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my ein furdly be needleſs Fr to anita that 

Mr. Gazzicx is at this time a living Writer, were 
it not for the ſake of future theatrical chronology, 
which may at ſome period hereafter have occafion for 
ſuch information. He was born in the city of Here- 
ford,” in the year 1717, his father bearing a e Te 
commiſſion in the army; which rank be maintained for 
ſeveral years; and at the time of his death was poſſeſſed 
of 2 majority, which that event however prevented him 
from ever enjoying Our Author received the firſt ru- 
diments of his education at the free ſchool at Litchfield; 
which he afterwards completed at Rocheſter, under the 


celebrated Mr. Colſon, fince mathematical profeſſor ar 


Cambridge. On the ih of March 1736, he was en- 
tered of rhe honourable ſociety of Lincoln's-Inn, being 
intended for the bar.— But whether be found the fludy 
of the law too heavy, faturnine, and barren of amuſe- 


ment for his more active and lively diſpoſition, or that 


a gemas like his could not continue circumſcribed with- 
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more ebe adapted, and like the magnetic 5 
pointed direèty to its proper centre, or perhaps both, 
it is certain that he did not long purſue the mupicipal 
law; for in the year 1 740.1, he quitted it entirely for 
the ſtage, and made his firſt appearance at the theatre in 
Goodman's-Fields, then under the management of Mr. 
Giffard. The character he firſt repreſented was that of 
King Richard III. in which, like the ſun. burſting from 
behind an abſcure cloud, he diſplayed, in the very ear- 
— Hieſt dawn, a ſome what more than meridian brightneſs. 
|—In ſhort, his excellence dazzled and aſtoniſhed every 
one, and the ſeeing a young man, in no more than his 0¹ 
twenty. fourth year, and a novice to the ſtage, reaching Il p: 


at one ſingle ſtep io that height of perfection which ma- N 


turity of years, and long practical experience had not If ge 
been able to beſtow on the then capital performers of w 


Engliſh ſtage, was a phænomenon which could not but E 


become the object of univerſal ſpeculation, and as univer- ſſ 
ſal 2dmiration.——The rumour of this bright ſtar appear - fi 


ing in the eaſt flew with the rapidity of lightening through 
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the town, and. drew all the theatrical magi thither to pay a1 


their devotions to this new-born ſon of genius; the thea- ||| le 
tres towards the eourt-end of the town were deſerted, | th 


perſons of all ranks flocking io Goodmon's Fields, where I v 
Mr. Garrick continued to act iill the cloſe of the ſeaſon, I pr 
when, baving very advantageous terms offered him for ||| t} 
1 he performing in Dublin, during ſome part of the.ſom-, || a1 
mer, he went over thither, where he found the ſame r 
juſt homage paid to his merit, which he had received it 
from his own countrymen. To the ſervice of the latter, I ſx 
however, he eſteemed bimſckf more immediately bound; | 
upd therefor, in the inſuing winter, engaged himſelf to If ve 
Mr. Fleetwood, then manager of Drury-Lane playhouſe, | ir 
in wbich theatre he continued till the year 1745: in be 
the winter of which he again went over to Ireland, Io tc 
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ontinued there-through- the whole. of that ſeaſon; be⸗ 5 
ng joint manager with Mr. Sheridan in the dix 
and profits of the Theatre. Royal in Paste 
From thence be returned to England, and was engaged 
or the year 1746 with the late Mr. Rich, patentee of 
e This, however, was his laſt per form- 
_ as an hired actor, for in the cloſe of that ſeaſon, 


om r. Fleet wWood's patent for the management of Drury 
ar- an being expired, and that gentleman having no in- 
oſs. Mcilioation farther. to purſue a: deſign, by which, from: 
ry bis want of acquaintance with the proper conduct: of it, 
his or ſome other reaſons, he had already conſidexably im- 


ing paired his fortune, Mr. Gartick, in conjunction win 
na- Mr. Lacy, purchaſed the property of that theatre, to- 
10t ff gether with the renovation of the patent, and, in the 
the © winter of 1747, opened it, with the beſt part of Mr. 
but Fleetwood's former company, and the great additional : 
er- I ſicength of Mr. Barry, Mrs. Pritchard. and dun r | 


ar- from Covent Garde. tia 
oh NE In this ſtat n, Mr. Garrick bug „ Fri er ſinge, 1 
May ond both by his conduct as a manager, and his unequal». 


ea - led merit as an actor, has from year to year added. to 
ed, the entertainment of the public ; which he has ever, 
ere with an indefatigable aſſiduity, conſulted, Nor has the 
on, public been by any means ungrateful in its returns for 
for mat aſßiduity; but has, on the contrary, by the warm 
m. and deſerved encouragement, © which it has given him, 
me raiſed him to that; ſtate of eaſe and affluence, to which 
red it muſt ſurdy be the with of every honeſt heart, to ſee 
ter, | ſuperior excellence of any kind exal tec. 
1d; To enter into a particular detail of Mr. Garrick's ſe, 
to veral merits, or a diſeuſſion of his peculiar excellencies i 
iſe, in the. immenſe variety of characters he performs, would 
in de a taſk, not only too arduous for me to attempt, and 


n De e: for the limits of 1 work, but 
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1 a entirely impertinent and unneceſſary, "us very er 


perſons, for whoſe entertainment or information this 
book. is intended, can be ſoppoſed unacquainted with 
thety.— However, as readers in ſome more diſtant pe- 
riods, when, as Mr. Cibber expreſſes it, The animated 


© graces of the player will, at beſt, but faintly glimmer 


through the memory, or imperfect atteſtation, of a 


.;by 'few ſurviving ſpeRators ;* nay, when even theſe teſti- 
monials ſhall be unattainable, will be deſirous of form- 
- Ing to their ideas a portrait of the perſon and manner 


of this amazing performer, I ſhall here bequeath my little 


mite to future dramatic hiſtory, by offering ſueh a | rude 
ſketch of them, as when touched up hereafter by ſome 


other pencil, may anſwer the eppes . N Ne 
8 5 a perfect picture. | 
Mr. Garrick in his perſon is w yet well ſhap'd and 
neatly proportioned, and, having added the qualifications 
of dancing and fencing, te that natural gentility 'of man- 


ner, which no art can beſtow, but which our great mo- 


ther Nature endows many with, even from infancy, his 
deportment is conſtantly eafy, natural, and engaging. — 


His complexion is dark, and the features of his face, 


which are pleaſingly regular, are animated by a full black 


eye, brilliant and penetrating. —His voice is clear, me- 


lodious, and commanding ; and, although it' may not 


poſſeſs the ſtrong overbearing powers of Mr. Moſlop's, 
or the muſica] ſweetneſs of Mr. Barry's, yet it appears 
to have a much greater compaſs of variety than either * 
and from Mr. Garrick's judicious manner of conducting 
it, enjoys that articulation and piercing diſtinctneſs, 


which renders it equally inrelligivle, even to the moſt 


/ , diſtant parts of an audience, in the gentle whiſpers of 
murmoring love, the ha'f-ſmother'd accents of infelt paf · 
ſion, or the profeſſed and ſometimes aukward conceal- 
ments of an aſide ſpeech in comedy, as in the rams of 
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age, the a 00 deſpair, or all the open violence 0 
ragical enthuſiaſm.”  : "ICT 05 7 12 

As to his particular forte, or beet ja bY 
t would be, perhaps, as difficult to determine it, ae 
ould: be minutely to deſeribe his ſeveral excellencies in 
he very different caſts in which he at different times 
hinks proper to appear Particular ſuperiority is nes 
owed up in his univerſality; and ſhould it even be co 


n their own reſpective fortes of playing, yet even their 
partizans muſt acknowlege, there never exiſted any one 
performer, that came near his excellence in ſo great a 
ariety of parts. Tragedy, Comedy, and Farce, the 
lover and the hero, the jealous. huſband, who ſuſpects 
his wife's virtue without cadſe, and the thouglitleſs live- 


IIA 


aq Il rake, who attacks it without deſign, are all alike o- 

ns. pen to his imitation, and all alike do honour to his exe-! 
in- Neotion.— Every paſſion of the human breaſt ſeems: ſub»! 
0 Pecded to his powers of expreſſion, nay, even time. it. 
nis ſelf appears to ſtand ſtill or advance as he would have 


it.—Rage and ridicule, doubt and deſpair, tranſport. 
and tenderneſs, - compaſſion and contempt, love, jea 
ouly, fear, fury, and. ſimplicity, all take in turn 
poſſeſſion of his features, while each of them in turn 
appears to be the ſole profeſſor of thoſe features 
night, old age ſits on his countenance, as if the wrin- 
kles ſhe had ſtampt there were indelible; the next, the 
gaiety and bloom of youth ſeems to over- ſpread his ſace, 
and ſmoothe even thoſe marks which time and muſcular! 
onfirmation may have really made there. Of theſe: 
ruths no one can be ignorant, who, has ever ſern him 
of Ia the different characters of Lear or Hamlet, Richard, 
af, PPorilas, Romeo, or Luſignon; in his Ranger, Bays, 
Drugger, Kitely, Brute, or Benedi&.—In ſhort, Na»; 


ended, that there have been performers, equal to him! on 


ture, the Ip alone this great performer — 
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15 * borrowed all bis leſſons, being i in berſelf inexhauſti- 
ble, and her variation not to be numbered, it is by no 
means ſurprizing, that this, her darling ſon, | ſhould 


manner of copying from her various productions; and, 
as if ſhe had, from his cradle, marked him out for het 


renneſs 
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find an unlimited ſcope for change and diverſity in his 


trueſt repreſentative, (he has beſtowed on him ſuch pow- 


ers of expreſſion in the muſcles of his face, as no per- 
former ever yet poſſeſſed; not only for the diſplay of 
a ſingle puſſion, but alſo for the combination of thoſe 


various conflicts with which the: human breaſt at times 


is fraught; ſo that in his countenance, even when his 


lips are ſilent, his meaning ſtands portray'd in characters 


. too legible for any to miſtake it. —In a word, the be- 
holder feels himſelf affected he knows not how, and it 


may be truly ſaid of him, by future writers; what the 


poet has ſaid of Shakeſpeare, that i in * acting, as in 


the other's writing, 
His powerful ſtrokes 3 truth a 4% 
And unreſiſte paſſion ſtorm'd the breaſt. N 


During the courſe of his management, the public has, 
undoubtedly, been much obliged to him for his indefa- 
| tigable labour in the conduct of the theatre, and in the 
pains he has ever taken to diſcover and gratify its taſte 


and though the ſituation of a manager will be perpe- 
tually liable to attacks from diſappointed authors and un- 
deſerving performers; yet, it is apparent, from the bar- 
both of plays and players of merit, which has 
for ſome years paſt apprared at the oppoſite theatre, 
that this gentleman cannot have refuſed acceptance to 


many of either kind, that was any way deſerving of the 


town's regard. In ſhort, it does not appear that this 
is the age of either dramatic or theatrical genius; and 


Vet it is very apparent, that the pains Mr. Garrick has 
taken, in rearing many tender plants of the latter kind, 
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s added ſeveral valuable” performers to the rang 
Nage, whoſe' firſt bloſſoms were far from 'promiſing fo 
Fair a fruit as they have ſince produced: and that, * 


bis mong the ſeveral dramatic pieces which bave within theſe 
nd, fourteen years made their firſt appearence on the thea- 
her tre in Drury Lane, there are very few, whoſe. authors 


have not acknowleged themſclyes greatly indebted to this 
gentleman for uſeful. hints or advantageous alterations, 
to which their ſucceſs has in great meaſure been owing.— 

Add to this care, the revival of many pieces of the more 
early writers: pieces poſſeſſed of great merit, hut which 
had, either through the neglect or ignorance of other: 
managers, lain for a long time unemployed and unre- 
garded.— But there is one part of theatrical eonduct 
wbich ought unqueſtionably to be recorded to Mr. Gar- 
rick's honour, ſince the cauſe of virtue and morality, 
and the formation of publie manners are very conſider - 
ably dependant on it, and that is, the zeal with which 
he has ever aimed to baniſh from the ſtage all thoſe plays 
which carry with them an immoral tendency, and to 
prune from thoſe, who do not abſolutely on the whole 
ofa. promote the intereſts of vice, ſuch ſcenes of licentiouſ- 
the ! neſs and liberty, as a redundancy of wit and too great 
te;  !ivelineſs of imagination, has induced ſome of our co- 
pe mic writers, to indulge themſelves in, and which the cym- 
un. pathetic diſpoſition of an age of gallantry and intrigue 
bar. had given a ſanction to.—The purity of the Engliſh ſtage 
has has certainly been much more fully eſtabliſhed during 
tre, che adminiſtration of this theatrical miniſter, than it 
to had ever been during preceeding managements: for 
the what the public taſte had itſelf in ſome meaſure began, 
this be, by keeping that taſte within its proper channel, and 
ang feeding it with a pure and untainted ſtream, ſeems to 
has have completed ; and to have endeavoured as much as 
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offible to keep up.to. the. pay”; made in the 8 
above quotred, and. which was ſpoken at the firſt open- 
ing of that theatre under his direction, viz. Ban ns. 7h 
+ Bade ſcenic virtue form the riſing age, OM 
Aud truth diffuſe her radiance from the ſtage. 
His ſuperiority: to all others in one branch of excel 
lence; however, muſt not make us overlook the rank 
he is intitled to ſtand in as to another; nor our re- 
memberance of his being the firſt actor living,” induce us 
to forget that he is far from being the laſt writer. Not- 
_ withſtanding the numberleſs and laborious advocations 
attending on his profeſſion as an actor, and bis ſtation 
as a manager, yet ſtill bis active genius has been per- 
perublly- burſting forth in various little productions both 
in the dramatĩe and poetical way, whoſe merit cannot 
but make us regret his want of time for the purſuance. 
of more nende and et works, | L 
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OW, Fry Ef wt rings MES to-morrow ? Eb, 3 
I'm afraid ou joke with. yonr poor. humble ſervant. 
Got I tell thee, Sharp, laſt night. MeliG. ae. 
and fred to-morrow:for, the happy day. Is 


. This Hale eee arche Teens in Fe 
man's. Fields; hut the author, ſoon q itt quining tha place for the Thea- 
tre in 8 brought his Farce with him, which was there act- 
ed with great ap laufe.—Some of the nibblers in eritieiſm have charꝝ - 
ed this piece as * rem borrowed from ſome Freucb Comedy; but a4 = 
I have neyer yet hæard the title of the ſuppoſed original mentioned, 
I cannot avoid, as far as to the extent of my on knowlege, acquit- 
ting the author from the accuſation.—— A charge, however, which, 
wherever laid, I am ever apt to ſuſpect as rather the effeck of envy, 
than of a love of juſtice or the —_— as it has ever been the practice 
of the very beſt writers, in all ages and nation: to make uſe of valus 
able hints in the works of their neighbours, for the uſe and advan- 
tage of thoſe. of their co n, o whom thoſe works may not be 
ſo familiar as to themſelves.—) 0. man in his ſenſes would, I think, 
quarrel with a fine N. oftgay, becauſe ſome of the moſt beautiful flow 
ers in it happened to have been gathered in a neighbouring country; 
nor is the world much; lefs-obliged to the perſon who! favours it with 
a good tranſlation-of a good author, than to that author himſelf, 2 
one of equal excellence at home. Intreating pardon, however 

this ſmall digteſſion, I ſhall now proceed to the little dramatic 12 
under confi ration, which, w original, tranſlation, or copy, 
has — — it merit; if — plot, incident, and a rank 
of diction, we pted to theſe characters, .can jay yarn it a juſt title to 
the praiſe I — beſtowed oꝝ ĩt Nor ean there be ſtronger evidence 
borne. to its deſerts, than that approbation which conſtantly attends 
on it through . Humerous repetitions of it every ſeaſon at both 


Theatres. 5 Companion to at at ce 
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- Sharp, Tis well ſhe did, Sir, or it might have been a 
dreadful one for us in our preſent condition: all your mo- 
ney ſpent; your moveables ſold; your honour almoſt ruin- 
eds, and your humble ſervant almoſt ſterved; we could 
not poſſibly have ſtood it two days longer — But if this 
young lady will marry you, and relieve us, o' my conſci- 
ence I'll turn friend to the ſex, rail no more at matrimo- 
ny, but curſe the whores, and think of a wife myſelf. 

Gayl. And yet, Sharp, when I think how I have im- 
poſed upon her, I am almoſt reſolved to throw myſelf at 
| Her feet, tell her the real ſituation of my affairs, aſk her 

pardon, and implore her pity, 

Sharp. After marriage with all my heart, Sir; but 
don't let your conſcience and honour ſo far get the better 
of your poverty and good ſenſe, as to rely on ſo great un- 
certainties as a fine lady” s mercy and good nature. 

Cayl. I know her generous temper, and am almoſt ꝑ 


ſuuded to rely upon it: N rd N 1 am re hal 1 


abandon my honeur?k EE SAR} 93 3/1 
Sharp. Yes, you muſt, Sir, or r abandon me: ſo, wy; 
diſcharge one of us; for eat I muſt, and ſpeedily too: and 
you know very well-that that honour of yours will neither 
introduce you to a great man's PER, BOT en me he 
for a ſingle .beef-ſteak.  ._ Xt. 7 4 10 
Cal. What can I do? ya b end Ste 
Sharp. Nothing, While honour Ricks in your throat: &o 
gulp, maſter, and down with it. | 
Gayl. Prithee leave me to my thoughts. „ 
Sharp. Leave you! no, not in ſuch bad company, vu 
aſſure you: why you muſt certainly be a very great phi- 
loſopher, Sir, to moralize and declaim ſo charmingly, as 
you do, about honour and confciefice,, when your doors 
are beſet with hailiffs, and not one fig | le guinea, i ad your 
pocket to bribe the villains. 
Gayl. Don't be witty, and give- your advice, ok 15 
Sharp, Do you be wiſe, and take it, Sir. But to hs 
ſerious, you certainly have ſpent your fortune, and out- 
liv'd your credit, as your pockets and my belly can teſtify ; 
your father has diſown'd you; all your friends forſook you, 


except myſelf, who am itarving with you. Now, Sir, if 


you marry this young lady, who as yet, thank heaven, 
knows nothing of your misfortunes, and by that means 
| procure a better fortune chan that” you ee away, 


W „ AA rome . 
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make a good huſband, and turn economiſt ; you ſtill may 
be happy, may ſtill be Sir William's heir, and the lady 
too no loſer by the bargain : there's reaſon and argument, 

Cayl. Twas with that proſpect I firſt, 3 her; 
and though my fortune has been ill ſpent, I have, at leaſt, 
rchaſed diſcretion with it. 5 
Sharp, Pray then convince me of that, Sir, and make 
no more objections to the marriage. Lou ſee I am reduc- 
ed to my waiſtcoat already; and when neceſſity has un- 
dreſs d me from top to toe, ſhe muſt begin with you; and 
then we ſhall be forced to keep houſe and die by inches. 
Look you, Sir, if you won't reſolve to take my advice, 
while you have one coat to your back, I muſt e en take 
to my heels while T have ſtrength to run, and ſomething 
to cover me: ſo, Sir, wiſhing you much comfort and 
conſolation with your bare conſcience, I am your moſt 
obedient and half-ſtarv'd friend and ſervant. [ Going. 
Gayl, Hold, Sharp, you won't leave me. . 
"ol 1 muſt eat, Sir; by my honour and appetite L 
mult ! . 5 / „ | 
Gayl, Well then, I am reſolv'd to favour the cheat; 
and as 1 ſhall quite change my former courſe of life, 
Happy may be the conſequences: at leaſt of this I am 
ure N | 55 


Sbarp. That you can't be worſe than you are at pre- 


433 ſent. 8 5 | 
. Cayl. (A knothing without.) Who's there? 
I'll Sbar p. Some of your former good friends, who favour- 


phi- ¶ ed you with money at fifty per cent. and helped you toſpend 


„ as it; and are now become daily memento's to you of the 
oors il folly of truſting rogues, following whores, and laughing 
rour Il at my advice. „ . 
7 Cayl. Ceaſe your impertinence l to the door! if they 
! . WO are duns, tell em my marriage is now certainly fix'd, 
be and perſuade em ſtill to forbear a few days longer, and 
out- keep my. circumſtances a ſecret for their ſakes as well as 
oy rn EE TT HOTITON 

you, Sharp. O never fear it, Sir; they ſtill have ſo much 
ir, if friendſhip for you, not to deſire your ruin to their own 
ven, Wl diſadvantage. 4 1 ; ty 
cans Gayl; And do you hear, . if it ſnou'd be any bo- 
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dy from Melifla, Far am not at home, leſt the bad ap- 
pearance we make here thould make. em alpen ſomething 
to our diſadvantage. - 

Sharp. T'll obey you, 3 ho I am afraid they will 
eaſily diſcover the ee ſituation, of our affairs by 
my chop - fallen countenance. [Exit Sharp. 
Fayl. Theſe very raſcals, who ee dunning; 

and per ſecuting me, were the very perſons who led me to 
my ruin, partook of V Proſperity, and fed the . 
eſt friendſhip. 

Sharp, (without, Upon my word, Mrs. Kitty, my | 
1 s not at home. 

1 > wot (tout. ) Lockee, Sharp, 1 muſt and will ſee 

im! 

Cayl. Thos. hs 0 1 Wa ? Meliſfa s ws, 1 hay. — 
brought her here? my poverty has made her my enemy 
too — She is certainly come with no good intent No 
friendſhip there, without fees She's coming up ſtairs.— 

* muſt I do? —LU iger into this cloſet and liſten... 
| | Fas [Exit OY | 


6 — 


Enter suanr au Kan 


Kit, 4; uk 3 where he i is, _ will know 1 t00, Mr. 
Impertinence! 

Sharp. Not of me you won t. [ 4 Afide.] He's not with- 
in, I tell you, Mrs. Kitty; I ow 6 know myſelf; do, you 
think I can conjure? . 

Kit. But I know you will lie 8 therefor 
don't trifle with me. I come from my miſtreſs, Meliſſa; 
you know, I ſuppoſe; bal s to be done dener morn- 
mer. 24 | 
Sharp. Ay, and to-morrow night too, — he, - 

it. Not if I can help it. [ Aſide. But come, where 
is your maſter? for ſee him I muſt. | 

Sharp. Pray, Mrs. Kitty, what's your opinion of this 
match between my maſter and your miſtreſs? . 

Kit. Why I have no opinion of it at all; and yet molt 
of our wants will be reliev'd by it too: for inſtance now, 
your maſter will get a fortune, that's what I'm afraid he 
wants; my miſtreſs will get a huſband, that's what ſhe bas 

wanted for ſome time: you will bave the pleſure of wy 
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onverſation, and I an SPDAFLRRIEY, of breaking your head 


for your impertinence. 

50 Sharp. Madam, I'm ra your ma Kimble ſervant! 1 Hut 
will 'n tell you what, Mrs. Kitty, I am poſitively againſt the 
by match; for, was Ia man of my maſter's fortune — 
rp. Kit. You'd marry, if you cou'd, and mend it. Ha, ha, 
ing ha! Pray, Sharp, where does your maſter's eſtate lie: „ 
e to Gayl. Oh the devil! what a queſtion was there ! ] [ A/id de. 
eat- Sharp. Lie, lie; why i it lies—faith, I can't name any 
9 5 particular place, it lies in ſo many: his effects are divid- 
my ed, x 0 -here, ſome Wers; ; his ſteward hardly knows 

T himſe | 
ſee Kit. Scatter'd, ſcatter'd, 1 fool” Butharkee, Sharp, | 
Like what's become of your furniture? ? You lem to be a little 
has bare here at preſent. . 
my Gayl. What, has ſhe found out that too? 3 [44 de. 
No Sharp. Why, you muſt know, as ſoon as . wedding 


was fixed, my maſter order'd me to remove goods into a 
friend” 8 bouſe, to make room for a ball whic * deſigns 
to give here the day after the marriage. 

Kit. The luckieſt thing in the world! for 1 miſtreſs 
deſigns to have a ball and entertainment here to-night 
before che marriage; and that's 07, buſineſs with Four | 
maſter. 8 | 

Sharp. The devil it 181 1 [Afide. 

Kit. Sh'll not have it public, ſhe deſigns to invite only 
eight or ten couple of friends. 

Sharp. No more? 

Kitty. No more: and ſhe ordered me to gener your 
maſter not to make a great entertainment, 

Sharp. Oh, never fear 

Kit. Ten or a dozen little nice things, with FIR fruit, 

I believe, will be :noþgh in all conſcience, 

Sharp, Oh, curſe your conſcience ! | [44 de. 

: ie, And what do you think I have done of my own 

ead? + 

_ Sharp. What? 5 : 

Kit. 1 have invited all Im lord Stately' s ſervants to come 
ow, and ſee you, and have a ance in the kitchen: won 't your 
1 he © maſter be ſurpriz'd? . DR OO nr On oh 
has Sharp. Much ſo indeed! 5 
my Fir. Well, be * and find out 47555 x maſt and make 


RS 
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what haſt you can with your preparations : you have no 


time to: loſe, —Prithee, Sharp, what's the matter with 


vou? T have not ſeen you for ſome time, and you ſeem to 
ing: Ol ae Ny 4 I { J : 
SB my un ctunate ce! Afide.J] I'm in pure 
Nath, thank you, Mrs, Kitty; 5 Pll aſſure you, 
I have a very yon ſtomach, never better in my life, and 
I am-as full of vigour, huſſy! LOffers to hiſs ber.] 
Kit. What, with that face! well, bye, bye, [going] 
—— ob, Sharp, what ill-looking fellows are thoſe, were 
ſtanding. about your door when I came in ? They want 
your maſter too, I ſuppoſe. e 
Sharp. Hum! Yes, they are waiting for bim —They 
are ſome of his tenants out of the country that want to pay 
him ſome money. 
Kit. Tenants l what, do you let his tenants Rand in 
the ſtreet? 
Sharp. They chuſe it; as they. ſeldom come to town 
they are willing to ſee as much of it as they can, when 
they do; they are raw, ignorant, honeſt people. 
Kit. Well, I muſt run home, farewel !——But do you 
hear ? Ge ſomething ſabſtantial for us in the kitchen— 
a ham, a turkey, or what you will We'll be very mer- 
ry; and be ſure to remove the tables and chairs away 
there too, that we may have room to dance: I cag't 
| bear to be confined in my French dances ; tal, tal, tal, 
[dancin 210 Well, adieu! Without any compliment, 1 
ſhall die if I don't ſee you ſoon. [Exit Kitty. 
Sbarb. And without any e 1 pray heaven 
T0 may 1 
Enter GayYLEss. . ; 
7 by lock for ſome time dhe: ful at each ater] 
1 Oh, Sharp! 
_ Sharp. Oh, maſter! 
 Gayl. We are certainly undone! 
Sharp. That's no news to me. ” 
| Gayl. Eight or ten couple of dancers—ten or a n 
little nice diſhes, with ſome frut—my lord Stately” $ fer- 
vant's, ham and turkey! | 
Sharp. Say no more; the very ſound creates an appe- 
tite: and I am ſure of late I have had no occaſion for whet- 
ters and provocatives, | 


Gayl, Curs'd misfortune ! 2 can we do? 


-- — 


„ 
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Sharp. Hang ourſelves; I ſee no other remedy; except 
you have a e to N a 1 and a eee without 
T eat or muſic,” - nnn 8 

Cayl. Meliſſa his certainly kay 2f By bad cirvomilay-! | 
es; and has invented this ſcheme to Wen — and bone | 


off the match, 


Sharp. 1 dorꝰt believes it Sir ; beging your re 
Gayl. No, why did her-maid'then make ſo _ an en- 
ay; into my fortune and affair? 
harp.” For two very ſubſtantial reaſons ; 5 "the firſt t to 

a a curioſity, natural to her'as-a woman; the ſe- 
cond, to have the pleaſure of my converſation, very natu- 
ral to her as a woman of taſte and underſtanding. 

Gayl. Prithee be more ſerious: is not our All at Rake? 

Sharp. Yes, Sir: and yet that All of ours is of ſo lit- 
tle conſequence, that a man, with a very ſmall ſhare” of 
philoſophy may part from it without much pain or unea - 
ſineſs. However, Sir, I'Il convince you in half an hour, 
that Mrs. Meliſſa knows-nothing of your circumſtances, 
and ['ll tell you what too, Sir, ſhe ſhan't be here 9 
and yet you ſhall marry her to- morro ow TRA 33 

Gayl. How, how, dear Sharp? 9113 £0744 7 Mar 
+ Sharp, Tis here, here, Sir! warm, warm, and . 
will cool it; therefor Ell away to her, and . you by as 
PS love and poverty will permit ou. 

mould you fucteed, & faithful friend ape ate 5 

Whoſe head can plan, and front can execule, 5 

I am the man, and 1 hope you. neither diſpute my | friend-, 
ſhip or qualification. 8 

SR, 74%. 1 don't; prithee | be gone. 3 


4 , . 5 1 
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" Mel, You ſurpriſe, Kitty, the maſter not at — 5 1 
the man in confuſian q nd furnitur re ia the houſe | and ill- 
looking fellows about the doors l tis all a riddle. 

Ait. * to beſ explain g 
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Mel. Ptithee _ it then, nor ep: me longer in 
ſuſpence. ; 

Kit, The affair" 4 is this, ge” Ta Mr. "Gayle i is over 
head and ears in debt; you are over head and cars in 
love; you'll marry: him to-morrow; the next day, your 
whole fortune goes to his creditors, and you and "_— 
children are to live comfortable upan the dee 
Mel. I cannot think him baſe. ; mme. 

Kit. But I know they are all baſe—You are very young. 
and yery ignorant of the ſex; 1 am young too, but. have 
more experience: you never was in love before; I have been 
in love with an hundred, and try'd em all; and know 'em 
to e a cs of barbarous, perjut'd; deluding, bewitch- 
ing devils. 

l. The low wretches you have had to do with, 

may anſwer: the character FOR wow” em 1 but __ Gay 


Kit: ba man, Sede mM 
Nel. I hope. ſo, Eitey. or 1 would have nothing todo 
vith him. 
Kit. With all my amet have given you my ſenti- 
Wl ments upon the ne and ſhall ye vou 20 Fun own 
| inclinations, © 
(| Mel Oh, emen 1 am much obliged: to you for wur 
great e e ha, ha, hai however, I have ſo great 
a 2 for your "Rinion, that: had I an proufs of his 
villainy 
Kin. Of bis poverty you may have a hundred. I am fure 
T have had'none to the contrarx. 
Mel. Oh, there the ſhoe pinches, T 2 
Kit. Nay, ſo far from giving me the uſual 1 
of my place, he has not ſo much as kept me in temper 
with little endearing civilities; and one might reaſonably 
expect when a man is deficient in one Way, that he ſhou'd 
make it up in another. nd 2 out. 
Mel. See who's at the door. CExit itty.— be 
cautious how I hearken too much to gps ir]: her - bad o- 
ps. of of Mr, Gayleſs ſeems to ariſe fro 9 of 
ney 


Enter SHart A, iir. 
Kit: 80, den have you found your maſter . vill things | 
be ready for the ball and entertainment? | 
. Sharp, To * * maddin. I have juſt now- be 
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poke the muſic and ſupper, and wait now for-your dy- 
bip's farther commands. 

Mel. My compliments to your maſter, and let him know 
and my company will be with him by fix ; we deſign to 
Irink tea, my play 150 cards, before ow Sharp # £ | 

Kit, So Land my.company, Aſide. 

Sharp, Mighty well, madam ! _ 

Mel. Prithee, Sharp, what makes you come: without 
your coat? Tis too cool to go ſo airy, ſure. _ 

= Oy madam, is of a very hot conkitution, 
ha, ha, ha D 
Sharp. If it had' been ever ſo cool I have had enough to 
warm me fince 1 ene. P m ſure, hat no matter 
for that. pz] ; '([Sighing. 7 

Mel. What oo. mean? ” 
Sharp, Pray. don't aſk . madam J I beſeech ou don T4 
let us change the ſubject 

Kit, Inſiſt upon knowing i it, madam—My curioſity muſt 
be ſatisfied, or, I ſhall bueſt. LAlde. 

Mel. J do inſiſt upon tnowing—On pain. of wp 2 
ſure, tell me! 

Sharp. If my maſter ſhould know—TI muſt not tell you, 
madam, indeed. | 
Mel. I promiſe you, upon my hogopr; I never ſhall. 

N But ean your, ladſhip infves ſecrecy from that 

Uarter | 
Kit. Yes, Mr. Jackanapes, for wy thing you can ay. 

Mel. I engage for her. 

Sharp. Why then, in ſhort, madam, 1 cannot a 
you. 
Mel. Don't trifle with: 1 
. Sharp. Then ſince you will have it. madam, —1 loſt my 
coat in defence of your reputation. 


ly | Mel. In defence of my reputation! 

'd Sharp, I will aſſure: you, madam, I've ſuffer d very.much 

11. in defence of it; which is nde * 1 rr have __ 

be my on. 

95 Mel. Prithee nba.” | 
Sharp. In ſhort, madam,” yon was 8 about a month 


ago, to:make a viſit to my maſter alone, 
Mel. Alone! my-ſervant was with me. 92 
e Wan Mrs. Kitty? ſo mueb:the morſe; for 
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ſhe was looked upon as my property; and * Was brought 


in guilty, as well as you and my maſter,” | 
Kit, What, your Property, Jackanapes? Out ET 
Mel. What is all this? e 0! 
Sharp. Why, madam, as I came out bot now, to en 
preparation for you and your company to-night; Mrs. 
Pryabout, the attorney's wife at next door, calls to me; 
harkee fellow ! ſays ſhe, do you and your modeſt maſter 


know that my huſband ſhall indite your houſe, : at the next 
pariſh meeting, for a nuſance? 


Mel. A nuſance! Ea 
Sharp. I ſaid fo——A nuſance ! I believe none in the 


: 5 neighbourhood live with more decency and regularity 


than I and my maiter, as is realy the caſe—Deceney and 
regularity, cries ſhe, with a ſneer ; Why, firrah, does 


not my window look into your maſter's bed-chamber ? ? and 


did not he bring in a certain lady, ſuch a yy" deſcribitiy 
you, madam. And did not I ſee 
Mel. See! O ſcandalous! What? 

Sbarp. Modeſty requires my ſilence. 

Mel. Did not you contradict her! 7 

Sharp. Contradict her! Why, T told ker 1 was fore 
ſhe ly'd: for zounds! ſaid I, for I could not help ſwear- 
ing, I am ſo well convinc'd of the lady's and my maſter's 


- prudence, that 1 am ſure, had they a mind to amuſe them- 


ſelves, they would certainly have drawn the window-cur- 
tains, | 

Mel. What, did you fay nothing elſe? did not you con- 
vince her of her error and impertinence? - 

Sharp. She ſwore to ſuch things, that I could do nothing 


but ſwear and call names: upon which, out bolts her huſ- 
band upon me, with a fine taper crab in his hand, and 


fell upon me with ſuch violence, 1 we half deli. 
ous, I made a full confeſſion. 
Mel. A full confeflion! what did you confeſs? 8 
Sharp. That my maſter lov'd fornication; that you had 
no averſion to it; that Mrs. Kitty was a bad, and Jon 


humble ſervant a pimp. 


Lit. A bawd! abawd! dol look like. A bawd, 544 ? 

Sharp. And ſo, ' madam, in the ſcuffle, my coat was 
torn to pieces as well as your reputation. 

Mel. And ſo you join'd to make me infamous. | 
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Sharp. For heaven's ſake, madam, what could I do ? 
his proofs fell ſo thick upon me, as witneſs my head, [ /pew- 
ng his head plaſter'd] that I would have given up all the 
naidenheads in the kingdom, rather than have my brains 
deat to a jelly. „„ | : 

Mel. Very well !—but L'Il be reveng'd—And did not 
you tell your maſter of this ? 3 „ 

Sharp. Tell him! no, madam. Had I told him, his love 
s ſo violent for you, that he would certainly have mur- 
der'd half the attornies in town by this time, 

Mel. Very well !—But I'm reſolved not to go to your 


n che aſter's to- night. es „„ 1 

larity Sharp. Heavens and my impudence be praiſed. [ 4faz. 

and Ki.. Why not, madam? if you are not guilty, face your 
Fad . 


"Joes accuſer s. 1 : 4 Th 
and Sharp. Oh the devil! ruin'd again! T 4f#de.] To be 
ibing ure. face 'em by all means, madam—They can but be 
4 abuſive, and break the windows a little: Beſides, 
nadam, I have thought of a way to make this affair 
quite diverting to you. I have a fine blunderbuſs 
harg'd with half a hundered ſlugs, and my maſter has a 
delicate large Swiſs broad ſword; and between us, madam, 
ve ſhall ſo pepper and ſlice em, that you will die with 
iter laughin 3 . 5 e 
rs Mel. What, at murder? - A 
iir Kit. Don't fear, madam, there will be no murder, if 
harp's concern'd. — „ | | 
Sharp. Murder, madam ! Tis ſelf-defence; beſides, in 
heſe ſort of ſkirmiſhes, there are never more than two or 
hree killed: for, ſuppoſing they bring the whole body 
of militia upon us, down but with a brace of them, and 
away fly the reſt of the covey. - | 
jeliri- Mel. Perſuade me never ſo much, I won't go; that's 
I y reſolution, 5 55 | | 
TP Kit. Why then, T'll tell you what, madam ; ſince you 
u had re reſolv'd not to go to the ſupper, ſuppoſe the ſupper 
| your Ns to come to you: tis great pity ſuch great preparations. 
[2 as Mr. Sharp has made ſhould be thrown away, | 


dam? MW Sharp. So it is, as you ſay, Mrs. Kitty. But I can im- 
t was Inediately run back and unbeſpeak what I have order d; 
tis ſoon done. 9 | 
Mel. But then what excuſe can ſend to jour maſter ; 
= be * uneaſy at my not coming. 
OL, I. + 
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FBharp.. O terribly ſo But I have it'll tell him 
you are very much out of order that you were ſuddenly 
taken with the n or mate or what vou pleaſe, 
madam. . 

Mel, I'II leave it to you, Sbarß. to make my apole- 
87 and there's half a guinea | for vou to Help Fours inven- 
tion, | 
Sharp. Half a guinea ! Tis ſo long ſince I had any 
thing t do with money, that 1 ſcarcely know the current 
coin . my own country. Oh, sharp, what talents haſt 
thou! to ſecure thy maſter; deceive his miſtreſs; ont-lie her 
chambermaid; and yet be paid for thy honeſty l But my 
joy will difcoyer me [Afrade.] Madam, you have eternally 
fix'd Timothy Sharp your moſt obedient humbleſervant— 
Oh the delights of impudence and a good underſtand- 
N ing! | [Exit Sharp, 

Kit. Ha, ba! ha! was there ever ſuch a lying varlet! 
with his flugs and his broad ſwords ; his attornies, and 
broken heads, and nonſenſe! Well; madam; are you fatis- 
fied now? Do you want more proofs? Wire” 

Mal. Of your modeſty 1 do: but 1 find, you are : reſoly- 

ed to give me none. K 

Lit. Madam? 1 | | 

Mel. I ſee thro! your betle mean te: Jou are 
endeavouring to leſſen Mr. Gayleſs in my opinion, be- 
| =p he has not paid you for ſerviees he had no occaſion 
or ; 

Tit. Pay me, madam, I am ſure 1 have: very little occa- 
fion to be angry with Mr. Gayleſs for not paying me, when 
I believe, 'tis his "nk: practice, 

Mel. Tis falſe | he's a gentleman and a man of honour, 
and you are 

Kit. Not in love, I thank heaven!  [Cartfeying: 

Mel. You are a fool, 

Kit. I have been in love; but I am much wiſer now. 

Mel. Hold your tongue, impertinence! 

Kit. That's the ſevereſt thing ſhe has ſaid Leet Cd. | 

Mel. Leave me. 

Kit. Oh this love, this love is the TOO * CRxi/ Kitty. 

Mel. We difcover our weakneſſes to our ſervants, make 
them our confidants, put em on an equality with us, and 
ſo they become our adviſers Sharp's behaviour, - tho I. 
ſeem'd to diſregard it, makes me tremble with apprehen- 
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ſions; and tho' I have pretended tobe angry with Kitty 
for her advice, I think 1 it of too UC. e to He 
nepleard. > 55 8 | 
| „„ | | 

Kit. May I ſpeak, madam? 

Mel. Don't! wool, what do you Wart? 

Kit. There is a ſervant juſt come out of the country. 
ſays, he belongs to Sir William Gayleſs, and has got a 
letter from his maſter upon ry urgent buſineſs, _ 

Mal. sir William Gayleſs ! what oy this eas ? "RE 
is the man? * 

Kit. In che little parlour, made . | AS 
Mel. ru go w Rim — 14% Reart — | 
[Exit — 

Kit. Oh woman, woman, fookifiy womar| ſhe Il certain- 
ly have this Gayleſs: nay, were ſhe as well convinc'd: of 
his poverty'as Em fhe'd have him A irong doſt of love 
is worſe thun one of ratifia ; when id once gets into our 
heads, it trips ap our heels, and then good nig to dif- 
eretion. Here is-ſhe 
pounds; upon what? faith, little better than: nothing 
He's a man, awd that's all and e 
is but ſmall comſolatron, "4; | 


Be this 3 purſu'd by FONG” fond Mi ola 
| Neer flight the ſubſtance for an empty ſhade': OY 


Rich, weighty ſparks alone ſhould pleaſe and: chars es | 
For ſhould Ho 12255 his " pers will en oh warm ye, 


End of the FIRST ACT. 


4 


going to throw away fiftewthonfand ON 


. 


- 


THE LYING VALET. 


%. =, 


Enter GAYLES 8 and SHA „ 


| Garinss, 


R ITH EE be ſerious, Sharp. Halt thou really 
ſucceeded? _- 
Sharp. To our wiſhes, Sir. In tort I have; manag - 
ed the buſineſs with ſuch {kill and dexterity, that nei- 
ther your circumſtances nor my veracity are ſuſpeted. 
.Gayl. But how haſt thou excuſed. me m the ball and 
entertainment? 8 

Sharp. Beyond erpedation, Sir. — But in chat 8 
lar I was obliged to have recourſe to truth, and de- 
clare the real ſituation of your affairs. I told her we had 
ſo long diſuſed ourſelves to dreſſing either dinners or ſup - 

pers, that I was afraid we ſhould be but aukward in our 
_ Preparations, In ſhort, Sir, —at that inſtant a curſed 
gnawing ſeized my ſtomach, that I could not help telling 
her, that both yon and myſelf ſeldom make a good meal 
now-a-days once'a quarter of a year. 

Gayl. Hell andeonfufion, have you betray" dme, vilian! 
did you not tell me l ſhe did not in the leaſt fuſ- 
pet my circumſtances ? A In 

Sharp, No more ſhe did, Sir, till T told * 

Gayl. Very well; and was this your {kill and dexterity? : 

Sharp. I was going to tell you; but you won't hear rea- 
ſon; my melancholy face and piteous narration had ſuch an 
effect upon her generous bowels, that ſhe freely forgives all 

that's paſt, i 

-Gayl, Does ſhe, Sharp! ? Sf; YR, 

Sharp. Yes; and deſires never to ſee your face again: 0 
and, as a farther conſideration of ſo doing, ſhe has ſent - 
you n ogg [Shes the ey. 

Gayl. What do you mean ? 

Sharp. To ſpend it, ſpend it, Sir; and regale. 

"-Gayl. Villain, you have undone me 

Sharp. What, by bringing you money, when 3 you; are 

not worth a farthing in the whole world! ? Well, well, then 


f 
o 
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to make you happy again, III keep it myſelf; and wiſh 


ſomebody would take i it in their head to load me with ſuch 
misfortunes [Puts * the ae | 

Cayl. Doyou lavgh at me raſcal a 

Sharp. Who deſerves more to be laugh'd at ? Ha, hz, 
ha. Never for the future, Sir, diſpute the ſucceſs of my 
negociations, when even you, who know me ſo well, can't 
help ſwallowing my hook. Why, Sir, 1 could have play'd 
you backwards-and: forwards at the end of my line, till I 
had put your ſenſes into ſuch a fermentation, that you ſhould 
not have known in an hour's time, whether you was a 
or a man. 

 Gayl. Why, what is all this you have been wag me ? : 

Sharp. A down-right lie from beginning to end. 

Gayl. And have you realy excuſed me to her? 

Sharp. No, Sir: but I have got this half guinea to make 3 


| her excuſes to you; and, inſtead of a confederacy between 


you and me to deceive her, ſhe thinks ſhe has 7 me | 
over to put the deceit upon you. 
Gayl. Thou excellent fellow  - 7 
Sierp. Don't boſe time, but flip out of 5 houſe i imme- 
diately; the back-way, I believe, will be the ſafeſt for you. 
and to her as faſt as you can; pretend vaſt ſurprize and con- 


cern that her mdiſpoſition has debarr'd you the pleaſure 8 


of hei company here eos fect Fon os know no more; 
away! 1 | 

Cayl. But what thall we do, Sharp ? ? here's her maid 
again. | 
Sharp. The devil ſhiek —— viſh 1 could * her; : 
for P m ſure; while ſhe bins I can never gane, 5 

Enter KvrTy. 

Kit. Your door was open, ek: did not land upon cere- 
money. | 
Gayl. 12 am lorry to | hear your miſtreſs i is taken ſo ſud- 


denly, 


Kit. Vapours; vapours only, Sirz a few ot o- 
mens, that's all; bur T ſuppoſe Mr, Sharp has made her 
excuſes. ' - 

Gayl, And tells me ok can't have the pleaſure of her com- 
pany to night. I had made a ſmall preparation; but 'tis 
no matter: Sharp ſhall. go to the reſt.of the e and 
e 1 
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Kit. Not for the world, Sir; my miſtreſs was ſenſible 
50 muſt have provided for her, and the reſt of the com- 
pany; ſo ſhe is reſolv'd, tho? ſhe cant, the other ladies and 
gentlemen ſhall partake of your: entertainment; the's * 
good natur- d. 

b 1 had better run, and let * em a know tis difore'd 

Going. . 

Kit, (Stopping him? I wits been wich em e and 
told em my miſtreſs infilts upon their coming, and they 
have all promiſed to be here; ſo pray, don't be under 
any apprehenſions, that your preparations will be thrown 


away. 


Gayl. But as Tean't have her company, Mrs. Kitty, twill 
be a greater pleaſure to me, and a greater compliment to 
her, to defer our mirth ; beſides,” I can't enjoy any thing 
at preſent, and ſhe not partake of it. 

Kit.” Oh, no to be ſure; but what can I do? My miſ- 
treſs will have it ſo; and Mrs. Gad-about, and the reſt of 
the company, will be here in a few minutes; s rene are two 


or three coachfuls of em. 


Sharp. Then my maſter muſt be ruin'd in . of my 
arts. . 
Y Gagyl. CA/ide to Sharp. ] "Tis all over, Sharp. 
Sharp. I know it, Sir, 875 
_ Gazl. I ſhall go diſtracted; what ſhall I do? 

. Sharp. Why, Sir, as our rooms are a little out of fur- 
niture at preſent, take 'em into the captain's that lodges 
here, and ſet em down to cards; if he thould come in the 
mean time, Þll excuſe you to bim. 

Kit. I have diſconcerted their affairs, 1 and! on! have 
ſome ſport with em. Pray, Mr, Gayleſs, don't order too 


many things, they only make you a friendly viſit; the more 


ceremony, you know, the leſs welcome. Pray, Sir, let 
me intreat you not to be profuſe, If I can be of ſervice, 
pray command me; my miſtreſs has ſent me on purpoſe; 
while Mr. Sharp' is doing the buſineſs without doors, I may 
be employed within ; if you'll lend me the keys of your 
fide-board | to Sharp] r I Aren ot muy en to the beſt 


advantage. [Knocking 


Sharp. Thank vou, Mrs. Kitty; but i it is diſpos'd of al- 
ready. - : _[Knaghing at the door. 
Kit. Bleſs 110 the company's come! I'll go to the door 
and canal em into your — "OT 1800 


— 


THE LYING VALET. _ 
Sharps It you'd conduct em into a horſe-pond, and 


wait of 'em there yourſelr; we ſhould d be more : obig to 


Gayl. 1 can never ſupport this 1 


Sharp. Rouſe your ſpirits and abi on an air l ; wie 


and 1 don'y diſpair of bringing you off yet. 
Cl. Lone words have done it effectually. 


Enter Mrs. Gav-anour, her daughter and. Wy Mr. 
__ GvTTLE, Mr, TairrEr, and Mrs. Tairrzr. | 
Gad. Ah my dear Mr, Gayleſs ! _ [Kifjes. him. 
ayl. My dear widow!. = .. [Kiſſes ber. 
6: . We are come to give you joy, Mr. G 


rp. You never was more miſtaken in your life, Aide. 


425 I have brought ſome company here, I believe, is 


not well known to you, and I proteſt I have been all about 


the town to get the little I have Priſſy, Ju dear—Mr. 


N Gayleſs, my daughter. 


Cayl. And as handſome as her mother; 3. vou muſt h have 
a huſband ſhortly, my dear. NS Gas 

Priſ. I'll aſſure you I don't diſpair, Sir. | 

Cad. My neice too. 

| Gayl. I know by her eyes ſhe belongs 93085 widow. 
Cad. Mr. Guttle, Sir, vat. Gayleſs; Mr, dana Juſ- 


tice Guttle. | | NY | 


Sharp. O deſtrvAion!_ one of the quorum. 

Gut. Hem, tho' [ had not the honour of any perſonal 
knowlege of you; yet at the inſtigation of Mrs. Gad-a- 
bout, I have, without any previous acquaintance with 
vou, throw'd aſide all ceremony to let you know that I 


joy to hear the W of your nptiels is ſo near 


at hand. 2 

Gayl. Sir, tho? I cannot anſwer you 8 the iche e· 
locution, however, Sir, I thank you with the ſame ſin- 
cerity. 

Gad. Mr. and Mrs. Trippit, Sir, the propereſt lady i in 


"the world for your purpoſe, . for: ſhe'll dance for four and 


y hours together. 
Trip. My dear Charles, Iam very angry with you, faith; 
fo near __—_— and not let me know, /twas barbarous; 
you thought, I ſu 


ppoſe, I ſhould rally you upon it; but 


dear Mrs. Trippet here has long 80e en all wy a an- 


timatrimonial ba ITY 


2 4 F * * wv * 
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Mrs. Trig. F eradicate 1 fye, Mr. Frippet, dog's be ſo 


obſbene:. 


Kit. Pray, Tas. walk into the next room; Mr. r | 


can t lay his cloth till yow-are-fet down to cards. 

' Ea, Oe thing I Had quite forgot; Mr. Gaylefs,. my 
5 who you never ſaw, will be in town-from France 
preſently, ſo L left word: to ſend him Bere a e to 


1 E 


Gayl. Lou do 636 honour; madam. 
Sharp. Do the ladies ehuſe cards or the ſopper fiſt 2 
2 Supper! what dbes the fellow mean? 750 
Sul. Oh, the ſupper by all means, Kerl have cat nothing 
to ſignify, ſince dinner. 
arp. Nor I, finee Monday was a formight.. . Gern 
e Pray, ladies, walk into the next rom; 
get things ready for ſupper, and call the muſic. 
Sharp, Well ſaid; maſter | 


* 


Cad. Without ceremony, ladies. Ernst ladies. 


Kit. PlVto my miſtreſs, and let her know every thing is 


ready for her appear ance. 3 Enit Kitty. | 


GurTTLE and SHARP. 
Gut. Pray Mr. what's your name, don't be long with 


| ſupper; but harkee, what can I do in the mean time? Sup- 


pole you get me a pipe and ſome good wine, I'll try t 
vert myſelf that way till ſupper's ready. 
Sharp. Or ſuppoſe, Sir, you was to take a nap till tflen, 
there's" a very eaſy couch in that cloſet. | 
Gut. The beſt thing in the world, I'll take your ad- 
rice; but be ſure to wake me when the ſupper is ready. 
[ Exit Guttle, 


BBs Pra Heaven you may not e wake till then What 


a fine ſituation my maſter is in at preſent: I have promiſdd 


Him my aſſiſtance, but his affairs are in ſo deſperate a way, 


that I am afraid'it is out of my ſkill to recover em. Well, 
fools bave fortune, ſays an old proverb, and a very true 
one it is, for my maſter and 1 are two of the ob maler 
tunate mortals in the creation 
Euter GayLless. 4 

| "Gay: Well, Skarp, Ihave ſet em down to'eards, and 
| nen what have ven to n ee . 

Sbatp: I have one ſrheme left, "hich in = 
ray ſucceed; 


The good citizen; overloaded {chro 4 
Eu is ang a nap in that PENIS de gev-lith 


7 
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an \appetite foryours; ? Suppoſe, Sir, een make him 


treat us. TS * 4 

Gayl. I don't menen vou. 8 1 
| Sharp. Pit pick his . — 0h ere with | 
the booty. Gy | 

Carl. 'Monſtrous | for; without conſidering the villai- 
ny of i Ing the —_ of Wray. __ makes it pe. 

le! 

Sharp. x be e I'. indie! Dinos! de; hos his 
death to indi eaten eee very common . ge god 
juſtices, © vt em 1569] 

Gayl. Prithee e we ee time to loſe; « can | 
you invent nothing to drive * em out of the bone 


Sharp. I can fire it. 120 
Gayl. Shame and eee ſo perplex me, I cannot _ 
myſelf n moment's thought. 95 1 Pr N 
Sharp.” Lhave it; did not Mrs. Gad- about fay her ne- 7 
phew would be here 5 | asi 
Cayl. She did. pied i 8 4% Ke! 4 3 * or * \ GED 


Sharp. Say no more, 3 in to your company; if I don't 


ſend em out of the houſe for the night, I'll at leaſt fright- 


en their ſtomachs away; and if this D fails, I'II 


relinquiſh politics, and think yr en e an ye. 
than my neighbours. © EF 
Gayl.: How ſhall I —— hw 8 me WIE 


Sharp. By your ſilence and obedience; [any to your 
company, Sir. [Exit Gayleſs.] Now, dear madam For- 
tune, ſor once open your eyes and behold a poor unfor 
nate man of parts addreſſing you; now is your time to 
convince your foes, you are not that blind whimfical whore 
they take you for; but let em ſee, by your aſliſting me, 
that men of fas... as well as fools, are ſometimes intitled 
to your favour and protection. 80 much for prayer; now 
for a great noiſe and a lyei ¶ Goes aſide and cries out.] Help 
help, maſter; help, — e s "_— anne 
ſtone; help, help; help * 4 80 


Enter Mr. Ga urn 38 * . 3 . cardt in thei 


bande, and SHARP enters eg and meets amo 
_ Gayl. What's the matter? 5 
Sharp, Matter, Sit, if you don't run. this minute with 
that gentleman, | this lady's: nephew will: be murder d; 1 
am fare.” 'twas he, he was ſet upon the corner of of the ixeet, 
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by four; he was kill dit and if you: don't; make haſt, 


he'll be either murdered = 3 to priſon. 


ad. For heaven's ſake, gentlemen, run to bis Rane. | 
_ How [remblo for Meliſi ths freie of her's tidy be fatal. 


LAſde. 
ee Draws) Sir, and follow me; LRN — —.— 
WY 2; *" 13 Is, . Gad-about. 
Trip. Not Te 1 Free t care bd run eandelf i into need 
quarrels ; I haveiſuffertt too much formerly by fyingan- 
ro) paſſions; beſſiides, I have pawn'd my honour to Mrs. 
Trippet, never to draw my ſword again; and in her pfe- 


ſem rn to yogi word iche have fatal conſe- 


quences: 
Sharp. Pricy: Sir, don't ee yourſelf, theyoung gentle 


| mag may be murdered by this time- 


Trip. Then my aſſiſtance will: . 05. no ſervite to 


Pun 35 eee 70 '6blige' you, nd. in, * * 2 


diſtance. 
Arr. Trip. 1 ſhall certainly faint, Mr. Treten. if you 
JET ot 5 104 torr On Ts 7 
- | Entgs Guryrs, diprder'd a- rv ban. 
: Gas What a noiſe and confuſion is this?; 
Sharp:: dir, there's a man murder'd in he firevt.., 


Gar. Is that all—zounds, I was afraid you had awd | 


the ſupper down plague of your Fs de r600- 
en 764 ſtomach men nen i | 


433 5 141 15 


Eu esse 0 eee with — in es 


 etoaths, dreſi d i in the FxENCH: manner. 


Cad. e but my dear Jemne, Lee are not \ gw; 


e . 4 * MN 
Mel. A: liede with: riding poſt ain 0 7 
Gad. Mr. Sharp alarm'd us all. with an eee 
being ſet upon by four men; that you had kil& two, 
and was attaeking the other 'whew he. came away, . and 
| when we met you at the door, we: nnn to your 


reſcue. 
Mel I Hack a ſmall encounter with half a * villains 


but finding” mne reſolute, they were wiſe g (ot _ take 


their heels; I believe | ſerateht ſome: of em. | 
BIT FIG) 2007 e [Laying ber — ag. 
Su. Hi wunity has WO. ork. br I have' . 


er head ray prone fr eee, por 
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ed monkieur's ignorance bears any proportion 85 
dens. > #7 

Gad. Now my fright's over, let me introduce you, my 
dear, to Mr Gayleſs; Sir, this is my nephew. 

8 {Saluting ber. han Lal be proud of your 
friend! I 

Mel. I don't doubt but we o tall be beer acquainted in 
a little tine. 

Gut, Pray, Sir, tele news in France 2 | 

Mel. Faith, Sir, very little that I know of in thapoliti- 
cal way; 1 had no time to ſpend eng the e e 


I was 
Wetacken 1 fa ppafe. 


.Gayt: ie 

Mel. Too much indeed. Faith, I have e 
enough to reſiſt their tolicitatzons ;" you take me. 

[To Gayleſs aſide. 

Gayl. Ves, to be a ok inncorrigible fop; s death, this 

puppy's inipertigence i is an addition, to 5 miſery. 


[ Afde to Sharp. 
Mel. Poor ayleſs! to dane ſhifts is he reduced? I can - 


not bear to ſee him much longer in this condition, 1 ſhall 


diſcover myſelf.” IA to Gad · about. 


Cad. Not 8 the ans of the play; beſides, 'the 
8 his pain now, the . his pleaſure abn. reliev- 
ed from it. 
Trip. Shall we return to our cards? I haye a ſore prete 
dre here, and muſt inſiſt you * it out. FP 
Lad. With all my heart. | 
Mel. Allons done, * 
As the company goes out, gburp ale! Melidz > by ae Aube. J 


# 


Sharp. Sir, Sir, ſhall Tbeg leave to ſpeak 5 Pray 5 


did you find a bank note in your way hither? 125 

Mel. What, between here and Dover do Ta W 
5 Sharp, No, Sir, within or get or amet pi, on this 

ou... 
Mel. You abe POS fellow. ri 
Sharps Lam undone, Sir dat not rink, Vil fre you. 

Mal. What ivatl- this? 

Sharp. I'll tell you, Sir: a liethe: while ago 8 
ſent me out to change a note of twenty pòund; but I 
unfortunately Hari 3 x a noiſe in the ſtreet of, damn- me, 
Sir, and claſhing of ſwords, and rafcal, and murder; I 
runs $1 to the place, and ſaw four men — one; and 


— 


| 
| 


. LYING VALET: 
having heard you was a mettleſome young gentleman, I 


immediately concluded it muſt be you; fo ran back to 


call-my maſter, and when I went to look for the note to 
change it, I found it gone, either ſtole or loſt; and if I 


don't get the mony immediately, I ſhall certainly be tur- 


ned out of my place, and loſe my charater — - - 


- Mel. I ſhall laugh in his face. ¶ 4fide.] Oh, 1 ; 


to your maſter aa % and he will e TO at wy in- 


terceſſion. 


Sharp. Ah, Sir! you don! t Kone my maſter. 
Mel. I'm very little acquainted with him ; but 1 have 


| heard he'sa very good-natur'd man. 


Sharp. T-have heard ſo too, but I have felt it herwiſs; 
he has ſo much good-nature, that, if 1 e compound 
for one broken- head a day, 1 2 chin myſelf "yy 
well off. | 

Mel. Are you Cakes; friend ? be 8 

Sharp. Look e, Sir, I take you for a man dk honour ; 
there is ſomething in your face that is generous, open, 
and maſculine; you don't look like a foppiſh, effemi- 
nate tell-tale ; ſo I'll venture to truſt you.——See here, 


Sir, [| /pews his bead 2 theſe are the effects of my maſter's 


good - nature. 
Mel. Matchleſs ipadericet: [Afidel Why do you live 
with him then after ſuch uſage ? 
Sharp. He's worth a great deal of money, and when 
he's drunk, which is commonly once a day, he's very free, 
and will give me any thing; but I deſign to ppg him when 
he's married, for all that. e 
Nel Is he going to be married then? 


"Ir 


- Sharp. To-morrow, Sir; and between you and I, he'll 
meet with his ms both for humour and ſomething 1255 


elſe too. le 
Mel. What, ſhe drinks too? 


Sharp. Damnably, Sir; but HAN" 64 muſt abide 
entertainment was defign'd for madam-to-night ; but ſhe. 


got ſo 35 5 y after dinner, that ſhe-could-not walk out 
a her own houſe; ſo her maid, who was half gone too, 


came here with an excuſe; that Mrs. Meliſſa had got the 
; F and 0 A indeed violently; here, here, Sir. 


[Pointing to his head. 


Mel. This i is ſcarcely to bs; erte (Afrde.) A 
a 1 have heard 15 Ber they ſay ſhe's very whimſical. | 


/ 
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Sharp. A very woman, and pleaſe your honour; and 
between you and I, none of the mildeſt of her ſer — But to 
return, Sir, to the twenty pounds. 

Mel. I am ſurprized, you, who have got ſo much mo- 
ney in his ſervice, ſhould be at a loſs for twenty pounds, 
to ſaye your bones at this juncture. 

Sharp, 1 have put all my money out at intereſt; I never 
keep above five pounds by me; and if your honour would. 
lend me the other fifteen and take my note for it. * 


LExecling. 
Mel. Somebody's at the door. _ 
Sharp. I can give very good ſecurity. ; [Knocking, 
Mel. Don't let the people wait Mr.— NO 
Sharp. Ten pounds will do. | _ [Rnocking, 
Mel. Allez vous en. „„ | 
Sharp. Five, Sir. 3 LKuscling. 


Mel. Je ne puis pas. 
: Sharp, Fe ne puis pas, —l find we ſhaw t underſtand Re : 
another, I do but loſe time; and, if I had any though 
1 might have known theſe young fops return from t _ 
travels generally with as little money as improvement. 
5 [Exit Sharp. 
Mel. Ha, ha, we what bs does this fellow invent, and 
what rogueries does he commit for his maſter's ſervice ? 
There never ſure was a more faithful ſervant to his maſter, 
| or a greater rogue to the reſt of mankind, But here he 
, comes again, the plot thickens, I Il in and obſerve Gayleſs. 
$ [Exit Meliſſa, 
1 Enter 80 HARP before ſeveral perſons with diſhes in their | 
U hands, and a cook drunk. 
| Sharp. Fortune, [ thank thee, the moſt lucky accident ! 
S (Ahd.) This way, Gentlemen, this way. 
Cook, I am afraid I have miſtook the houſe. Is this | 
5 r. Treatwell's? 
» Sharp. The ſame, the ſame: What, don't you know 
me ? 


4 « Cook, . you !—are you ſure there was a dapper - 
2 deſpoke here ? 
5 Sharp. Yes: upon ay. honour, Mr. Cook, the company is 


7 athe next room, and muſt have gone without, had not you 

1 brought it. I'll draw a table. I ſee you have brought a 

| ©: 20 5 you;. but you need * have done chat, for we 
OL, f | 


. 11e VALET. 


have a pretty good ſock of linen—at the pawnbrokers, 
[Afde.— 
. [Exit, and returns immediately, drawing a table.] 
Come, come, my boys, be quick, the company to 
be very uneaſy; but I knew my old friend Lick. ſpit here 
would not fail us. 
Cool. Lick-ſpit! I am no friend of yours; fo I defire leſs 
familiarity; lick-ſpit too! 
Enter GavLiess, , and flares. 

* Gayl. What is all this? | 

Sharp. Sir, if the fight of the ſupper is offenſive, J can 
—_ have it removed, LAide to Gayleſs 

Cayl. Prithee explain chyſelf, Sha 

Sbarp. Some of our neighbours, "Trapper, have be- 
ſpoke this ſupper; but the cook has drank away his me- 
mory, forgot the houſe, and brought it here ; however, 
Sir, if you diſlike it, I'll tell him of his miſtake, and fend 
him tag Fs FM * * 5 

Gayl. Hold, hold, nec obliges me a ml - 
2 to favour the eben, at any neighbour pov 


7 0 Hark you, friend, is that your maſter ? 8 
Sbarp. Ay, and the beſt maſter in the world. 

Cool. T'll ſpeak to him then Sir, I have according 
to your commands, dreſs'd As * a ſupper as my 
and your price would admit o 
Sbarp. Good again, Sir, tis paid for. [Ala to Gayle 
Cayl. 1 don't in the leaſt queſtion your abilities, Mr miſt: 
Cook, and I am . to you for your care. f and . 

Cook. Sir, you are a gentleman ;—and if you woult 
look over the bill and approve it (pulls out a batt) you wil 
over and above return the obligation. 

Sharp. Oh the devil! | 

| Gayl. (looking on a bill.) Very well, ru fend wy i 


t 


n 


4 


to pay you to-morrow. | ay 
Cool. T'll ſpare him that trouble, and take it with n ata 

Sir— never work but for ready money, ' 
. Gal, Hah? 


Sharp. Then you won't have our cuſtom, LI. 
My maſter i is buly now, friend; do Jon think he wor 
Day v 

Cook. No matter * elcher my meat or u 
money, - 


* 
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ert. Sharp. Twill be very. il-convenient for bim to pay 1 
to-oght, 
Cool. Then I'm afraid it will be il. convenient to pay 
to me £0-MOrrOW: x. fo d'ye hear | 
Enter Meu1s84. 
Gayl. Prithee be advis'd, nd, 1 hall be . 
les [Takes the cook Se. 
Mel. (1 Sharp. ) What s the matter? 5 
Sharp. The cook has not quite anſwer d my maſter's er- 
pectations · about the ſupper, Sir; and he Sa little angry at 
can him, that's all. 8 4 
"WJ Mel. Comps. come, Mr. Gayleſs, 33 t be uneaſy, a 
batchelor cannot be ſuppoſed to have things 1 in the utmoſt 
be: regularity; we don't expect it. 
Cool. But I do expect it, and will have it. 
5 Mel. What does that drunken iool ſay? ?, 
fend Cork, That I will have my: e and I wo! 't flay an | 
| to-morrow—and, and— 
WM Sharp. (runs and flops his mouth, ) Hold, hold, what a are : 
dur vou doing? Are you mad? _ 1 
Mel. What do you ſtop. the man's breath for? 
Sharp. Sir, he was going to call you names.. 
Don't be abuſive, Cook; the gentleman is a man of ho- 
nour, and ſaid. neui to yang 8 = be pacify'd, Jag are 
in liquor. 5 
Cool. I ſhall have my- Who, 1. wall * 
Sharp. ( holding flill. W,. I tell you, foo vou 
miſt Babe d 2 Ke is a friend of my maſter” 8, 
and has not Bid a word to you, Pray, good Sir, go 
| Wo the next room; the fellow's drunk, and takes you 
for another. —You'll; repent this when you are ſober, friend 
a, Sir, don't ſtay to hear his impertinence, 
Cayl. Pray, Sir, walk in—be's below your anger. 
Mel. Damn the raſcal! what _— he mean by af- 
Ironting menü Let che ſcoundrel go, I'll poliſh. his 
Wrutality, I warrant you; here's 4. reformer of man- 
De AY the univerſe. [Draws bis ſword. ] Let him go, * 7h 


o/Fmg So, fo you have done finely, now—Get away 

s faſt as you can; he's the moſt courageous mettleſome 

young man in all England Why, if his paſſion was p 

or' i coupe eat yOu ake 7007 Te you fool! * 
2 


* 


& 


* 
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Tcl. I won 't——Eat me! He'll find me We hard 
of digeſtion tho i 
Sharp. FINALE come here; : let me ſpeak with you. S. 

[x bey walk afide. 
| © Enter KitTy. 

Kit. Gad's me, is the ſupper on table already 3 
pray defer it for a few moments; my miſtreſs is deter; and 
will be here immediately. 

Gayl. Will he indeed Bleſs me—T did not expet— 
but however Sharp? 

Kit. What ſucceſs, Madam: I [Afi 4 to Meliſſa. 

Mel. As we could wiſh, girl—but he is jn ſuch pen 
and perplexity, I can't hold it out much longer, 

: Kit. Ay, that not ho ing eut is the ruin of half our 
ex. 

Sharp. Lhave pacify'd the cook, and if you can but 
borrow twenty pieces of that young prig, all may go well 


yet; you may ſucceed though I could not: remember what a 
I told you about it ſtraight, Sir, 1 
SCayl. Sir, Sir, (to Meliſſa) I beg to ſpeak a word with 8 


you; my ſervant, Sir, tells me he has had the misfortune, ſc 
Sir, to loſe a note of mine of twenty pounds, which I ſent I C 
him to receive—and the bankers ſhops being ſhut up, and il h 
having very little caſh by me, I ſhould be much obliged 
to you if you would favour me with twenty pieces till * 
Morrow, ag 
Mel. Oh Sir, with all my heart, (7 aking out ber purſe) 
and as I have a ſmall favour to heg 'of you, Sir, the 3 for 


tion will be mutual. 8 mi 


Cayl. How may | oblige you, „„ of 
Mel. You are to be marry'd, I hear, to Mes. 
Cayl. To morrow, Sir. | de 


Mel. Then you'll oblige me, Sir, by never ſeeing hor WF 
again. 
Gayl. Do you call this a ſmall wur Sir! 


Mel. A mere trifle, Sir — breaking of centred, ſuing 1 
for divorces, committing adultery, and ſuch like, are, 
all reckon'd trifles now-a-days: and ſmart young fellows, ;.. 


like you and myſelf, CI Thould be never out of 
faſhion, _ cell 

Puri But Pray, Sir, how are you concerned in this por 
affair! 

Mel. Oh IT, you muſt know [ have a very great regard 1 
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for Meliſſa, and, indeed, ſhe for me; and by the by, I 


have a moſt deſpicable opinion of you; for, entre nous, I 
take you, Charles, to be a very Hat] fcoundrel. - 

Gal. Sir _ | 

Mel. Nay, don't look fierce, Sir! and give yourſelf airs 
—— Damme, Sir, I ſhall be thro' your "MN oe in he 
ſnapping of a finger. 

Gayl. l be as quick as you, villain! _. 

Draws and makes at Meliſſa. 

Kit. Hold, hold, Ane you kill my miſtreſs—the 
young gentleman I mean. | 

Gayl. Ah! her miſtreſs! _ [Drops Bis Reb. 

Sharp. How! Meliſſa! nan. then drive away 2 
over now. 

Enter all the company laughing. | 

Gai What, Mr. Gayleſs, engaging wit Melia bifare 
your time. Ha, ha, ha! 

Kit. Your humbleſeryant, good Mr. Politician (e Sharp.) 
This is, gentlemen and ladies, the moſt celebrated and in- 
genious Timothy Sharp, Schemer- general and redoubted 
ſquire to the moſt renowned and fortunate adventurer 
Charles Gayleſs, knight oſ the woeful countenance: ha, ha, 
ha |—Oh that diſmal face, and more diſmal head of yours. 

{ Strikes Sharp upon the bend. 

Sharp. 'Tis cruel i in you to diſturb a man in his laſt 


agonies. 


Mel. Now, Mr. Gayleſs bat, not a EE 15 ou are 
ſenſible I can be no ſtranger to your misfortunes, and I 
might reaſonably ng an excuſe for your ill treatment 
of n mee. 

Gayl.. No, madam, Rias! is my only refuge: for to en- 
deavour to vindicate my crimes would ſhew a greater want 
of virtue than even the commiſſion of them. | 

Mel. Oh, Gayleſs | *twas poor to impoſe upon a wo- 
man, and one that lov'd you too. +17 

Cayl. Oh woſt unpardonable; but my ness 

Sharp. And mine, madam, were not to be match'd, I'm 
ſure, o' this fide; ſtarvin | 

Mel. His tears have „ me at once Tour ne- 


eeſſities, Mr. Gayle, with ſuch real contrition, are too 


powerful molives not to affed 1 breaſt already eh | 
u your * leu _—_— ſuffer ſs too © 0999s already 
35 
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8 your extravagance; and as I take part of your ſuffer- 
a 'tis eaſing myſelf to relieve you: know r * 
5 — s paſt 1 freely forgive. 5 
Cayl. Lou cannot mean it ſure; I am loſtiv Comer, 

Mel. Prepare yourſelf for more wonder Vou have a- 
nother friend in maſquerade here: Mr. Cook, pray throw 
aſide your drunkenneſs, and make your ſober pee 

Don't you know that face, Sir? 

Cool. Ay, maſter, what have you forgot your friend 
Dick, as you us'd to call me? 

2 More wonder indeed! don't eg live with wy 
father? 
Nel. Juſt after Sou Hopeful ſeoranie thre had left me, 

comes this man from Sir William with a letter to me; 
upon which (being by that wholly convinc'd of your ne- 
ceſſitous con 155 I invented, by the help of Kitty and 
Mrs. Gadabout, this. little plot, in which your friend 


Dick there has acted miracles, reſolving to teaze you a 


little, that you might have à greater reliſh for a happy 


turn in your affairs. 1 Sir, read that letzer, and com- 


pleat your joy. 
 Cayl. (Read) „Madam, 1 am father to that valortanate 
young man, who, J hear by a friend of mine (that by my 
« deſire has been a continual ſpy upon him) is making his 
© addreſſes to you; if he is fo happy as to make himſelf a- 
« greeable to you (whoſe character I'm charm'd with) L 
* thall own him with joy for my Ton, and "_ his _or- ; 
met follies. | 
ECL am, madam, | 
Tour molt humble 70 vant, 

po 1 William Gayleſs, : 

. x will be ſoon in town myſelf to e his 
gs de and 2 oe | 


Oh, Meliſſa, this] is too much; Sink) r. me ethic my thanks 
and gratitude, | (K necling, ſhe raiſer wen, 1 here "tis 
only due. : 
Sharp. A reprieve! a reprieve | a reprieve 1 6 | 
Kit. L have been, Sir, a molt bitter enemy to you; ot 
ſince jou are likely to be a little more converſant with caſh 
than you have been, I am now, with the greateſt ſincerity, 


— 


* 


your moſt obedient friend and humble ſervant,” ws I * 
Bir, all enmity wall be 1 
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. SG.. Oh, Mrs. Pry, I have been too much indulged 

} with forgiveneſs myſelf not to forgive leſſer offences in o- 
ther people. 

Sharp. Well then, madam, ſince my maſter has vouch- 


- ſaf'd pardon to your handmaid Kitty, I. hope . not 
1 deny it to his footman Timothy. 
e Mel. Pardon! for what? | 
Sharp. Only for telling you evk ten thouſand lies, 
d madam; and, among the reſt, inſinuating, that your n 
| ſhip would 
y Mel. I underſtand you; and can forgive any ching, 
Sharp, that was deſign'd for the ſervice of your maſter 
e, and if Pry and you will follow our example, III give ber 
3 ga ſmall fortune as a reward for both your fidelities. 
- Sharp, I fancy, madam, 'twould be better to halve the 
d ſmall fortune between us, and keep us both ſingle; for 
d as as we ſhall live in the ſame houſe, in all probability we 
A may taſte the comforts of matrimony, and not be troub- 
y led with its inconveniences. What ſay you, Kitty? | 
a- Kit. Do you hear, Sharp, before you talk of the com- 
forts of matrimony, taſte the comforts of a good dinner, 
te. and recover your fleſh a little; do, puppy. 
ny Sharp, The devil backs her, that's certain; a J am 
is no match for her at any weapon. 
a- Mel. And now, Mr. Gayleſs, to ſhew I have not n 
1 vided for you by halves, let the muſic prepare themſelves; 
* and, with the approbation of the ann, we'll have a 


dance. | $ 
All. By atl means a dance. 4 
Cut. By all means a dance —after ſupper tho” 
Sharp. Oh, pray, Sir, have ſupper firſt, or, Pm ſure, 
his 1 ſhan't leave till the dance is finiſh'd. 
| Gayl. Behold, Meliſſa, as ſincere a convert as ever truth 
and beauty made. The wild impetuous ſallies of my youth 
nks are now blown over, and a moſt N calm of Tre 
*tis We fucceeds, | | 


Thus Etna's flames the verdant earth con ume ; 
But milder heat makes drooping nature bloom. 
So virtuous love affords us ſpringing joy, 


Whilſt vicious paſſions, as they burn, deftrey. 
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Spoken by Mr. Ga AE. 

And yet look round the world, and you will fee | Þ 
How many more, my betters,' lye as faſt at mw. 
Againſt this vice we all are ever railing, . _ 

And yet, 7 tempting is it, ſo prevaili gg. | ©. 
You'll find but few without this uſeful felling, os es OR 
Lady or Abigail, my lord or Will, 
The lye goes round, and the ball's never flill. 
My lies were harmleſs, told to ſhew my parts; | 
And not like thoſe when tongues belye their hearts. 

In all profeſſions you will nd this flaw; 


= 
* WT, 71'S 
© IS IS 


And in the pgreateſ# too, in phyſic and in law. = | 
The gouty ſerjeant cries, on fra hogs | | 
Tour plea is good, my friend, don't ſtarve the cauſe,” 
But when my lord decrees for t'other fide, | j-- 
> Your cofts of fuit convince you—that he ly'd.- | 
5 A doctor comes with formal wig and face, EE 
. Firſt feels your pulſe, then thinks, and knows your caſe. 
* Your fever's ſlight, noi dang'rous,' 1 aſſure you; 
© Keep warm, and repetatur hauſtus, Sir, will cure you.“ 
Around the bed, next day his friends are crying - 
The patient dies, the dodtor's paid for lying. 
The poet, willing to ſecure the pit, 
Gives out, his play has humour, taſte, and wit : 
The cauſe comes on, and, while the judges try, 
Each groan and catcall gives the bard the lye. 
Now let us aſk, pray, what the ladies do : 
They ioo will fib a little entre nous. | 
* Lord!” ſays the prude { her face behind her fan) 
Heu can our ſex have any joy in man; | 
5 * As for my part, the beſt could nꝰ er deceive my, 
And were the race extind, twould never grieve me: 
* Their fight is odious, but their touch—O Cad! 
* The thought of that's enough to drive one mad. 
Thus rails at man the ſqueamiſh lady Dainty, - 
Yet weds, at fiſty-five, a rake of twenty. 


, 
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"Mi . Oo G6 9 . 
rt, 4 beau's intriguer, « lover 's fig bs, 8 > 3 
ier iron ifes the tub widbw's cries, © __ F 
And patriot” s zeal, are ſeldom more than lyes. 
Sometimes you'll ſze a man belye bis nation, 
Nor to his country, ſhew. the. haſt relati 
For inflance n os Cn th 
A cleanly Dutchman, or a Frenchman grave, | 
ſober German 4 Spamiard br, n \ 1 
Engliſhman, eννm¾ñã Qu a lb. 
E, tho? a fibbing). « 1 2 bent arts. wy Ec 
1 ferv'd my maſter, Nau 4 faithful att. 
Kaul ne not thereſom wongſt 'the lying erw. 
Fer, ibo my tongue du 
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"ADVERTISEMENT. 


8 ＋ HE author takes this opportunity to re- 

turn the public his thanks for their ſo favour- 
able reception of the following trifle ; the hint 
of which is taken from the French. Whether 


the plot and the characters are altered for the 


better or worſe, may be ſeen by * it 
L — of D Ancourt. „ 


— 
LR 
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WRITTEN by a FRIEND. 


— ; 


TOO long has Farce, neglecting natures laws, ns 


Debas'd the tage, aud wrong d the comic cauſe; 
To raiſe a laugh has been her ſole pretence, 

Tho' dearly purebaſ'd at the price of ſenſe; © 
This child of folly gain'd increaſe with time: 

Fit for the place ſucceeded Pantomime; 
Neviv'd her honours, join'd her motley hand, 
ine and low conceit oer · run the land. 


ore gen'rous views inform our author i breaſt, 


From real life bis characters are dreſl; 
+4 y A . 8 or STS a EIS 
He ſeeks to trace the paſſions of manaind, 


And while. he ſpares the perſon, paints the mind.” 


In pleaſing contraſt he attempts to ſhew : 
The vap ring bully, and the fribbling beau, 
(Cord alike, that full of enartial airs, — 
And this as tender at the filk he wears, 
Proud to divert, not anxious for renown, 

Oft has the bard efſay'd to pleaſe the town ? © 


our. full applauſe out-paid his little art, 


* 


He boaſts no merit, but a greatſul beart: 
Pronounce your doom, hell patiently ſubmit, 
Ie ſovereign" judges of all works of wit! 

To you the ore is brought, a lifeleſs maſs, 


Now whether judgment prompt you to forgive, 
Whether you bid this trifling offepring live, 
br evith a'frown ſhould ſend the ſickly thing 
Ti. ſſeep whole ages under —_ wings _ 

To your known candour we will always truſt, 
lou never were, nor can you be uhjuſt, 


— 


2 2 Þ * ; 


liu give the lamp, and then the coin may paſ t. 


1 > : 


4 
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The PERSONS. 

8 

56 oi . W 

Sir en Loveit, | 1 Mr. 7. abel. 
Captain Loveit, Mr. Havard. 1 
Fribble, - _- / Mr. Garricl. i 
Flaſh, whe OW 85 Ur. Woodward. m. 
Puff, - - 8 4 MI. Tates. | - 
Jaſper, -, - Mr. Blas. [{u 


W 0 M E N. : | ; = 


Miſs Biddy, e 
Anat, --..-. :» 
—— | 


v 
2 F . 7 Fril 
2 | 4 


Mis. s in her TEENS“. 
der. SCENE I. 
(SCENT, 4 STREET. 


Enter Captain Leven aud Purr. 


* 


Carram, 


Tue bas W we were direcbed ta; 3 
Puff wy can get no ipteligenss of her, what will 
become of me? 
Puff. And me too, Sir, —You muſt ecmſider- L am a 
J. married man, and can't bear fatigue as | have done. 
T But pray, Sir, why did you leave the army ſa abruptly, 
and not give me time to fill my knapfack with common 
neceſſaries? half a dozen ſhirts, and your regimental are — 
my whole cargo. \ 
Cap. I was wild to get away, 8 . I abtained | 
my leave of abſence, a every moment an age till | 
| I return'd to the place where I firſt ſaw this young, charm- 
| ng, innocent, bewitching creature. 
Puff. With fifteen thouſand pounds for her fortune 5 
Strong motives, I muſt confeſs And now, Sir, as you 
are pleaſed n you muſt depend upon my care and abi- 


| © This Farce met with great ſucceſs, and indeed defends fa, it 
8 Fu laughable and diverting piece. The characters of Flaſb and 
Fribble may perhaps be confidered as ſomewhat Outre, and too much 
N the 2 — us one HY — j in F — — 
the French call the Baſſe Cumeuie, probability 15 uenthy ſa- 
eri cod to invention, and a ſtrick adherence to —_— to humour, 
and ridicule.—And moreover, the inimitable performances of the au 
thor and Ms.. #oodward in theſe charaQeers ſeem'dto overhear even the 
lighteſt reflection of this kind that might ariſe, ſince even iu the tre- 
preſentation of what might itſelf exceed the bounds of nature, the en- | 


chanted audience could ſeareely perceive that were not —_— 
in her you" * a Ear Ou 


— ECO — — 
— . — — 
* 
* 
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lities in this affair,] think I hav a juſt right to be acquaint- 


ed with the particulars of your paſſion, char I may be the 
better enabled to ſerve you. 
Capt. You ſhall have em When 1 left the , 


which is now ſeven months ſince, my father, who loves 
his money better than bis Wow, and W not ſettle a far- 


thing upon me 


Puff. Mine did fo by me— 
Capt. Purchas'd me a pair of hn at my-own 3 


but before I join d the regiment, Which was going abroad, 
I took a ramble into the country with a fello ow-collegian, 
to ſee a relation of his who liv'd in Berkſhire. 


Puff. A party of pleaſure, I ſuppoſe. : 
Capt. During a ſhort ſtay there, I came acquanted with 

this young creature : ſhe was juſt come from the boarding- 

ſchool, and tho? ſhe had all the ſimplicity of her age and 


the country, yet it was mix'd with ſuch ſenſible vivabity, 
that I took fire at once. 


Puff, I was tinder myſelf at your age. But pray, Sir, 


5 4 you take fire before you knew her b. 1 


Capi. Before, upon my honour. a 

Puff. Folly and conſtitation—But on, Sir. . 
Capt. I was introducad to the family by the name of 
Rhodephil, for ſo my companion and I had ſettled it ie : 
0 


the end of three weeks I was n to attend the ca 
honour in Flandern. 


Puff. Your parting, to be ſure, was heart-breaking. 
Capt. I feel it at this inſtant. We vow'd eternal con- 


ſtaney, and I promis'd to take the firſt opportunity of re- 


turning to her: I did ſo, but we found the houſe was ſhut 


up, and all the inform:tion, you know, that we could get 


from the neighbouring cottage was, that miſs and her aunt 
5 to town, 2 liv'd ſomewhere near this part 
0 it, 

Puff. And now we are got to the place of aQion, pro- 


poſe your plan of operation. 
. Capt. My father lives but in the next ſtreet, ſo 1 Wut | 


decamp immediately for fear of diſcoveries ; Jou are not 


known to be my ſervant, ſo make what enquiries you can 
in the neighbourhood, and 1 ſhall wait at the inn for your 
Intelligence, 


Puff. I'll patrol 1 and examine all that pai; 
but P've forgot * Vorl, S — 


| Capt. Bellair ——— 


Puff. A young lady of wit, beauty, and alen thou- 
ſand pounds fortune but, Sir—— _ 


Capt. What do you ſay, Puff? 

Puff. If your honour pleaſes to conſider that 1 "ad a 
wife in town whom [I left ſomewhat abruptly half a year 
ago, you'll think it, I believe, but decent to make ſame 


enquiry after her firſt; to be ſure it would be ſome ſmall. 


conſolation to me to know whether the poor woman is liv- 
ing, or has made away with herſelf, or- 


Capt. Pry'thee don't diſtract me; a moment's delay i is 


of the utmoſt conſequence; I muſt inſiſt upon an immediate 
3 e with my commands. | Exit Captain. 


Puff. 


think of no body's wants but their own. He does not con- 


ſider that I am fleſh and blood as well as himſelf, How- 
ever I may kill two birds at once; for I than't be ſurprized 
But who have 


if I meet my lady walking the ſtreets 
we here? Sure I ſhould know that face. 
Enter Jas ER from @ houſe. 
Who! s that? my old acquaintance, Jaſper ? 
Jaſ. What, Puff! are you here? | 
Puff. My dear friend! [ Kiſes him J Well, and now, 
Jaſper, ſtill eafy and bappy! Towjeurs le meme | 


What intrigues now ? what girls have you ruin'd, and 


what cuckolds made, ſince you and L uſed to beat up to- 
gether, Eh? 


Fay. Faith, buſineſs has been very brifle. during” the 2 


war; men are ſcarce, you know; not that can ſay Je- 
ver waited amuſement in the worſt of times- 
kee, Puff 
Puff. Not a word aloud, I am incognits. 
Jaſ. Why faith, 1 ſhould not have known you, if you 
had not ſpoke firſt; you ſeem to be a little diſhabille too, 


as well as incognito. Whom do you honour with your ſer- | 


vice now? are you from the wars? 


Puff. Piping hot, I aſſure you: fire and ſmoke will tar- 


niſh: a nfan that will go into ſuch ſervice as I have been 


in, will find his cloths the worſe ſor wear, take my word 


for it: but how is it with you, friend Jaſper ? what, you 
{till ferve, I ſee? You live at that houſe, I ſuppoſe ? 
Jaſ. I don't abſolutely live, but I am moſt of my time 
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he devil's in theſe fiery young fellows ! they 


But har- 


there; I have been theſe two months enter into. the ot. 


— — 
vm - 
— — — — 
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vice of an old gentleman, who hired a reputable ſervadt, 


| and drefſed him as you ſee, becauſe he has taken i it into his 


head to fall in love. 
Hus. Falſe appetite ami ſecond childhood! 7 bur pry'thes 
/ what's the object of his paſſion? | 
Jaſ. No leis than a virgin of fixteen, 
Puff, Oh, the toothleſs old dotard-! 


FJaſ. And he mumbles and plays with her till dis month 


Waters; then chuckles till he cries, and calls it his Bid, 
and bis Bidþ, and is ſo fooliſhly ee e 
_* Puff. Bidſy! what's that? WE 

be er name is Biddy. 5 

Puff. Biddy! what Miſs Biddy Bellair! 

Jas. The fame—— 

Puff. I have no luck to be ſure. [Afide. ]—Oh! 1 
have heard of her; ſhe's of a pretty good family, and has 
ſome fortune, I know. But are things fertſed'? 2 Is the 
marr tape fix ct? 
© Faſ, Not abſolutely ; the girl, I believe, Jeteſts: m; 

but her aunt, a very good prudent old lady, has given 
ber conſent, if he can gain her niece s; how it will end! 
can t tell but I am hot upon't myſelf. ns 

Duff. —The devil! not marriage, I hope. 

Jaſ. That is not yet determitied. 

© Puff. Who is the lady, pray? — oy 

Ja. A maid in the ſame family, a woman of baby, 
I affure you; ſhe has one huſband already, a ſeoundrel 
ſort of a fellow that has run away from her, and liſted 
for a ſoldier; ſo towards the end of the campaign ſhe f 
10 have a certificate he's knock'd o th . - if not, I 

ſuppoſe, we ſhall ſettle matters another way. 
Puff. Well ſpeed the plough. But harkye, conſum- 
mate without the certificate if you can—keep your neck 
cout of the collar—do—T have wore it theſe two _ 
and damnably gall'd I am. 
Jiaſ. Tl take your advice; but I muſt run away to my 
maſter, who will be impatient for an anſwer to bis meſſage 
which I have juſt deliver'd to. the young lady fo, dear 
Mr. Puff, I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

Puff. And I muſt to our agent's for my arrears: if you 
have an hour to ſpare, you'll hear of me at George's or 
the Tilt-Yard—— An Revior, as we ſay abroad. [Exit 

| Jaſper.) Thus * we are 1 as falle as our betters; 


* 


7 * 


E, 


th 


——_— 


* 


— 
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Jaſper and I were always the Beau Monde exactly; wee 
ver hated one another heartily, yet always kiſs and ſhake 


hands—But now to my maſter with a bead full of news, 
and a heart full of joy. [Going, farts. | 


Angels, and miniſters of grace, defend me! 


I can't be ! by heavens, it is, that fretſul porcupine, | 
my wife! I can't hand * what ſhall I do? 5 | 


avoid her. $M 


— 


1 Tac. 15 + 


Tag: It muſt be he! 1 I ſwear to hon rogue at © a mile" * 


diſtance; he either has not ſeen me, or won TIES: me; 


if T can keep my temper, I'Il try him farther. 


Pup. I ſweet—I tremble—She comes upon me! 
Tag. Pray, good Sir, if I may be ſo bold 


Tag. If your honour pleaſes to jook this way 


Puff. The kingdom is over- run with beggars; I Gs ; 
the laſt I gave to ras ſent this; but I have no more looſe 


filver about me; ſo pr'ythee, woman, don't diſturb me. 


Tag. I can hold no longer ; oh you villain, you | where 


have you been, ſcoundrel? do you know me now, varlet ? 


[ Seizes bim. 
Paß. Here, watch, watch, zonnds I ſhall have my * a 
ö * pick d. [| 


Tag. Own me this minute, hang -· dog, and confeſs every 
thing, or by the rage of an injured woman, I'll raiſe 
the neighbourhood, throttle you, and ſend you to New- 
gate. 

Puff.” Amaſement ! what, my own dear Tag! Come 


to my arms, and let me preſs you to my heart, that pants 
for thee, and only thee, my true and lawful wife, Now 


my. ſtars have over-paid me for the fatigue and dan 
of: the field ; I have wandered about like Achilles in ſearch 
of faithful Penelope, and the wann have brought me to 
this happy ſpot. | [Embraces her. 
Tag. The ſellow's crack'd for certain 14 your bom- 


ballie ſtuff, and tell me, raſcal, why you left me, and 


where you have been theſe fix months, heh? 
Puff. We'll reſerve my adventures for our happy winter 
_ 'Evenings—— 1 ſhall only tell you now, that my _ 
beats ſo ſtrong in my country's cauſe, and being inſti 
n or the devil, en | whic )1 


Pu. I have neg for you, good woman, don't trouble 
me. | 


, 4 , i 
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= * Flanders, ee e h and lay em at 


"Fax. Fo You eſe rs to ſtarve, villain, and beg my bread, 


7 f. I T ies you too haſtily I muſt confeſs, od wes 
has n eonſeience ſtung me for it. I am got into an offi- 


cCer's ſervice, have been in ſeveral actions, gain'd fome 


. credit by my behaviour, and am now return'd' with my 


maſter to indulge the genteeler paſſions. 


Don't thinle to ſob me off with this nonſenſical 


talk ; what have you brought me home befides ? 
; Puff, Honour, and immoderate love. 

Tag. I could tear your eyes out. 

4 Temperance, or I walk off. 


Tag. Temperance, traitor, temperance! what can you | 


a for yourſelf; leave me to the wide world 
Puff. Well I have been in the wide N too, ban's I? 
What would the woman have? | 

"Tug Reduce me to the wee of going to ſervice. 


| [Cries. 


Pap. Why, I'm in faivies too, your lord and maſter 


anꝰt I, you ſauey jade, you? Come, where doſt thou live, 


hereadouns? ? haſt got good vails? doſt go to market? Come, 
give me a kiſs, darling, and tell me where L ſhall pay wy 


duty to thee, 
Tag. Why mou 1 live at that houſe. 
Pointing at the houſe __ came oui of 
"Puff. What, there? that houſe ? 
Tag. Yes, 5,19 that houſe, 
Puff. Huzza! we're made for ever, you ſlut you! hos 
za ! every thing conſpires this day to make me happy 


Prepare for an inundation of joy! my maſter is in love 


with your Miſs Biddy over head and ears, and ſhe with 
him: I know the is courted by ſome old fumbler, and 


Her aunt is not againſt the match; but now we are come, 
the town will be reliev'd, and the governor brought o- 


ver; in plain Engliſp, our fortune is made; my maſter 


mult marry the lady, and the old gentleman, 9 7 e's to 


the devil, - © 
Tag. Heyday! what's all this ? 


Puff. Say no more, the dice are thrown, PSII for 


us; away to your young miſtreſs, while 1 run to my ma- 
ter, yell ker N b GO will be with her i. 


* 


5 


I 


like quick-filver i in a weather - glaſs, and point to ext 
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mediately ; then if her blood does not mount to her face 


hot, believe the whole a lye, and your huſband ao po- 
litician, 


Tag. This is news. indeed | 1 have. had the place but a 
little while, and have not quite got into the ſeerets of the 
family; but 2 of your ſtory is true, and if you bring 


your maſter, and miſs is willing, 1 warrant we * : 


hard for the old folks. | 


Puff. T'll about it ſtreight bot hold, Tag. 1 had for- | 


9 9 how does Mr. Jaſper do?? 1 
Tag. Mr. Jaſper ! What do you mean ? e he, ha 
Puff, What, out of countenance, child? Oh fy,! Speak 


plain, my dear——And the certificate, when comes that 
heh, der ? PL | 
| * He has ſold himſelf, and turn · d conjurer, 2 he 5 

| | fo 


coul never have known it. | 
Puff. Are not you a jade? Are not youn Je: 
you a 


Tag. O ho, temperance? or Email 57 uM 


> * 
aw 2 
ks L 


Puff. I know I'm not figiſh'd yet, and ſo ameaſy;. but. 


more thanks to my fort ns, 5 than your virtue, madam. 
Aunt, thin] Tag, Tag, where are you Tag ? 
Tag. "Gan 


Puf Shall I bring the certificate with me? [Exit. 
. o., IM — rogue, 8 WT "Do. = 
Fila 
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Enter Avur and Tac: a 8 


"ot Who was that man you were talking too, Tag? 

Tag. A couſin of mine, madam, that . ane 
from my aunt in the count. 

Aunt. Where's my neice? wh are not you with her ? 

Tag. She bid me leave her alone—She's melancholy, ma- 
dam; 1 don't know what's come to her of late— 

Hunt, The thoughtfulneſs that is natural upon the 


approach of wren l e a . con · 


cern. 9 9 6 # $f 
2 12 
. % * „ 
- 
4 5 


ning, madam. My old lady calls; away 3 
to your maſter, and I'll prepare his reception within. 
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— madam, « buſband' of three- 


Aunt. Hold, Tag; ke proteſts to me he ie but fifty and 


e five, FY ; 


Fag. He ie rogue, n madam, and an old rogue, which 


v che worſt of rogues, 
Aunt. Alas! * age, tis all one to her; ſhe is 


all ſimplicity without experience; but ſhe” o innocent the i 


won't know the difference 


Tag. Innocent! neer truſt to that, Wade) 1 was in- 


nocent myſelf once, but live and learn is an old ſaying, 
and a true one: I believe, madam, no body is more inno- 
cent chan yourſelf, and a good maid you are to be ſure; 


but tho! you really don't know the difference; yet Four can 


fancy it, I warrant you. 


Amun), I ſhould prefer a large jointure to a ſmall one; 


and'that's all; but it's impoſſible that Biddy ſhould have 
defires; ſhe's but newly come out of the country, and Juſt 
turn'd of ſixteen, - 

"Far. | That's a tickliſh-age, madam I I have-obſery'd 


ſhe . not ear, nor ſhe does not ſleep; ſhe ſighs and ſhe 
cries, ſhe loves pom. cats ; theſe, I takei it, are very ſtrong | 


ſymptoms. 


Aunt. They are very enazccouintable, T muſt confeſs ; | 


but you talk from a depray'd mind, Tag; 4 her's is fiaple 
and uatainted; 
a She'll make him a cuckold tho? for all that, if you 
er to marry him. 
Aunt. You ſhock me, Tag. with your coarſe expreſſions; 


I tell you, her Teen will be her guard, let her huſband i 


be what he will. 
Tag. Chaſtity? never truſt to that, 3 get her a 
huſband that's fit for her, and I'll be bound for her virtue; 
but with ſuch a one as Sir Simon, I'ma * if I'd anſwer 
far my own... 
22 Woll Tag. ts child ſhall never —_ 8 to 
repent of my ſeverity; I was ws before to my lawyer's 
to ſpeak about the articles of marri IL will now put a 
ſrop to om for fome time, till dre can 9 further diſco- 
veries. 
Tag. Heav'n will du you for your goodneſs ; look 
where the poor bird comes, quite map'd 2nd:melancholly ; 
Pl ſet wy pump to work, and draw ſomething 8 


ek N OD 
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before you return, I warrant you. [Exit a There 
goes a miracle; ſhe has neither pride, envy, or 
and yet is near fixty, and a virgin. 
Eater Bp r. 

Bid. How unfortunate a poor givl. em I dare not tel 
my ſecrets to any body, and if I don't I'm undone— 
ho! [Sighs] Pray, Tag. is my aunt gone to her lawyer | 


about me? Heigho! 
ſigh for, my dear young taiſtreſs? 


1 4 11 5 has - 
5 i id not ſigh, not 1 6. 

| . Tag. Nay, 8 gulp em Fa of they are the worſt 
things you can ſwallow, There's ſornething in that little 

| heart of yours, that ſwells it and puffs it, and will burſt it 
at laſt, if you don't give it vent. 

| Bid, What would you have me tell you? CS i 
Tag. Come, come, you are afraid I'll betray you, but 
p vou had as good ſpeak, en. you ſome rains Fon | 
L little think f. 

Bid. It is "= in your power, Tag, to give me what 
© Tag. Not Kies, cerhpe; but I may be the mean of 
g helping you to it; as for example If you ſhould not 

to marry che old man youy aunt ad for * one way 


HE: find a way to break 
e Bid. His neek, Tag. | 4. 
Tag. Or the match; either will Jo, child. vi 

u BY I don't care which indeed, ſo 1 was clear of him | 
I don't think I'm fit to be marry d. | 

"Br Tag. To him you mean—You have no objection to mar- 

d riage, but the man, and I applaud you for it: but come, 
courage, miſs, never keep it in; out with it all- 

a Bid. If you'll aſk me any queſtions, I'll anſwer em, 


e; 12 „ I ſhall bluſh if 
er 2 
Tag. Well then —In the firſt place pray rell me, Miſs | 


to Biddy Bellair, if you don't like ſomebody. better old 
's Simon Loveit ? 


LA Bid. Heigho!l Te ie 
o- Tag. What's heigho, miſs? | 
_ Bid. When I ſay beigho! it means yes. | 
ok | Tag. Very well; and no aa young | baxdlome . 
73 fellow)? 


1773300 rr 


ll he thinks be's fure of me, but 1 


a 4: edt * * Deer * — 8 
15 * 2 


Wks _— 
66 _ ifs TN r Tus. 


Tas. Crd if you w were once is, os 'd be as s merry ache 
beſt of us! 

Bid. Heigh ho! Þ 4: N — I , vp ; 

Tag. So far ſo good; and fines I Fa TM you t to wet 
your feet, ſouſe over head at once, and the pain will be 
' over, 
Bid. Thiireuiahen; (4 long .. ) Now help me out, 
Tag, as faſt as you can. 

Tag. When did you hear from your galant! 1 

Bid. Never ſince he went to the army. 1 

Tag. How ſoss? 

Bid. I was afraid the 1 8 would fall in into my 8 


1 og ſo I would not let Fo write to me; - Bot I had : a 


better reaſon then. 
Tag. Pray let's hear that tog. 


Bid. Why, I thought if I ſhould write to him ns; pro- 


miſe him to Iove no body elſe, and ſhould afterwards change 
my mind, he might think I was 5 inconſtant, and call me a 


1 coquette. 
Tag. What a ſimple i innocent it is! 22 ] And have 


you chang'd your mind, miſs ? - 

Bid. No, indeed, Tag, jove him the beſt of any of em. 

Tag. Of any of em Why, have "wy any more 1 

Bid. Pray don't aſk me. ab 
Tag. Nay, miſs, if you only. truſt me by halves, you 

can't exppet—— _ . 
Bid. I will truſt you with every wing When I part- 

ed with him, I grew melancholy; ſo in order-to divert 


me, I have let two others court me till he returns _ 


Tag. Is that all, i dear? ty fimple inde 
[A/ede. 
Bid. one of * em is a aue bluſtering man, and is called 
captain Flaſh; he's always talking of Fighting, and wars; 
1 baulk him; we ſhall 
ſee him this afternoon, for he preſs d ſtrongly to come, and 
I have given him leave, * my aunt's 8 2 her r 
| W s nap. 
Tag. And who is the a pray ? on 
Bid. Quite another ſort of a man; he ſpeaks l like A Any 
for all the world, and never ſwears 2s Mr. Flaſh _does, 
but wears nice white gloves, and tells me what ribbans 
become my complexion, where to ſtick my patches, who 
is the belt — * — ſell the beſt _ and which 


* 
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is the beſt waſh for the face, and 1 paſte for IE - 
he is always playing with my fan, and ſhewing his teeth, 5 
and whenever I ſpeak he ou me—ſo—and cries, The 
devil take me, miſs Mad. 4 ut you'll. be * Fe. 
ha, ha! 

Tag. Oh the 188 creature | and what EY you call 
him, pray? 

Bid. His name's Fribblg ; 3.you ſhall ſee him too, for by 
miſtake I appointed 'em at the ſame time; but you muſt 
help me out with them. 

Tag. And ſuppoſe your favourite ſhould come: oe 

Bid. I ſhould not care what become of the others. 

Tag. What's his name? 

Bid. It begins with an 8 

Tag. T'll be hang'd, if it is not Rhodophil. | 

Bid. I am frighten'd at you! you are a ORE" Tag! . 

2 ag. I am ſo, and I can tell your fortune too. Look me 
in the face. The gentleman you love moſt in the world 
will be at our houſe this afternoon; he arriv'd from the 
army this morning, and dies till he ſees you, 

2 Is he come, Tag? don't joke with me— | 

Not to keep you longer in ſuſpencey. you muſt 
130 the ſervant of your Strephon, by ſome unaccoun- 
table fate or other, is my lord and maſter; he has juſt 
been with me, told me of His maſter's. arrival and 1 aer 
tience 

Bid. Oh wy aha i Tag, you have put me out of - 
my wits—I am all over in a flutter. —T ſhall leap out of my 
kin—T don't know what to do with myſelf— Is he come, 
ag? I am ready to faint—T'd give the world] had put 
on my pink and ſilver robings to- day. 

Tag. I aſſure you, miſs, you look charmingly't.- 
Bid. Do JI indeed tho'? I'll put a little patch under my 
Wet eye, and powder my hair immediately. | 

Tag. We'll go to dinner firſt, and then T'll afliſt you. 

Bid. Dinner! I can't eat a morſel—I don't knew what's 
he matter with me my ears tingle, my heart beats, y 
ace bluſnes, and I tremble every joint of me I muſt run 
1 and look at myſelf in the glaſs this moment. 
Tag. Tes, de has it, and h too; this is no bypo- | 
iſy— 

f N ot art, but nature now performs her part. 

And every word's the - of n * 6 


Vor. I. 
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ACT u. SCENE Y 


SCENE dub. b 


| Enter Captain torun, Ribs, rie, and Pure, hz 


Capra, | | a ; 


0 fad you Rill conſtant, and to, arrive at, 5 a T 
critical juncture, is the height of fortune and hap- 20 


_ Fog for 
Bid, N othing ſhall force me from you; z and if I am ſe · 3 


Wah of your affections- 
Puff. I'll he bound for him, madam, and give you any ha 
ſecurity you can aſk, ſo 
Tag. Every thing goes onto our wiſh, Sir, I juſt now had w. 
a a ſecond conference with my old lady, and ſhe was ſo con- | 
vinced by my arguments, that ſhe return'd inſtantly to the 


lawyer to forbid the drawing out of any writings at all, the 
and ſhe is determin'd never to thwart Miſs's inclinations, 4 
And left it to us to give the old gentleman his n * 
che next viſit. 7 
Capt. Shall I undertake the old dragon ? | 360 
Tag. If we have occaſion for help, we ſhall call for To 


ou. 
: Bid. I expect him every moment, thereſor Pl tell you 1 
What, Rhodophil; you and your man ſhall be lock d up WL 
. in my bed - chamber till we have ſettled MIT with the wal 
ein entleman. 

pt. Do what you pleaſe with me. * 

Bid. You muſt not be impatient tho?, ; 
Capt. Ian undergo any thing with ſuch a reward il 
view; one kiſs and PI be quite een now ſhew 
lock 
me the way.  [CExeunt. 
- Tag. Come, arrah, when I have got you under lock 

and key, I ſhall bring. you to reaſon. 

Puff. Are your 9 ready, wy dove? the 
- certificate's come, 
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Tag. Go follow your captain, Grrah—march—You. may 


thank haye9 1 d patience to ſtay ſo long 5 
eee Tag and Puff. 
Enter Bivy 


"Bid: Tron very ravich alarm'd for fear my two gallants 
ſhould come in upon us unawares; We ſhould have had 
dad work if they had; I find I love Rhodophil vallly, 
| for tho* my other pan flatter' me more, I can't abide 
—1 Rare. buſineſs Lars 144 


EY EC 


x 198 45 1 I believe a won 1 0 can ak wit om 

for cowards, and very juſily diſmiſs, em my ſervice; 1 

. hey will fight, and one of em ſhould be kill d, the other | 
will certainly be hang'd, or run away; and ſo I ſhall very - 

J handſomely. get Aa of both—T am glad 1 i OE it 
0 purely. 

1d : | | Eater Tani 

i ' Tag, are they ſafe? 

be . I think ſo, = door' s dbovble löcked, = L hae | 


1 the key in my pocket. 
t Bid. That 5 pure; but bare you sen them any thing 


2 to divert em? . 
Tag. I have given the captain one of our old gloves to 
mumble; hut mx Strephon is Avery himſelf. with the 
more ſubſtantial comforts of a cold, ven ſon paſty. 


1 Vhat ſhall we do with the next that comes? 
by Mr. Fribble comes firſt, I'll, clap. 199 5 150 ja 
my, 1 s ſtore· room; 1 ſuppoſe he is a great maker. 
of marmalads himſelf, and will have an o . 
making ſome. critical remarks upon. our. None 
meats, , . 

Bid. When one of em comes, do . go, 3 
. for the other, and as ſoon as ou ſee him, 15 into d. 
pretend i it is my aunt, ahd ſo we ſhall have an exc e to 
lock him up till we. want "oy 

Tag. You may depend upon me, hergis one. of,” 5. 

Enter Ex1nnLs, . 
Bid, Mr. Fribble, your ſervant , 


. * Mar, „ bope I Pee 8 ahh: 
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come upon you abruptly ; 1 ſhould have waited. upon 

you ſooner, but an accident happen'd that difcompos'd lod 
me ſo, that T was oblig'd to go home again to take drops. bar 
- Bid. Indeed you don t loo wel, Sir f Tag, and (fa 


do as I bid you. 
///öͤͤͤoò . 8 ö Exit. the 


5 T have ſet my maid to watch my aunt, that we TY 

mayn't be ſurpriz'd by her. I 

| Frib. Your prudence is equal to your beauty, —_ and WW 27 
1 1 hope your permitting me to kiſs your hands, will be no 85 


impeachment to your underſtanding. 
Bzd. T hate the fight of him. de.] I was afraid 1 I ”Þ! 
ſhould not have had the pleaſure of ſeeing. you; pray let 


me know what accident you met with, and what's the mat- * 
ter with your hand? _ 4 
Frib. Well, I vow, miſs Biddy, you're a good Codec Xe 
ter. III endeavour to muſter up what little ſpirits 1 Jou 
have, and tell you the whole affair Hem But firſt * 
you muſt give me leave to make you a preſent of a ſmall ve 
pot of my lip-ſalve; my ſervant made it this morning 2 lit 
the ingredients are innocent, I affure you; nothing but e. 
the belt vIrgin-WAX, conſerye of roſes, and lilly of the val- £ 
ley water. wife 
Bid. 1 thank : you, sir; but my lips are generally red, F 
and when they an't, I bite em. he 
Frib, 1 bite my own, ſometimes, to pout em alittle, _ 

1e 


but this will give them a ſoftneſs, colour, __ agree-' 
able moifter. — Thus let me make a humble offering at that ſhior 
ſhrine, where 1 have alresdy ſacrificed my heart. Patt 
[ Kneeli and gives the pot. and 

Bid. U pon my word that 8 very prettily expreſs d; you Our 


are Neat the beſt company i in the world—1 wiſ he B, 
was out of the houſe, _ IA lde. 5 

© F#ib. But to return to my accident, and the reaſon why % 
my hand is in this condition—T beg you'll excuſe the ap- B, 
pearance of it, and be ſatisfy'd that nothing but mere ne- Fr 
ceſſity could have fore d me to appear thus muffled before ooh 
you. #254 218 is ' ree 
Bid. I am very willing to excuſe any misfortunes that I club: 
Happens to you, Sir.” [Curtfer. looki 


Frib. You are vaſtly good, indeed,—thus i it was poor 
| Hem!——You muſt know, Miſs, there is not an animal bis b 
id the creation I * ſo great an averſion to, as thoſe 


* 
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hackney+coach fellows——As I was coming out of my 
lodgings, —Says one of em to me, Would your honguy. 
have a coach No, man, ſaid I, not now (with all the 
civility imaginable)——7/ carry you and your Dell, ſea. 
(faid he) miſs Margery, for the ſame price, -Upon which 
the maſculine beaſts about us fell a laughing; then I turn di 
round in a great paſſion, curſe me, (ſays I), fellow, but: 
I'll trounce thee.——And, as I was holding out my. hand 
in a threatning poſfer—thus—he makes a cut at me, with 
his whip, and ſtriking me over the nail of my little:finger;. 
it gave me ſuch exquiſite torter that I fainted away and 
while I was in this condition, the mob pick'd my pocket 
of my purſe, my ſcifſars, my mocco ſmelling- bottle, and 
my huſwife ?. 77 Ws YT ON OR 

Bid, I ſhall langh in his face. Lide. ] I am afraid you 
are in great pain; pray ſit down, Mr. Fribble, but I hope 
your hand is in no danger. Dae, 

Frib. Not in the leaſt, maam; pray don't be apprehen- 
ſive—A milk - poultice, and a gentle ſweat to-night, with 
a little manna in the morning, I am confident, will relieve 

me entirely. „„ 3 . 

Hos. But pray, Mr. Fribble, do you make uſe of a huſ- 

wife? „„ The | 8 

Frib. J can't do without it, maam; there is a club. of; 
us, all young batchelors, the ſweeteſt ſociety. in the world; 
and we meet three times a week at each ophers, meg | 
where we drink tea, hear the chat of the day, inyent fa- 
ſhions for the ladies, make models of em, and cut out 
patterns in paper. We were the firſt inventors of knotting, 

and this fringe is the original produce and joint labqur of, 

our little community. . "ps 1 

Bid. And who are your pretty ſet, pray? ?: 

| Frib. There's Phil Whiffe, Fackey Wagiail; my lord Trip, 

ö Billy Dimple, Sir Dilbery.Diddle, and your humble 

Bid. What a ſweet collection of happy creatures! 

i Frib. Indeed and ſo we are, miſs But a prodigious 

, i: /racas diſconcerted us ſome time ago at Billy Dimple's 

three drunken naughty women of the town — into our 

t dub -· room, eurſt us all, threw down the China, broke ſix 

; — ſealded as with. the ſlop : baſpn, and /crat 

poor Phil Whiffle's cheek in ſuch a manner that he has kept 

bis bed cheſe three weeks. 8 ES Tg 


8 wo, 8 


e 


© BJ, Indeed, Mr. Fribble, I think all our ſex have 


great reaſon to be angry; ſor if you are ſo happy now you 
are batchelors, the ladies may wiſh.and ſigh to very little 


purpoſe, © | 


Frib. You are miſtaken, I aſſure you; I am prodigiouſ- 
Iy rallied about my paſſion for you, I can tell you that, 
and am jook'd upon as loſt to our ſociety already ; he, 


Bid. Pray, Mr. Fribble, now you have gone ſo far, 
don't think me impudent if I long to know how you in- 


affection ?: e 

Frib. Not as moſt other wives are uſed, I aſſure you; 
all the domeſtic buſineſs will be taken off her hands; [ ſhall 
make the tea, comb the dogs, and dreſs the children my- 
ſelf; ſo that tho' Pm a commoner, Mrs. Fribble will 


tended to uſe the lady who ſhall be honour'd with your 


lead the life of a woman of quality! for ſhe will have no- 


thing to do, but lie in bed, play at cards, and ſeold the 
777» 86 „„ 

Bid. What a happy ereature ſhe muſt be! 
Frib. Do you really think ſo? then pray let me have 


| alittle /erous talk with you. Though my paſſion is 


not of a long ſtanding, I hope the ſincerity of my inten- 


tions 


Bid. Ha, ha, ha! 


Frib. Go, thou wild thing. [Pats ber.] Fhe devil take 


me but there is no talking to you. How can you uſe me in 
this barbarous manner! if 1 had the conſtitution of an el- 
derman it would fink under my ſufferings.— Hooman nater 
can't ſupport it. 5 ; 


TER 
. 


Bid, Why, what would you do with me, Mr. Fribble ? 
Frib. Well, I vow I'll beat you if you talk ſo—Don't 
look at me in that manner Fleſh and blood can't bear it 


III could—but I won't grow indecent—— — — _. 
Bid. But pray, Sir, where are the verſes you were to 
write upon me? I find if a young lady depends too much 


upon ſuch fine gentleman as you, ſhe'll certainly be diſ- 
W ER | oe: 


Frib. I vow, the flutter I was put into this afternoon 


has quite turn'd my ſenſes—here they are-tho'—and I be-. 


lieve you'll like em EAT eg 
Bid. There can be no doubt of it. CCuriſeys. 
Frib. I proteſt, miſs, I don't like that curtſy Look at 


b 


Bid. Pray vegit the 8 to . Mr. Fribble. | 


Frib. I obey—Hem William Fribble, I 1 to mis 


Bin, Bellair greeting. = 


' No ice fo hard, fo cold as I, | 
Till warm'd and ſofien'd by your eyes 
And now my e , away 55 
In dreams by night, in fighs by day; 
Mo brutal paſſion fires my ech, „„ 
Which loaths the object when poſſe d 13 
But one of harmleſs, gentle kind, X 
Whoſe joys are center'd—in the mind ; 
Ten take with me, Love's better part, 
Hi is downy wing, but not his dart. 


How do you like em? 


Bid. Ha, ha, ha! I RAY they. are very pretty—bux 


1 don't quite underſtand 'em. 


Frib. Theſe light pieces are neyer ſo well a Res in \ 
reading as ſinging; ; I have ſet em myſelſ, and will endea- 


vour to give em you La—/a—lI have an abominable cold, 


and can't fing a note; en the tune's nothing, the. 


manner's all. 
| Nei ice fo hard, ete. 


Enter Tas, running, 7 


Tag. Your aunt, your aunt, your aunt, madam! . 


Frib, What's the matter ? 
Bid. Hide, hide Mr, Fribble, Tag, or we are min . 


Frib. Oh! for heaven's ſake, put me any where, ſo I 


don't dirty my cloths. 


Bid. Put him into the ſtore-room, Tag, this moment. 
Frib, Is it a damp place, Mrs, * ? The Hoop 3 is board- 


ed, { hope? 


Tag. Indeed it is not, Sir. 


Frib. What ſhall I do? I ſhall certainly catch my death E 

where's my cambric and handkerchief, and my ſalts? 1 

ſhall certainly have my hyſterics! [Runs outs 
Bid, In, iD, in——90 new let che other come as ſoon 


— 0 — 
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me, and always riſe in this manner. [ Shexvs ber,] But, my 
dear creteer, who put on your cap to-day ? They have, 
made a fright of you, and it is as yellow as old lady Grow 
foot's neck por nag we are oerl Fll dreſs your Ro | 


myſelf. 


— * 


| [8inge] 5 


—— — 
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az he will; I do not care if I had twenty of em, ſo cher 


would but come one after another. 
„ 25 
Was: my aunt coming? | 


Tag. No, twas Mr. Flaſh, I ſuppoſe . the length of: 
bis ſtride, and the cock of his hat. He'll be here this mi- 5 


nute What ſhall we do with him? 
Bid. I'll manage him, I warrant you; and try his cou - 
rage; be ſure you are 2 to ſecond me we ſhall have 
pure ſport. 
Tag. Hyſh ! here he comes. 
Enter FLasH Fnging.. 


Flaſh. Well, my bloſſom, here am 11 BED hopes for | 
a poor dog, ch? how! the maid here! then I've loſt the 


town, dammee | not a ſhilling to bribe the governor; ſhe'll 
| ſpring a mine, and I ſhall be blown to the devil. 

Bid. Don't be aſham'd, Mr. Flaſh ; I have told Tag 
the whole affair, and ſhe's my friend, I can aſſure you. 

Flaſh. Is ſhe? then ſhe won't be mine I am certain. 
| [4 Afide.] Well, Mrs. Tag, you know, Iſuppoſe, what's 

be done: this young lady and I have contracted our- 

ſelves; and ſo, if you pleaſe to ftand bride-maid, a 
we'll fix" the-wedding-day directly. | 

Tag. The wedding-day, Sir? 


Flaſh. The wedding-day, Sir? Ay; Sit the wedding- 


day, Sir; what have you to ſay to that, Sir? 


Bid. My dear Captain Flaſh, don't make ſuch a noiſe 


you'll wake my aunt, 
Flaſh. And ſuppoſe 1 did, Child, what then? | 
Bid. She'd be frighten'd out of her wits. 
Flaſh. At me, M 
traire, I aſſure you; you miſtake the thing, child; 1 
have ſome reaſon to believe I am not quite ſo ſhocking. - 
LAFectediy. 


7. ag. Indeed, Sir, you flatter yourſelf—But pray, Sir, 


what are your pretenfions ? 

Flaſh. The lady's promiſes, my own paſſion, and the 
beſt mounted blade in the three kingdoms. If any man 
m produce a better title, let him täke her; if not, the 

. mince me, if I give up an atom of her, 
Bid. He's in a fine paſſion, if he would but hold it. 
745. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon a little. 


- 


iſs! frighten'd at me? Tout au con- 


Haß. I never TY madam; it is not wy method of pro- 


5 wo is my logic !”[ Draws his ſcword.] Sa, ſa, 
my beſt argument is cart over arm, madam, ha, ha, 
[lunges.] and if he anfwers that, madam, through my 
ſmall guts, my breath, blood, and miſtreſs are all at his 
ſervice—Nothing more, madam. «© e 
Bid. This 'I do, this ' do. | 
Tag. But Sir, Sir, Sir? V 
Flaſh. But madam, madam, madam: I profeſs blood, 
madam, I was bred up to it from a child; I ſtudy the book 
of fate, and the camp is my univerſity ; I have attended 
the lectures of Prince Charles upon the Rhine, and Bathi- 
ani upon the Po, and have extracted knowlege from the 
mouth of a cannon ; I'm not to be frighten'd with ſquibs, 


Pd 


madam, no, no, . 5 
Bid. Pray, dear Sir, don't mind her, but let me pre- 
vail with you to go away this time Vour paſſion is 
very fine to be ſure, and when my aunt and Tag are 
out of the way, I'll let you know when I'd have you come 
again. 5 r 
CFlaſh, When you'd have me conte again, child? And 
ſuppoſe I never would come again, what do you think of 
thatnow, ha? You pretend to e afraid of your aunt; your 
aunt knows what's what too well to refuſe a good match 
when *tis offer'd—Lookee, miſs, I'm a man of honour, 


glory is my aim, I have told you the road I am in, and do 


* 
* 
s 


you ſee here, child, [Shewing his ſword] no tricks upon 


travellers, + | E 

Bid. But pray, Sir, hear me, ig Lott 
Flaſb. No, no, no, I know the world, madam: I am 
as well known at Covent-Garden as the dail, madam: Pll 
break a lamp, bully a conſtable, bam a juſtice, or bilk a 
box-keeper with any man in the liberties of Weſtminſter ;- 
what do you think of me now, madam? +: 
Bid But pray, Sir, hear me. 2 Fs | 
Flaſh. Come, come, come, few words are beſt, ſome- 
| body's happier than ſomebody, and I'm a poor filly fel- 
low; ha, ha,. That's all-—Look you, child, to be 
ſhort, (for I'm a man of reflection) I have but a Bagatelle 
to ſay to you: Iam in love with you up to hell and deſ- 
peration; may the ſky cruſh me if I am not But ſince 
there is another more fortunate than 1, adieu, Biddy 

proſperity to the happy rival, patience to poor Flaſh ; 
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f but the firſt-time wo. meat, ——gunpowder be m r. 

5 dition. date have the Regour: to cut a throat ich hin 

£ RO: 12 85 U oing. 

Bid. [Stoping lim. You: may meet with him now, if 

you „„ 

__ Flaſh. Now, may 1 Where is "a Tu ſacrifice the 
villain. - | [Aloug. 
Tag. Huſh! he's but in the next. room. T7 
Flaſb. Is hel Ram me Low. ] into a mortar - piece, but 

rice vengeance; my blood boils to be at him — Don ti” 

beifrigtiten'd, - miſs? 
Bid. No, Sir, I never was better lege L aſſure vou. 
Flaſpb. E ſhall ſoon do his buſineſs. Wo 
Bid. As ſoon as you pleaſe, take your own time. 
"wow? * fetch the gentleman; to you immegintcly, | 
Going. . 
Blaſs. (Stoping ber.) stay, ſtax, a little; What a: paſ-. 

Fam-in!—are you: ſure he is in the next room?——I 

hall certainly tear him to pieces I would fain murder 


Him like a gentleman too—Belides, this family ſhan't be 


| aid run him throu 


brought into trouble upon my account. L have it L' 
watch for him in the ſtreet, and mix his blood with the 
priddle: of: the next kennel. [Going, 
| Bid: (Stoping bim.) No, pray, Mr: Flaſh;: let me ſee 
the battle, I ſhall/be glad to ſee yon fight 775 me, you 
| _ ſhan'tigo; indeed. = LH ding. hit | 
| Tag. (Holding him.) Oh, pray, let me ſee you. f I 
there were two gentleman, t yelterday, and my mil = 
 was:never-ſo diverted in her life—I'll fetch, him out. 


5 Cie. 
n Do; flick him, Rick-him, captain Flaſh; E 
love you the better for it. I thall 
Flaſh. Wh len Lon eag of haben, 


CAfde. 
Bid Here he is—Now ſpeak ſome. of your 958 wards 1 


"Flaſh, Don't be in fits a0. Lie, ,. 

Did. Never fear me. | 

Enter Tac and Fan. 

g. (Te Fribble.) Take it on wy word, sir, . 
17. and nothing elſe. 

Frib. (Frigbten do) 1 know you are my good friend, but 

| gs * don't know his * | 


Tag. I am confident he is a card. | 6 on. 
_ Frib. Is he? Nay. then Im his man. 


Tag Sperk to him, Sir. ü 5 
Fra 77h. J will—T nl 3 70 
by Mrs. Tag here, —Sir,—who has 'inform'd me—bem 
that you have ſent her, to inform me—Sir,—that.you 
would be glad to ſpeak with me—Demmee— (Turns of. 

Flaſh. J can ſpeak to you, Sir —or to any body Sir— 
or I can let it alone and hold my eee e I fee occaſi- 
on, Sir, dammee—— {Turns off. 

Bid. Well faid, Mr. Flaſh, be in a paſſion. | 

Tag. (Fo Fribble: ) Don't mind his looks, he changes 
colour already; to him, to him, [Puſhes bim. 


Frib. Don't hurry me, Mrs, Tag, for heaven's ſake |. 


I fhalll be out of breath before I begin, if you do,—Sir, 
Tv" Flaſh.) If you can't ſpeak to a gentleman in ano- 


ther manner, Sir,—why then I'll venture to ſay, nn 


better hold your tongue Oons. 
Flaſb. Sir, you and I are of different opinions. 


Frib. You and your opinion may go. to the devil Take 


that. [Turns off to Tag. 
Tag. Well ſaid, Sir, the day's your own, 


- Bid. What's the matter, Mr. Flaſh ? is all your fury ., 


gone? do you give me up? 
Frib. T have done his buſineſs, _ \ I Struts about. 


Flaſh, Give you up, madam! No, madam; when I amm 


determined in my reſolutions, Lam always calm; tis our 


way, madam; and now I thall proceed to buſineſs —Sir, | 


I beg to ſay a word to you in private. 
| Frib. Keep your diſtance, fellow, and T'll Anſwer you. 
— That lady has confeſs'd a paſſion for me, and as ſhe has 


delivered up her heart into my keeping, nothing but my 


artet blood will purchaſe it. Damnation 
Tag. Bravo! Bravo! | 
Flaſh. If thoſe are the conditions, I'll give you earneft 
for it directly. (Draws.) Now, villain, renounce all right 
and title this minute, or the torrent of my rage will over- 
flow my reaſon, and I ſhall annihilate the nothingneſz of 
your ſoul and body in an inftant. 
Frib. I wiſh there was a conſtable at hand to take us 
both up ; we ſhall Ser tuin wo one another a 3 8 


MISS IN HER TEENS, . 


La II! his looks, bur Ol not venture coe far at | 


„ MISS IN HER TRENS. 
Tag. No, you won't indeed, Sir; pray bear up to him ; 


- if you wou'd but draw your ſword, and be: in a paſſion, | 


he would run away directly. 

Frib. Will he? eren bis word.) Then I can no lon- 
Ke en ee e ny 9 55 1 une, on, n 
bent... 8 
= Go, on Sir. | 
Here they ene fighting 8 while + Biady and 4 


-- Puſh em orward. 

2 Flaſh. Dota on. * 1 a age 
Bid. Goon. „„ : 
__Frib, Come on, raſcal, 5 0 5 "Ty 

Tag. Go on, Sir. . 

Enter Captain Lovzir Sk Pore. 

Capt. What's the matter, my dear? 

Bid. If you won't a qu here's one that will. on b Rbo- 
: dophil, theſe two ſpark are your rivals, and have peſter'd 
me theſe two months with their addreſſes; they forc'd them- 
'ſelves into the houſe, and have been quarrelling about me, 
and diſturbing the family; they won t ght. pray kick em 
out of the houſe:. 

Capt. What's the matter, gentleman ? 


[They both __ their fencing poſture. 


Flaſh. Don't part us, Sir. 

Frib. No, pray, Sir, don't part us, we ſhall do you 
a miſchief. 
Capt. Puff, look to the other gentleman, and in a 


far eon. 
id and Tag. Ha, 3 ha! 


Sir! ? 
Frib. Am I hurt, . 
4 Paß. Hurt, Sir! why you have let me 8 
ſtand in the light — one, two, three, . thro' the heart; 


and let me ſee hum eight thro' the ſmall guts | 
come, Sir, make it up the Fang dozen, and then we'll 


part ou. 5 
All. Ha, 0 ha 1 
Capt. Come here, Puff. [Whiſpers and hoks at Flaſh, 
Puff.-'Tis the very ſame, Sir. 


Capt. (To Flaſh,) Pray, Sir, have l not bad * ples | 


ſure of ſeeing you abroad ? 
- Flaſh. 1 have ſerv'd abroad, 


Puff. Bleſs me! how can a you tand under 3 your wounds, | 


— en IR 


2 


Flaſh, pies found —_ the dead in e bed of 


Puff. 111 2 was | fir 
non-ball ſtruck-him flat 1 upon his face; he had juſt ſtrength 
enough to creep into. a. diteh, and there he Was found af- 
ter the baits in ina meſt deplorable. condition. 


Capt. P. Pray, Sir, what advancement did you get by the 


ſervice of that day 


Flaſh... Mx eo rendered m me unt for ſervice, and 9 


ſold out. 
Puff. Stole. out, you mean. We kunted him by ſcent, 


to the water ſide, thence he took ſhipping for England, 


and, taking the advanta tage of my maſter's abſence, has at= 


tack d the Litacdel. which we are luckily, Poe, to relieve, 

and drive his: honour thy ke Hey MAP. i. 
All. Ha, ba, ha! | To 1 
Frib. He, he, he . | 


Capt. And now, . fone have you dar'd to hew 5 your | 


face again in open day, or wear even the outſide of a 
ns en you have ſo much ſcandaliz'd by your behavi- 


our? I honour the name of a foldier, and as a party con- 
cerned am bound not to ſee it diſgrac'd. As you have 


forfeited your title to bonour, deliver up * ſword this 
inſtant, 5 


Flaſb. Nay, good captain | 


Capt. No words, Sir. oy (Takes be wird. 


Frib. He's a ſad ſcoundrel ; I wiſh I had kick'd 
Capt. The next thing I command leave this Bade, 


change the colour of your cloths and fierceneſs of your looks, 


appear from top to toe the wretch thou art; if e'er I meet 


thee in the military dreſs again, or if thou put on looks that 


belye the native baſeneſs of thy heart, be it where it will, 


this ſhall bethe reward of thy impudence and diſobedience. . 
[Kicks him, he runs E 5 


Bid, Oh, my dear Rhodophil! 
Frib. What an infamous raſcal it is l 1 thank you,” Sir, 
fe this favour, but I mob after, and cane him. 
Leung. 10 ftopt Y the Ca Wo: 
Capt. One word wir you 8 Sir. i, 1 
Hr. 8 
Vor. I. Vf. 


bl 
WM 4 
* 
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& that fell, Sir; e | 


74 5 47198 IW HER TEENS. 
' "Capt. You need not tremble, I ſhan't uſe you roughly, 
Fri. I am certain of that, Sir; bur 1 am fadly” trou- 


b Hed with weak nerves. 


| 7s 0 Thou art of a ſpecies too deſpicable for correction; 
therefor be g gone; and if L ſee you here again, your infig- 


nificancy ſhan Pt protect you. 


N 5. Fam  oblig'd to you for your kindneſs; well, if 
ever I have any thing to do with inerigues N 8 

All. Ha, ha, ha! © 

Pu. Shall Teaſe you of your trophy, Sir? 

Capt. Take it, Puff, as ſome ſmall N er for thy 
gaelity, thou canſt better uſe it than its owner, 

Puff. I wiſh your honour had a patent to take ſuch trifles 
from every pretty gentleman that could ſpare em; I would 
Tet's up the largeſt cutler's ſhop in the kingdom. | 

Capt. Well ſaid, Puff. 

Bid. But pray, Mr. Fox, how did you get out af: your 
Hole? I thought you was lock'd in? 

Capt; I ſhot the bolt back when I heard a noiſe ; and 
thinking you were in danger I broke my confinement 


without any other conſideration than your ſafety. 


[Kiffes her hand. 

Sir Simon. (Withour.) Biddy, Biddy, why Tag, Tag. 

Bid. There s the old gentleman; run in, run in. 

| [Exeant Captain and Puff. Tag opens the door, 
Enter Sir S1tMON and JASPER. _ 

Sir Sim. Where have you been, Biddy? Jaſper and I 
have knock'd and call'd as loud and as long as we were 
able; what were you doing, chiſd? | 

Bid. I was reading part of a play to Tag, aud wre came 
as ſoon as we heard you. 

Sir Sim. What play, Moppet? CRE, i 

— Bid. The 01d Batchelor ; and we were jul got to old 
Nykyn as you knock'd at the door. 

Sir Sim, 1 inuſt have you burn your plays and romances 
now you are mine; they corrupt your innocence; and 
what can you learn from em? | 

Bid. What you can't teach me, I'm ſure, 

Sir Sim. Fy, fy, child; I never heard you talk at this 
rate before; I'm afraid, Tag, you put theſe things into 
her head. 7 

Tag. I, Sir? I vow, Sir Simon, ſhe knows more than 
you can conceive; ſhe ſurpriſes me, I aſſure you, thougd 


LL. 


MISS IN RR TEENS, e 


; Lhave been married theſe two Nn and ix d irh baren 


elors moſt part of my life. 

Sir Sim. Do n hun bee I'm all over in a ſweat. 
Pray, miſs, have not you had company this aſternoon? 
1 oh A young-fop. 8⁰ out of the, houſe as 1 was <OMpg 


Bid, Ton might have ſeen two, Sir Simon, if your eyes 


had been good. 


Sir Sim. Dagos bean. Jaſper > Sure the child i is bor 
ſeſs'd—Pray, miſs, what do they want here, YT | 

Bid, Me, Sir; they wanted me. 

Sir. Sim. What did they want. with an. 1 ſay ? 

Bid. Why. what do you wank with me? 

Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper ?—I am thunder-ſtruck,! 
Lon; t believe my o g Vell b. che reaſon, L fay, 

y | 

Tag. Ell tell yauthe 8 if yon pleaſe, Sir 81 
mon. Miſs, you.know. is a vr filly young girl. and hav- 
ing found out (Heaven knows how!) that there is ſome 
little difference. between ſiaty - ſive and twenty: fixe, ſhe's ri- 
N enough to chooſe the, latter; when if ſhe'd, take 
my advice—— , 

Sir Sim. You are rg kt, Tag, ſhe wou d. take. me?.Eh? 

Tag. Les, Sit, as the only,way..to.haye.both; tor it ſhe 
marries you, the: aan will follow of courſe, -* 

Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper? _- ö 

Bid. Tis very true, fir Simon; from. knowing no, 
better, I have ſet my heart upon a young man, and a 


— 


young one Þ ll have; ara have Bern hers, here. this af- 
rn r ” 


Sir Sims Thres, Jaſper 

Big, And they have been CAD Show me, an one. 
hay beat the other, two. Now, ſir Simon, if you Il take up 
e conqueror and kick him, as he has kick'd the others, 


_ ſhall have me for your reward, and my fifteen thou- 


ſand pounds i into the bargain. What N 2 * Eh? 


Sir Sim. The world's at an end- 
ex 2.. 


1. Pack wp and be gone; don't aght the 3 fic, 
Sir Sim. Fleſh and blend can't bear it I'm all over 


- "Ws * W by aur, e 
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throat [Exit Tag. J 1 n him op. in my Feder | 


that my ſon Bob was here to n her pos. - n 
raviſh'd the reſt of the family. | Z 1 | 


fine a gentleman, . 


aw 5 
— = - ws — FRY — 
FE 7 "6h C <7 lee K - 
— — 4 „ n os , 
„„ . — , * Pang * 


form the operation. 


a7 cuſe have you for n the army, I fay? 


Where's your aunt; you young cockatrice —1 let l % 
know—ſhe's a baſe woman, and yon are—— 09 
Bid. Tou are in a fine humour to ſhew your valoür. 
Tag, feteh the captain this minute, while ſir Simon is 
warm, and let him know; he is waiting here to cut his 


till you came. FRE $203k loads >- 
Sir Sim. Here's an inp of darkneſs! Fart world 1 e 


Jaſ. I believe we had beſt retire, Sir. % n 
Sir Sim. No, no, I muſt ſee her bully feſt; I cid; 0 
you hear, Jaſper, 1 i add him in a 1 53 you knock 
him ont ; L % 40 4 TP 
' Faſe Pray, copy vou te Ways 75 5751s 
7 * Carraix, 3 and dor. . 
Capt. F roaching” angrily; What's the meaning, 
fir „een wy father, Puff; what ſhall I dot 


LA rae. 
Paß. [Drawing Fr by the coat. 1 Kennel | again, Ä 
Sir Sin. I am enchanted! _ N 


Capt. There is no retreat, I muſt ſtand it! 3 

Bid. What's all hi? 1 8 7 

- Sir Sim. Your humble ſervant, edpeal a Phe. Ball- Tou 
are welcome from the Wars, noble captain. I did not 
think of being knock'd o the head, or cut vp alive by ſo 


Capt. tam under ſuch confuſion, fir, that 1 bare no | 
power to convince you of my innocence. | 

Sir Sim. Innocence l pretty lamb! and fo, fir „e 
have left the regiment, and the honourable employment 
of fighting for your country, to come home and cut 
Ves! Father” 5 throat; why, you'l bs! a e man invime, 

ob 1 *** ; R - # 

Bid, His kalle, Tag! 13 

Sir Sim. Come, come, is 555 9 We vis 
it —or if you have any qualms, let your Aire chere Per- 


1 F. Pray, Sir, don t throw ſuch bag mono oh in w 


3 


way. 
Capt. Hold your indent tog ry . 
Sir Sim. Why don't you ſpeak, Mr. My; what, ex- 


5 


Sir Sim. YES affeQion, puppy! 
Capt. Our love, fir, bas deen long and mutual; * 
accidents have happen d ſi ince my 8 ng abroad, and her 


kaying the unte 2nd and how I haye wok unaccgunta- 
am a ſtranger o; bus Whatever 7 


pear ances may be, 1 ſtill am, and er . was, your dutiful | 
fon 


bly met you here, 


Bid. He tells like an angel, Tag Tag 
Sir Sim, Dutiful, rn have _ you rivals. your fa- 
ther? 


prior to yours. 


Bid. Indeed, ſir Simon, he can ſhew the beſt a0 8 | 


12105 Sir, fir, the young gentleman ſpeaks wel as 
the fortune will not go out of the family, I would Adviſe 
you to drop your reſentment, be reconcil'd to your ſon, 
and relinquiſh the lady. 


Sir Sim. Ay, ay, with all my heart—Look ye, ſon, I 


give yon the girl, ſhe's too much ſor me, I confeſs and 
take my wor , Bob, you'll catch a tartar. 


Bid. 1 aſſure you, ſir Simon, I'm not the perſon you | 


take me for; if I have us'd you any ways ill, 'twas for 
your ſon's ſake, who had my promiſe and inclinations be- 
fore vou; and tho! I believe I ſhould have made you a 
moſt uncomfortable wife, II be the beſt daughter to you 
in the world; and if you ſtand in need of a lady, my aunt 
is diſengag'd, and is the beſt nurſe 


Sir Sim. No, no, 1 thank Jou, child; von have ſo 
trn'd. my ſtomach to marriage, I have no appetite left 
But here is this, aunt ? won't ſhe ſt top. your proceedings, ; 


think you ? 


Tag. She's now at her lawyer” 3, ar, and if you pleaſe | 


to go with, the, young couple, and giye you Ss 
Ul anſwer for my old lady's conſent. 
Bid, Fhe Captain, and I, fir. 


„Sim, Come, come, Boh, y9u. are but an PN 


don't impoſe on the girl neither. 


Caps. L had the, good fortune, fir, 1 plegſe my royal 
ic A Mi e e. 


N48 WA x behavior 3 in a aa 795 
a Sn 


MISS IN HER TEENS. 2 
EZ My affection to this lady. ON EAN 


Capt. No, fir, you u have rivall'd me; my clic wa be be 


at. 1 iN HER TY | 
Sir Sim. Bob, 1 wiſh you jo oy! this is news indeed! and 
when we 8 your weld; ing, fon, 11 | drink: Aa half 


. to your bene 3 Na 
Capt. An deſerves it, ir; Loch Fry eber by his 
example and Juſtice, anima tes us to deeds T glor 3 and in- 


ſures us con Juelt.” % 8 THEE 6 
Sir Sim. Right, my boy, come Wer chen. TOoing. 


Puff. Halt a little, gentleman and ladies, if you pleaſe: 


every body here ſeems well ſatisfied but myſelf; 
Capt. What's the matter with Puff? | 
Puff. Sir, as I would make myſelf worthy of ſack a was” 


ter, and the name of a ſoldier, L cannot pu up 15 leaſt 


injury to my honour. e 

1 Sits. Heyday! whatflo ouriſhes Vs" theſe? 

Puff. flere is the man; come forth, caitiff. 2 TE) 
He hath confefs'd'this days that in my abſen 


tt — 


Sir Sim. ( Striking bin ) What fff is dere, the feltows 


brain s turn'd. . 
Puff. And crack'd too, fir; but ye are my maſter's 
father, and 1 ſubmit. $ 1541 7 TE. 


Capt. Come, come, Fll Settle your punctilios, at will 


take care of you and Tag hereafter, provided you er 
all animoſfities, and ſhake hands this moment. 


Puff. My revenge give tves way to my intereſt, and I once 


| again, Jaſper, take thee to my boſom. ib 
Jaſ. I'm your friend again, Puff but berge 
ſear you not; and if you'll lay afide your ſteel there, as 
far as a broken head or a black eye, Im at your ſervice 
upon demand, 
Tag. You are very good at'crowing indeed; Mr. Jas 
per; but let me tell you, the fool that is rogue enough 


to brag of a woman's favours muſt be a dunghill every | 


 way—As for you my dear huſband, ſhew your manhood 

ma proper lace,” and you: need” ue ee theſe- ſheep- 
| view | hae 1s 11 I) 4 4 "A514 # 

ir Sim, The Abigail i is pleaſant T confeſs, he, he!- 

15 hs I'm afraid the town will be ill natured enough to 
chink I have been a little coquetiſn in my behaviour; but, 


e; he hath. 
taken freedoms with my lawful wife, and had diſhonurabte 
intentions againſt my bed; for which 1 demand ſatisfac- 


—)D2—— — :::: oo ener fy 


1 "MISS IN HER: EE 4 wp - | 
1 bike as I have been conſtant to the Copenh) I ſhall be | 
| excus'd diverting myſelf with pretendets. : ih „ 


3 Ladies, to fops a and braggarts ne ier be kind, PRES 4 
| No charms can warm em, and no virtues bind; | 

Each lover's merit by his conduct proven 0H 5 
5 Who fails i in honour, will be falſe i in love. [Exeunt; | 
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| Nights without fleep, and floods of tears when waking, 
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3 ou all are welcome to her awedding. 
h' exchange ſhe made what mortal here can blame Eo 
She me the maid that would not do the ſame. 


** 


2 the greateſt monſter ever ſeen, nm 


cating ſixty coupled to ſixteen ! 8 1 oy 
hes wintry age had almaſt caught the Fair, 


Youth, clad in ſunſhine, ſnatch'd her ſrom ee 8 


Like a new Semele the virgin lay, 
And claſp a her lover in the blaze of day. 


— * 


Tur may each maid, the toils almoſt nee in, 5 f 5 OG 
Change old Sir Simon for the briſk young Captain, 


T love theſe men of arms, they know their trade: 
Let daftards ſue, the ſons of fire invade! 
They cannot bear aroung the bait to nibble, 
Like pretty, powder'd, patient Mr. Fribble : . 
To dangers bred, and ſhilful in command, 
1 oa the flrongeſt fortreſs, ſword in hand! 


Shew'd poor Miſs Biddy was in piteous taking : 

She's now quite well; for maids, in that condition, 
Find the young lover is the beſt phyſician: 

And without helps of art, or beaſt of knowlege, _ 
They cure more women, faith, than all the college 55 
But to the point—1 come with low petition, . 
For, faith, poor Bayes is in a ſad condition ; 

The huge tall hangman * fands ſo give the blow, 
And only waits your pleaſures —ay, or nos. 

Tf you ſhould —Pit, Box, and Gallery, egad! ! 

Foy turns his ſenſes, and the man runs mad: 

But if your ears are ſhut, your hearts are rock, . 
Aud you pronounce the ſentence—block to block, 
Down kneel: the bard, and leaves you * he's, fe; 
_ The wy tribute of an author” s bead, 
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coop, Pm come at my. young lady's bidding T 


** * 
Via 


— - 


Ee. | Mr. Braniby. 


2 


4 5 8 * 
1 2 4 


Mac he Mr. Beard. 
35 Ny MIXx. W. Vaig ban. - 
| 1 "8 oth * . 5 . 


7 4 ; * 2 * NY * 


* x o 


1 
e 

> 
Pd 


Lord „n ke | Mr. Garrick. 


A Fin GexTLIMAN. M. Woodward. 
Dauxxzx Man = Mr. Yates. 


Tinea 5 1 . Mr. Blakes. 
OLD Man | FAO at 
A — Marr: 
EE 85 og in the re- 
T AYLOR : nfo | c/entation. | 


: . ; 2 
* . % 7 8 ; hs 4 1 » 0 Ol 
FA og b ö . 5 7 4 8 2 re 


Mrs. Rior | . - Mrs. Clive. * 


ry Av 


op. > et 


Mrs. Taro <= = | Miſs Minors. | = 
h | 

, i n 

105 n 

| it 


Fo 


92 : : ; 
4 {EN : * * 
* * x 3 4 6 % 
; x _ a : a 
, * * 8 1 
* eo” hee a 
** » , ro I 
FR Wa. © Fw, IM F , * My . 
8 S *% * 
: „ 4 d 2 


« i - 
- * 9 . L 47 
e : 2 of 
* 4 
: 8 » * ; * 4 
. : 0” 2 4 
„ i» 3 l wet - e * 8 * 2 7 4 1 
N 4 * A 5 * >. [A * 6. * 8 . 2 * I 4 I* . $ Ta, 
2 2 'F "©..." 6h Do Godt wy \ x 5 , . 


8 3 


* 1 8 T . E. 


seh AE 


_s. a Ver of t the"River LE I H * 


coe os 2005 dee 


— 


* 


»Exanin "3 


Po 1 1 H Ek, Shletopher, what, Ae affair 5 is . 
acting upon earth? There is ſomething of import- 


ance going forward I am ſure; for Mercury flew over the 


Styx this morning, without paying me the uſual com- 
pliments, 


Eſop. I'll tell ae. Charos; this i is the anniverſay of 


the rape of Proſerpine; on which day, for the future, Plu - 


to has permitted her to demand from bim . for 
the benefit of mankind. 


Char. I underſtand you: ——his "majeſty? $  paſſion,/ by 


a Ton poſſeſſion of the lady, is s abated and ſo, like 2 


This piece coafits only of a number of ſeperate 1 who, 


coming by Pluto's permiſſion to drink of the waters of Forgetfulneſs, 


relate to Æſop, who is appointed the diſtributer of theſe waters, the 
ſeveral particotars, - which conſtitute the diſtinguiſhing!parts of their 


ſeveral diſpoſitions —In the execution of this deſign, there 1s ſcope 


given for very keen and poignant ſatire on the reigning follies of the 
age,—Yet ſo true is it, that the ſtricken dear will ever weep, and 
t e gall'd jade winte, that notwithſtanding the wit and ſenſible man- 


ner in which this ſatire is conveyed, notwithſtanding beſides the ad- 


mirable performance of the piece; in which the author himſelf, during 
its firſt gun, acted no leſs than three of the characters, it met with 
conſiderable oppoſition; nor was it till ſome time after that it made 
its ſtand firmly, and became, as it new is, one of the conſtant and 
regular petite pieces of the Engliſh ſtage It made its appearance 
ſome yeam before at the Theatre in Goodman's Fields, under the 
tithe of Asor 1 N THESHADE Si—Jt1 is, however, conſiderably alter- 
ed Wala dreſs it now appeares in, and in the latter editions the au- 
added a new character called lord Chalkſtone + 
| N to the Plan- lonſe. 


6 — 


| 


let me refign my employment. 


„ + IL BIT EH E. 

mere mortah, he muſt now flatter her- vanity, and facri- 
fice his power, to attone for deficiences—But what has 
our royal miltreſs propoſed i in behalf of her favourite Nor- 
tals? 


Aſep. As mankind,” you know: are ever complaining 
of their cares, and difſatisfied with their conditions, the 
generous. Proſerpine has begg'd of Pluto, that they may 
have __ acceſs to the. waters of ah as va ſoverei 
remedy for their complain — been al- 
ready 7 Stout above, * proclamation made: Mercury 

is to conduct them to the Styx; you are to ferry em 


be to Eten. and I am placed here to Afribute the 


waters. 

Char. A very pretty employment I ſhall have of j it, 
truly If her majeſty has often. theſe whims, I muſt peti- 
tion the court either to build a bridge over the river, or 


the difference of weight between ſouls and bodies ? How- 


ever, VII obey their commands to the beſt of my power; 
III row my crazy boat over, and meet em; but many of 
them will be relieved from their cares before WY reach 


Lethe. 
Eſeb. How ſo, Charon? 


| Char. Why, I ſhall leave half ore em in the 1 WP) | 
any water is a . againſt care, N it be taken - 


in quantity. 
Euter Mexncurny, _ © 
Mer. Anker! to your boat, Charon; there are 8 mor- 
tals arriv'd-; and the females among em will be JT, cla- 
morous, if you make em wait. 


Char: I'll make what haſte I can, rather than give thoſe | 


fair creatures a topic for cohverſation. 
„ within, 15, boat, boat! 


F you are in a plaguy hurry, 


ſure ] no wonder theſe mortal folks have ſo many com- 


plaints, when there's no patience among em; if they 


were dead now, and to be ſettled here for ever, they'd be 


damn'd before they'd make ſuch a rout to come over, — 
but. Care, I ſuppoſe, is thirſty, and till they have drench'd 


| themſelves, with Lethe, there will be no quiet among em; 
| therefor I'll e'en to work; and fo, friend Eſop, and bro- 


ther e Wt bye to e. 


Do their majeſties know | 


[Exit Charon. | 


Vo! 


EET 85 


Æſap. Now to my office of judge and examiner, in which, 
to the belt of my knowlege, I will at with impartiality ; 
for I will immediately relieve real objects, and only divert 
myſelf with pretenders. 8 972 

Mer. Act as your wiſdom directs, and conformable 

to your earthly character, and we ſhall have few mur- 
murers. | | 


Aſop. I ſtill retain my former ſentiments, never to re- 
ſuſe advice or charity to thoſe that want either; flattery. 
and rudeneſs ſhould be equally avoided; folly and vice 
ſhould never be ſpared; and tho' by acting thus, you may 
offend many, yet you will pleaſe the better few; and the 
approbation of one virtuous mind is more valuable than all 
the SO applauſe, and uncertain favours of the great and 

uilty. WES, e 
a Mer. Incomparable Æſop! both men and Gods admire 
thee! we muſt now prepare to receive theſe mortals; and 
leſt the ſolemnity of the place ſhould ſtrike em with too 
much dread; I'Il raiſe muſic ſhall deſpel their fears, and 
embolden them to approach, 1255 | 


5% N G. > 
8 a J. 5 | b | 1 
Ye mortals whom fancies and troubles perplex, 
Whom folly miſguides, and infirmities vex; © 
Whoſe lives hardly know what it is to be bleſt, 
Who riſe without joy, and lie down without reſt ; 
. Obey the glad ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
Drink keep of the ſiream, and ferget all your care. 
| h II, 5 3 
Old maids ſhall forget what they wiſh for in vain, 
And young ones the rover, they cannot regain ; 
The rake ſhall forget how laſt night he was cloy'd, 
And Chloe again be with paſſion enjoyed ; | 
Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
Ad drin an oblivion to trouble and care. 
5 e „ | 
The wiſe at ane draught may forget all her wants, - 
Or drench her fond fool, to forget her gallants; 


You, 1/925 5 + H 


Tue troubled in mind ſhall go chearful away, 

And yeſterday's wretch be quite happy to-day; : 
Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
Drink deep of the fiream, and forget all your care. 


__ #/ep. Mercury, Charon has brought over one mortal 
already, conduct him hither. [Exit Mereury. 
No for a large catalogue of complaints, without the 
—ͤ of one ſingle vice; — here he comes —if 
one may gueſs at his cares by his appearance, he really wants 

Lö; ß ]²—b Powe. 37555 05 

Poet. Sir, your humble ſervant—your name is Æſop— 
I know your perſon intimately, tho' I never ſaw you be- 
fore; and am well acquainted with you, tho” I never had 
the honour of your converſation. „ . 
#fop. You are a dealer in paradoxes, friend. 
Poet, Tam a dealer in all parts of ſpeech, and in all the 
figures of rketoric—I am a poet, Sir—and to be a poet, 
and not acquainted with the great Æſop, is a greater pa- 
radox than—T honour you extremely, Sir; you certainly, 
of all the writers of antiquity, had the greateſt, the ſub- 
limeſt genius, the "es „„ 

_ #fop. Hold, friend, I hate flattery. | 
Poet. My own tafte exactly, I aſſure you; Sir, no man 
loves flattery leſs than myſell. | | 

Aſap. $0 it appears, by your being ſo ready to give it 
away. 8 5 | HAD 
Poet. You have hit it, Mr. Eſop, you have hit it—l 
have given it away indeed. I did not receive one farthing 
for my laſt dedication, and yet would you believe it ?—l 
abſolutely gave all the virtues in heaven to one of the 
lowelt reptiles upon earth, _ £4 | 
Aſap. Tis hard, indeed, to de dirty work for nothing. 
Poet. Ay, Sir, to do dirty work, and ſtill be dirty one- 
ſelf is the ſtone of Syſiphus, and the thirſt of Tantalus— 

Fou Greek writers, indeed, carried your point by truth 

and fimplicity, —they won't do now-a-days—our pa- 

trons muſt be tickled into generoſity you gain'd the 
greateſt favours, by ſhewing your own merits; we can 
only gain the ſmalleſt, by publiſhing thoſe of other people 

— You flouriſh'd by truth, we ſtarve by fiction; terpurs 

mutantur, | 555 5 : 


q — 


F 
Aſop. Indeed, friend, if we may gueſs by * preſent 
plight, you havelproſtituted Your talents to very. little 
purpoſe. - 

Poet. To very. little, upon my wade they ſhall 
find that I can open another vein—Satire is the faſhion, 
and ſatire they ſhall have - let em look to it, I can be ſharp 
as well as Reer can eee as well as tickle, 1 can bite 
A —— 

Aſop. You can do any thing, n no o doubt; but to the bu- 
ſineſs of this vifit, for I expect a great deal of eee AIR 
what are your troubles, Sir? _ 

Poet, Why, Mr. Aſop, I am troubled with an odd 
kind of diſorder I have a ſort of whiltling—a finging— 
a whizzmg as it were in my head, which | cannot get rid 
of 


Aſop. Our waters give no relief to bodil y diſorders, they 5 
only affect the memory. . 

Poet, From whence all my. difordvr proceeds—Tl tell 
you my caſe, Sir—You muſt know, I wrote a Play ſome 
time ago, preſented a dedication of it to a certain young 
nobleman—He approv'd, and excepted of it; but before I 
b- could taſte his bounty, my piece was unfortunate! y damn'd : 
| —] loſt my benefit, nor could I have recourſe to my pa- 

tron, for I was told that his lordſhip play'd the belt cat- 
an call the firſt night, and was che merrieſt perſon in a the 
| whole audience. | 
e it AÆſop. Pray what do you call damning A play 3 
| Poet. You cannot poſſibly be ark” what it is to be 
—l Wh damn'd, Mr. Xſop? | 
10g ſep. Indeed Tam, Sir We had no ſuch thing : among 
—| Wl the Greeks, 
the Poet. No, Sir 1-—=No wonder then that you Greeks 
were ſuch fine writers It is impoſlible to be deſcribed, 
ing. or truly felt, but by the author himſelf If you could 
one · but get a leave of abſence from this world for a few hours, 
u;— ly 70u might perhaps have an opportunity of ſeeing it your= | 
ruth elf There is a ſort of a new piece comes upon our 
pa: tage chis very night, and I am pretty ſure it will meet 
d the WW vith its deſerts, at leaſt it ſhall not want m helping hand, 
e ca rather than you ſhould be diſappointed o ſatiefing your | 
eople WM curioſity,” 
np ors Efop. You are very obliging, Sir; but to your own 
misfortunes, if you pleaſe. po | 
2 | S 


©” ” 
Poet. Envy; malice, and party deſtroy'd me—You muſt 


ever in mine ears 


1 T =: K.. 


know, Sir, I was a great damner myſelf, before I was 


 damn'd—S0o the frolics of my youth were return'd to me 


with double intereſt; from my brother authors — Bur, 


to ſay the truth my performance was terribly handled, be- 
fore it appear d in public. F*** 


££/op. How ſo, pray? 


| Poet, Why, Sir, ſome ſqueamiſh friends of mine 


prun'd it of all the bawdy and immorality, the actors did 


not ſpeak a line of the ſenſe or ſentiment, - and the ma- 


nager (who writes himſelf) truck out all the wit and hu- 
mour, in order to lower my performace to a level with 
his own. 3 | 3 fr 
'  Zſop. Now, Sir, I am acquainted with your caſe, what 


have you to propoſe ?. | 


Poct. Notwithſtanding the ſucceſs of my firſt play, 1 


am ſtrongly perſuaded that my next may defy the ſeve- 


rity of critics, the ſneer of wits, and the malice of au- 


op, What! have you been hardy enough to attempt 
Mm VE 
Poet. I muſt eat, Sir I muſt live hut when I ſet 
down to write, and am glowing with the heat of my ima- 
gination, then— this damn'd whiſtling——or whizzing 


in my head, 1 told you of, ſo diſorders me, that I grow 


giddy In ſhort, Sir, I am haunted, as it were, with the 
ghoſt of my deceas'd Play, and its dying groans are for 
Now, Sir, if you will but give me a 
draught of Lethe, to forget this unfortunate performance, 
it will be of more real ſervice to me, than all the waters 


_of Heli con. | 


' Z£fop. I doubt, friend, you cannot poſſibly. write 


better, by merely forgetting that you have written before; 


beſides, if, when you drink to the forgetfulneſs of your 
own works, you ſhould unluckily forget thoſe. of other 
people too, your next piece will certainly be the worſe 
for it. d ; 8 ; g 


Poet. You are certainly in the right. W hat then would ; 


Ä AAN ¾ K—ůÜU en erg 
_ Zſop. Suppoſe you would prevail upon the audience 


to drink the water; their forgetting your former work 


ight be of no ſmall advantage to your future prductions. 
Poet. Ah, Sir! if I could but do that—but I'm afraid— 
Lethe will never go down with the audience, 


ke banc wo c£.o 


= * boos 2 2 ey 


8 


ky 


fp. Well, ſince you are bent upon it, I ſhall indy! gs 
you—If you pleaſe to walk in that grove, (which will at- 
ford you many ſubjects for your poetical contemplation) 
vill 1 fave e 


# 


tür; AE | | NT I Weed 
Poet, And I in return, Sir, will let the world know, in 
a preface to my next piece, that your politeneſs is equal to 
your ſagacity, and that you are as much the fine gentle- 
man as the philoſopher.  _ © [Exit Poet. 
Æſep. Oh! your ſervant, Sir In the name of miſery 


and mortality, what have we here! 


FEnter an Oro Man, ſupported by a Servant, 
Old Man. Oh! la! oh! bleſs me, I ſhall never recover 


the fatigue— Ha! what are you, friend? are you the fa- 


mous Æſop? and are you ſo kind, ſo very good to give 
people the waters of forgetfulneſs for nothing? 
Z/oþp. J am that perſon, Sir; but you ſeem to have no 
need of my waters; for you muſt have already out-liv'd 
your memory. | „ „ 
Od Man. My memory is indeed impair'd, it is not ſo 
good as it was; but till it is better than I wiſh it, atleaſt 
in regard to one circumſtance ; there is one thing which 
ſits very heavy at my heart, and which I would willingly 


forget. | 
Eh. What is it, pray? 0 Ws 8 
Old Man. Oh la l—Oh II am horribly fatigued—1 


am an old man, Sir, turn'd. of ninety We are all mortal, 
you know, ſo I would fain forget, if you pleaſe that 1 


am to die. gk | 92 5 
Aſep. My good friend, you have miſtaken the virtue 
of the waters: they can cauſe you to forget only what 
is paſt; but if this was in their power, you ſhould ſurely 


be your own enemy, in deſiring to forget what would be 


wretched as you. 


the only comfort of one, ſo poor an 


ſeem, What! I ſuppoſe now, you have left ſome dear 
'loving wiſe behind, _ | 


bo — 


vi t you can't bear to think of part · 
i T 
0% Man. No, no, no; I have buried my wife and for- 
got her e ago. =... e 
Ae. What, you have children then, whom you are 
eee . 73 
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| "and as for friends, I Date none to loſe 


Come along, John. 


On Man. No, no, no; 1 . os children at preſent— 
hugh I don't know what I may have. 
Eſop. Is there any relation or friend, the loſs of 


Old Man. No, no; I have ne all my relations ; ; 


Aſoep. What can be the reaſon then, that i in all this ap- 
parent miſery you are ſo afraid of death, which would 
be your only cure. 

Old Man. Oh, Lord — have one friend, and a 
true friend indeed, the only ſriend in whom a wiſe man 
places any confidence I have——Get a little farther 
off, John — [Servant retires. ] I have, to ſay the truth, a 


little money—it is that indeed, which-cauſes all my unea- 


ſineſs.. 

Aſep. Thou never ſpok'ſt a truer word i in they life, old 
gentleman—[ 4/7 de.] But 1 can cure you of Tour uneaſi- 
neſs immediately. 

Old Man. Shall I forget then that I am to die, and leave 
my money behind me ? | 


Aſop. No,—but you ſhould forget that you have it— 


which will do altogether as well—One large draught of 


Lethe, to the ſorgetfulneſs of your money, will reſtore 
you to perfect eaſe of mind; and as for your bodily pains, | 
no water can relieve them. F 


Old Man. What does he ſay, John—eb 7 am hard of 
bearing. 
John. He advices your worlhip to drink to forget your 


money 


070 Man. What !—what ein hir drink get me money, 
does he ſay ? 


AEſep. No, Sir, the waters are of a  wholeſomer 1 nature 


 —for they'll teach you to forget your money. 


Old Man. Will they ſo?—Come, come, John, we are 
got to the wrong place The poor old fool here does not 
know what he ſays—Let us go back Fon John Pl 
drink none of your waters; not bon orget my money! 
* ' [Exeunt. 


Eſep. Was there ever far a  wretek |. If theſe are 


| the cares of mortals, the waters of oblivion cannot cure 
them, | FS) 


N Gow Man 41 Sz Ava r. ig 
01d Man. Lookee, rk 1 am come a great way, and 


2 «a A a «- @£24 POP: 


care if I drink a little of your wat 


am loth to refuſe 88 that 3 nockin ——ſo 1 don't 

Let me ſee—ay 
I' drink to forget how I get my money ——And my. 
ſervant there, he ſhall drink a little, to forget that I have 


any money at all—and, d'ye hear, John—take A hearty 
; co If wy ons: muſt be forgor, why een let bim z 


et it, 5 
ſoþ. Well, fr jend, ir ſhall be as you would hare i i 


vou find a ſeat in that grove yonder, where you may 


reſt yourſelf till the waters are diſtributed, 


Old Man. I hope it won't be long, Sir, for ca re 


buſy now—and I have an iron cheſt in the other world, 


that I ſhould be ſorry any body peep'd into but myſelf— 


So pray be quick, Sir. [Exeunt, 
AÆſap. Patience, patience, old Bentle ig. 


be 1 man nor woman, and yet an odd mixture of 
both. 
8 4 18 . | 
Fine Gent. . old friend, do you og: Saber 
here? he: 
Aſep. Drawer; youn — BY you know Le you 


are, and who you talk to? 
Fine Gent. Not I dem me! But tis a al 'with we, | 


wherever I am, or whoſoever I am with, to be always eaſy 
and familiar, 


A/op. Then let me advice you, His ace to 


drink the waters, and forget that Eaſe and familiarity. 


Find Gent. Why ſo, daddy ? would you not have me 
| well-bred ? pa WE. 


Æſop. Yes; but you may not always meet with 5575 
ſo polite as yourſelf, or ſo paſſive as lam; and if what 
you call breeding, ſhould be conltru'd 1 impertinence, you 
may have a return of familiarity, may make you repent 
your education as lows as you live. 

Fine Gent, Well ſaid, old dry-beard; egad you have a 
ſmattering of an odd kind of a ſort of humour; but come, 
come, . prithee give me a glaſs of your Nea and keep 
your advice to yourſelt. 


Aſop. I muſt firſt be inform'd, Sir, for what deren 


you drink em. 
Fine Gent. Lou muſt know, ahve; I want to 
forget two qualities My mode/fy, and my good-nature, | 
- ERIE TRL HD. Et. La $6 . 


But 
here comes ſomething tripping this way, that ſeems to 
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haps, that I have been three years abroad, and have made 


endure it? | oo 


good-nat 


amuſements, at Pairs; and in 


ö | 7 5 WY: 5 * 8 8 5 
. ; E E 11 H E. © 
Abb, Your modeity and good-nature? 


* 4 
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Fine Gent. Yes, Sir—I have fuch a conſummate modeſty, 


1 


% 


that when e is often the caſe) yields to 
ured, that when à man affronts me, egad I run 


run away from her; and am ſo ve 


vor Ly 


away too. 


- 


" E/ep. As for your modeſty, Sir, I'm afraid you are come 


to the wrong waters—and if you would take a large cup 
to the for e ulgeſ⸗ of your fears, your good - nature, I be- 
lieve, will trouble you no more 5 
Fine Gent. And this is your advice, my dear, ch, _ 
"ZEſop. My advice, Sir, would go great deal farther — 
I ſhoald adviſe you to drink to the forgetfulneſs of every 
OO 
Fine Gent, 1 ald! 
travell'd to a fine purpoſe truly; you don't imagine, per- 


the tour of Europe? 7 3 
L£Eſep. Les, Sir, I gueſs'd you had travell'd by your 


dreſs and converſation : but, pray, (with ſubmiſſion) 


N. valuable improvements have you made in theſe tra- 
vels ? | DE af vo ee NO wag Ty As; ren Th 


Fine Gent, Sir, 1 learnt drinking in Germany; muſic. 


and painting in Italy; dancing, gaming. and ſome other 

2 Holland—faith nothing at 
all: I brought over with me the beſt collection of Vene- 
tian ballads, two eunuchs, a French dancer, and a mon- 
key, with tooth-picks, pictures and burlettas In ſhort, 


I have ſkim'd the cream of every nation; and have the 


conſolation to declare, I never was in any country in 


my life, but I had taſte enough thoroughly to deſpiſe my 


own. 


. 


- Eſop. Your country is Long obliged io you;—but if 


you are ſettled in it now, 


ow can your taſte and delicacy 


” 


Fine Cent. Faith, my exiſtence is merely ſupported 
by. amuſements; I 1 viſit, ſtudy taſte, and write 
onnets; by birth, travel, education, and natural abili- 
ties, I am entitled to lead the faſhion; I am principal 


connoiſſeur at all auctions, chief arbiter at aſſemblies, pro- 
feſs d critic at the theatres, and a fine gentleman—every 


Where 


K 


7 Mop. Critie, Sir, pray what's that 2 i 


© devil you would - then I ſhould have 


£54 eee e 
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poets, the ſcourge of gt and t 


about 


Du EAT HR: E. 93 
Fine Cent. The delight of the ingenions the terror of 
e averſion of vulgar. 
Aſop. Pray, Sir, (for I fancy your life muſt be ſome- 
what particular) bow do you paſs Tour time; ; the TRAN for 
inſtance? - 35 


Fine Gent. I lis in bed all day, Sir. 


 #fop. How do you ſpend your evenings then. 7 
Fine Gent. I dreſs in the evening, and go generally be · 
hind the ſcenes of both Play-houſes; not, you may ima ved 
to be diverted with the play, but to intrigue, and 1 
myſelf——1 ſtand -upon the ſage, talk aloud, and en 
-which confounds the actors, and diſturbs the 
audience; vpon which the galleries, who hate the ap- 
pearance of one of us, begin to %%, and cry of, of, while 
[ undaunted ſtamp my foot ſo—loll with my ſhoulder thus 
take ſnuff with my right-hand, and ſmile ſcornfully 
—thus. —— This exafperates the ſavages, and they at- 
tack us with vollies 0 3 ene and bal eaten Pip- |. 
pens - i E edrre [ 
Efop. And you retire; : 
Fine Gent, ' Without doube, if I: am Ds ek orange 
will ſtain ſilk, and an apple may disfigure a feature. 
Eſep. I am afraid, Sir, for all this, that you are oblig'd 
to your own. imagination, for more plies three fourth of 
your importance. 3 
Fine Gent, Damn the old prig, II bully bim—[Afde1]- 
Lookee, old philoſo er, [ right have paſs'd your time 
ſo long in gloom and ignorance below here, that our no- 


tions above ſtairs are too refined for you; ſo we are not 


likely to agree, I ſhall cut matters very ſhort with vou 
Bottle me off the waters I want, or you ſhall be convinced 

that I have courage, in the drawing of a cork ;——diſ- 

patch me inſtantly, or I ſhall make bold to throw you. in- 

to the river, and help mann e * vou to that 

now? eh? 


Aſep. Very civil —_ conciſe! I have no great wag" | 


nation to put your manhood to the trial: ſo if you will 
be pleas'd to walk in the grove there, *K11 I have examine 
ed ſome I ſee coming, ve'll compromiſe the affair be 
tween us. 
Fine G ent. Yours, as you behave——os Revior ! 
VVT LExit Fine Senda. 
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3 Mo79 Eng, Mr. Bow man [haftih. 15 

Bhi: Is your name Æſop? 

Eſep. It is, Sir. —Your ene with ne?: 
Bow, My lord Chalkſtone, to whom I have the 8 


to be a friend and companion, has ſent me before, to know | 


if 4 are at leiſure to receive his lordſhip, 
ſep. Lam placed here on purpoſe to receive every mor- 
t attends our ſummons- 


Gs: My lord is not of the common race of mortals, = 
aſſure you; and you muſt look upon this viſit as a parti- 


cular honour, for he is ſo much afflicted with the gout and 


rheumatiſm, « that we had much ado to get him croſs the 


river, 


for't the waters, Fat! he endur es ſuch [VEORFEMEReIEs to get 
at them,” © + PTS] 


Bow. No Gernfion at all ——Hiz lege dc fail VIM 
little, but his heart is as ſound as ever, nothing can hurt 
his ſpirits; ill or well, his lordſhip is always the beſt com- 


pany, and the merrieſt in his family | 
sp. 1 have very little time for mirth and good com- 


. pany; but Pl leſſen che 1 of his j Joey's REG meet 


him half: way, 


Bow. Hrs Jordlhip is 8 Wee dea Teen A wirt! ö 
Mr. Æſop — There's a great man !—See how ſuperior he 


body his. infirmities ; 3 ſuch a foul ought to have a 833 
8 Myicoy with Lord NON TY IPA | | 

"Lord Chalk. Not fo faſt, monſieur Mercury—yow are a 
lirtle too nimble for me, Well Bemman, have you found 


s the) biloſopher ?' 


fob. This is be, my tord, and ready te receive Jour 
commands. 28 


= 4 4 8 


Toru Chalk. Ha! ha! ha! chere he is, 'ptofolly fo £ 


ours le meme [Looking at bim through a glaſs] I ſhould 
have known him at a mile's diſtance—a' noble perſonage 


indeed and truly Greek from top to toe. Moſt venerable 


Eſop, I am in this world and the other, above and below, 
yours moſt ſincerely,  * 

ÆEſop. I am yours, my 1 as eser and 1 wilt it 
was in my power to relieve your misfortune. 5 


Lord Chalk. Mis fortune! what misfortune ?—T am nei- 


ther a porter nor a chairman, Mr, Aſop——My legs can 


=, 


2p. His lordſhip has r ode preſſing occaſion. 


hands tnd ws 


L. E T H F. „„ 
bear my body my friends and my bottle: I want no 
more with them; the 

Bowman? F 
Dow. Your lordſhip, is in fine ſpiritz 


of 

Dord Chalk. Pala? ? ay, _ pleaſure too, eh Bowman 
When I'm in pain, I curſe and ſwear it awaꝝ again, and 
the moment it is gone, 1 loſe no time; I drink the ſame 
wines, eat the ſame diſhes, keep the ſame hours, rhe fame 
company; and, notwithſtanding the gravity of my wiſe 
doctors, I would notabſtain foe? French wines and French 
cookery, to ſave the ſouls and bodies of the whole college 
of phyſicians —— 


_ #/ep. My lord has fine ſpirits „ 


Lord Chalk. You don't imagine, philoſopher, that I 
have hobbled here with a bundle of complaints at my 
back, My legs, indeed, are fomething the worſe for 
wear, but your waters, I ſuppoſe, can't change or make 
em better; for if they could, you certainly would have 
try'd the virtues of 'eta upon your ne Be ha, 

ha, ha. | SE: id) 
| Bow. Bravo! my lord, bravol. 


_ Zfop. My e are from head to foot, as well | 


as your lordſhip's. 


Lord Chalk, -I beg your pardon there, Sir; z though | 


my body's impared—my head is as good as ever it was; 
and as a proof of this, 1'll lay you a hundred guineas— 

_ #/fop. Does your lordinp propole a wager as 4 proof of 
the goodneſs of your head? 


Lord Chalk.” And why not ?—Wagers are now-a-days 


the only proofs andarguments thatare made uſe of by people 
of faſhion: all diſputes and politics, operas, trade, gaming, 
horſe-racing, or religion, are determin'd now, by /ix. 79 
four, and two to one ; and perſons of quality are by this 
method molt agreeably releas'd from the OI of ant 
ing or reaſoning upon any ſubject. | | 
_ZEfop. Very convenient truly! - ys, 
Lord Chalk. Convenient, ay, and moral too. This 
invention of betting, unknown to the Greeks, among ma- 


ny other virtues, een and ae fami- | 


ly affetions—— _ 
* Prevents bloodſhed ! 11 245 
2 


gout is welcome to e 


N Does not your lordſhip, go — = 
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Lord Chalk. I'll ten ye how When gentlemen quar- 
ld heretofore, what did they do?: they drew their 


I have been run through the body myſelf, 


ſwords 
but no matter for that 
draw their purſes— before the lie can be given, a wager 
is laid; 44 o, inſtead of reſentangs we gig our af- 
fronts.” As 

Aſep. Moſt eaſuiſtically need, indeed, my lord; but 
how can it preſerve family affections? 

Lord Chalk, I'll tell you that too An old woman, W 
allow, Mr Æſop, at all times to be 17777 a bad * 

W ſay you, Bowman? 

Bow. A very bad thing med my lord. e 

Lord Chalk. Ergo, an old woman with a ond con- 
ſtitution, and a damn'd large jointure upon your eſtate, 
is the devil My mother was the very thing——and yet 
from the moment I pitted her, I never once wiſh'd her 
dead, but was really uneaſy when ſhe tumbled down 
ſtairs, and did not ſpeak a ſingle word for a whole _ 
night. 

% Affectionate indeed !—but' what does Fur: lord- 
ſhip mean by pitted her? 

Lord Chalk. Tis a term of ours upon theſb Sessel 


I back'd her life againſt two old counteſſes, an aunt of Sir 


Harry Rattle's that was troubled with an aſthma, my fat 
landlady at Salt-bill, and the mad-woman at Tunbridge, 
at five hundred each per annum : She outliv'd em all but 
the laſt, by which means I hedg'd off a damn'd jointure, 
made her life an advantage to me, and 1⁰ continued my 
filial affections to her laſt moments. 

Eſop. I am fully n neee in return your lordſhip 
may command ne. 

Lord Chalk. None of you waters for me; damn em all; 


J never drink any but at Bath——T came merely for a 
little converſation with you, and to ſee your Elyſian fields 


here—[ Looking about thro” his glaſs] which, by the bye, 
Mr. Æſop, are laid out moſt deteſtably No taſte, no 


fancy in the whole world Your river there. har dy' e 


call —— 

Eſop. Sty Cie) * 

Lord Chalk. Ay, Styz——why "x tis as W/E as Fleet-ditch 
ou ſhould have given it a ſerpentine ſweep, and 


| WP the banks of It-—The Pens indeed, has very fine ca- 


What do they do now? they 


74 


E E. TH E. 57 
pabilitiet : hut you ſhould clear the wood to the left, and 
clump the trees to the right: : in ſhort, the whole wants 
variety, extent, contraſt, ' and inequality——[ Going to- 
awards the orcheſtra, ſtops Ter and looks intos 4. 


j 


pit] Upon my word, 2 e's. a very fine hab-bab ! and a 
E 


molt cuviouicglledion Ver-greens andflow 'ring-ſhrubs— 

Hep. We let nature take her courſe; our chief inter - 
tainment is contemplation, which e ie not allowed 
to interrupt Hoe lordſhip's pleaſures.  . 

Lord Chalk, I beg your pardon there- No man has 
ever ſtudied or drank harder than I have except my 
chaplain; and PIL atch my library and celler againſt 
any nobleman in-Chriſtendom—ſhan't I, Bowman, eh? 

Bow, That ybu may indeed, my lord: and Th £9 your - 
lordſhip's halves, ha, ha, ha. 

Æſep. If your lordſhip would apply more to the firſt, 
and drink our waters to forget the laſt 

Lord Chalk, What! relinquiſh my bottle! What the de- 
vil ſhall I do to kill time then? 

Aſep. Has Jour: Jordin no wife or r children to enter- 
tain you? 

Lord Chalk. Children | Not ; faith—My wife has, = 
ought 1 know. I have. not ſen Her theſe ſeven years 

Aſap. You ſurprize me! 

Lerd Chalk, Tis the way oo the world, "for all that 
married for a fortune; ſhe for a title. When we both had 
got what d, the ſooner we parted the better - 
We did ſo; and are now Waiting for the happy moment, 
that will give 56 one of us the liberty of playing the ſame, 
farce-over again—Eb, Bowman! . 

Bow. Good, good; you have puzzled the philoſopher. 

Æſap. The — eſteem” d matrimonial happineſs their, 
ſummum bonum. 

Lord Chalk. More fools they | 'ris not the only thing 
they were miſtaken in My brother Dick, indeed, mar- 
ried ſor love; and he and his wife have been fattening 
theſe five and twenty years, upon their. ſummum bonum, 

as you call it They have a dozen and half children, 
and may have half a dozen more, if an apoplexy don't ſtep, 


N and 1 _— e -Eb, Bowmag? 
ha, ha, ha! | n 
J Is. 


— 
47 ?} 
— 


Bow, Tour loedliy"meves a a better thing in your 5 


life. 


iert Chath. "Tis lucky tor the Anion, to be fare, that 


| there are people who breed, and are fond of one another 


myſelf; and a fine /gentleman1 be iis net 2 _ 


Bow. þ fine Dent; indeed; wy ak 


| Lord Chalk. And as for the reſt of the Ane Tk — | 


fondle and fatten upon fnmmunt bonum, as there loving 


parents have done before em. 
Bew. Look there! my lord be hang'd i if that 8 


not your lordſhip's nephew: in the | 
AAAſeb. I dare ſwear it is. He has been here juſt now, 


and bas entertained me with 577 elegant notions. 
Lord Chalk. Let us go to him; I'll lay fix to four that 


he has been gallanting with ſome of the beauties of antiqui · 


d ty Helen or Cleopatra, I warrant you; —egad, let Lu- 
cretia take care of herſelf; ſhe'll catch a Farquin, I can 


One man of elegant notions is ſufficient in a fa 
mily; for which reaſon F have bred up-Diek's eldeſt ſon 


tell her that—He is bis uncle- s on "7; ha, he, ha, 


-Egad, I find myſelf in ſpirits; Ill go and coquet a 

Iittle myſelf with chem Bowman, lend me your arm; 
and you, William, hold me up a little ¶ William read. 
upon his toet.]— Ho Damn the fellow, he always treads 


upon my toes—eugh—T ſhan't be able to gallant it this 


half hour Well, dear philoſopher, diſpoſe of your water 
to thoſe that want it There is no one action of my life, or 
qualification of my mind and body, thas is a burden to me: 
and there is nothing in vf world, or in ours, I have to 
wiſh for, unleſs you could rid me of my wife, and furniſh 
me with a better pair of * j of an yak 
come along. ; 


Bow, Game to the laſt! my lord. | 
[Exit Lord Chalktone r 3 


Aſp. How Aattering i is folly? his lordſhip here, ſup- 


ported only by vanity, vivacity,” and his friend Mr. Bow- 
man, can fancy himſelf me wine! and i is the n of 


mortals, 
Enter Mr. n ee 


Mrs. Tatoo. Why don't you come along, Mr. Tatoo? | 


what the deuce are you afraid 5 ? 
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| think ſo? 
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1 n Mm 
a Don't be angry, Young lady; the gentleman is 
your huſband, I ſuppoſe. 


Mrt. Taten. How do you know, that, ch? what! you | 


_ an't all conjurers in this world, are you? 


ep. Your behavisur to him is a ſufficient proof of his 
ition, wirhout the giſt of conjuration, . | 
Mee. Tatoo. Why I Was as free with him before mar- 
5 as I am now; 1 nden coy or prudiſh in my 
F r 
Aſap. 1 eros you, e e ; pray how long have you 
been alarried? you ſeem to be very young, lady. 
Mis. Tatoo. I am old enough for a huſband, and have. : 


been married dong enough to be tired of one. 


Hep. How long, pray? 

Mrs, Tatoo. Why above three mae. I married Mr. | 
Tatoo without my guurdian's conſent.  _ | 

bor 4-4 If you married him with your, own conſent, I 
this yan might continue your affection a little longer. 
Abe. Talon. 8 Ggnifies what you think, if I don't 
We are quite tired of one another, and are 
come to drink ſome of your Le—Lethaly——Lethily, 1 
_ they call it, to forget one another, and be unmarri- 

ain, 
ap. The waters can't divorce you, madam; and you 
may enſily forget him without the aliogce of Lethe. 

: Mrs. Tatoo. Ay, how 10? 

Aſap. By remembering continually. he is your: huſband ; 
there arefeveral ladies have no other — what 
does the gentleman ſay to this? 

Mrs. Pute. What ſignifies what he ſays? U an't ſo 
young and ſo ſooliſh as that comes to, to be directed by 
my huſband or to cane hat either he ſays, or you ſay, 

M. Tatev; Sir, I was n drummer in a marching regi- 
ment, When Tran away with that young lady—1 imme- 
dintely þoughe out of the corps, and thought myſelf made 
for ever; little imagining that a poor vain fellow was 
purchaſing fortune, at the expence of his happineſs. - 

fop. Tis even fo, friend; fortune and felicity are as 
often at variance as man and wiſe. 1 

Mr. Tatoo. I found it ſo, Sir This high whe (as L 
thought it) did not agree with me; I have not laug'd, and 
ſcarcely flept fince my advancement; and unleſt your wiſ- 


dom can alter her notions, A quit * 


mh 
i 
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à dne lady und her portion, and, for content, have recourſe 
' toeight-pence a day, and my drum again. HOYT 


- /op. Pray who has advis' d you to a ſeparation." 

. Mrs. Tatoo. Several young ladies of my hes 
who tell me they are not angry at me for marrying him; 
but being fond of him now I have married him; and they 


fay I ſhould be as compleat a fine lady as any of * em, if 1 1 


would but procure a ſeparale divorcemon. 
Eſep. Pray, agam, will Pn let me know what you 
call a fine lady? * 

Mrs. Tatoo. Why, a ths lady 8 sue seal, 

are two of the fineſt things upon earth. 5 

Eſop. I have juſt now had the honour of e 
what a fine gentleman”! is; ſo peay confine ere to the 
lady. 
Met. Tatos. A Gne lady, baden marriage, lives with 
her pappa, and mamma, who breed her up till ſhe learns 
to deſpiſe em, and reſolves to do nothing they bid her; 


this makes her ſuch a nen nen that * wants : 


for nothing. | 8 KS 
 #fop. So, lady. . 0 | 8 e 


Mrs. Tatoo. When once ſhe is her « own miſtreſs, 5 | 


comes the pleaſure! Pa” = 4 
E/ep. Pray let us ber,, a b 
Mrs. Tatoo. She lies in bed all morning, pittlenabour 


all day, and ſits up all night; ſhe goes every where, and 
| ſees every thing; knows every body, and loves no body; 


ridicules her friends, coquets with her lovers, ſets em to- 


gether by the ears, tells fibs, makes, miſchief, buys china, 


cheats at cards, keeps a pug · dog, and hates the parſons; 
ſne laughs much, talks aloud, never bluſhes, ſays what 
vill? does what ſhe will, goes where ſhe: will, marries 
whom ſhe pleaſes, hates her huſband in a month, breaks 
his heart in four, becomes a widow; flips from her gallants, 
and begins the world again — There's a _ _ ee 
do you think a fine lady now? 4949 49, 
Eſop. As I expeted—you are very young. Aa and if 
you are not very careful, your natural propenſity to noiſe 


and affectation will run you ry inter . extrava- 
| See, and repentance. 7 


Mrs. Tatoo. What would you W me — 15 B. | 


AÆſop. Drink a large quantity of Lethe to ha loſe 0 
your — ; and do you, Sir, drink another to 


d 


8 


= oo 


% 
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forget this falſe ſte ** our wife; * Whilſt you remember | 
ber folly, you can 8 regard her; and whilſt 
you keep good company, lady, as you call it, and follow | 
their example, | you can never have a juſt regard for your 
huſband z {© both drink and: be happy. 
Mrs, Tata. Well, give. it me Whilſt I am in humour⸗ i 
or 1 ſhall certainly change my mind again. 
Aſep. Be patient, till the reſt of the, company drink, 
and divert yourſelf, in the MEAT e with waking in the | 
grow. - 
Mrs. Tahoe: Well, come along, huſband, and keep 
me in humour, or I ſhall beat you ſuch an alarm as you 
never beat in all your life. [Exeunt Mr. and Mrs. Tatoo. 
= Enter Fxxxcuman ſinging. 

1 Monſieur, yotre ſerviteur - pourquoi ne repon- | 
dez vous pas? ime dis- que je ſuis votre ſerviteur—— 

ſap. 1 don't underitand y — 

| Ah. le barbare ! ill ne parle pas F rewcoir—Vat, 
\ Sir, you no ſpeak de French tongue? 

A ſop. No really, Sir, I am not 0 polite... - 

F rencb. En verité, monſieur Al op-. Jou have not much 
pokteſſe, if of ay: be judge by your figare and appear- 
est n 

Aſab. Nor you "owe wiſdom, if one may judge of your 
head, by the ornaments about t. 
French. Queſt cela done | ? Vat yon mean v0 front A 


man, 8 
2 F/op » No, * tis to you J am ſpeakin 
1 French, Vel, Sir, 9 = fag Heel 1 te me for? 2 
| vat I beaſt ?+ vat T. Arr ga parblen! i 
4 A/op.' bf you inſiſt upon i” Sir, [ would" adviſe you to 
7 lay alſide your Kings and * ſor they 3 un foubtedly eclipſe 
; your manhood. 
„ Frengh, Upon: my vard, Hire if you treat a gentilhom- 
. me of my rank and qualitee comme ga, depen 88 it, | 
> ball be a. I, er vit you. 
3 Has. Pray. 120 "what rank and quality are yon? | 
5 | French. ir, 2 marquis Francois, 7 entents les 
— deauz arts „Fir; Ve been an sdyanturier all over the 


varld zm a preſept en Angleterre, in Ingland, ver 4 
q an merg ho honor aud careſs den eres e on cen 
f r at eee a 706 Flee La 8 


* : 


Ks # 


i? # j 


} | = : | = 1 . 85 1 
| Abb. And pray, Sir, What is your buſineſs in Eng- 
e CREE be LS OR SER N Me 


N. U C4 r 
$ = 72 ES | . ? 


| French, I am arrive dere, Sir, pour polir la nation de . 
ll Z7rlir, fir, have too much a lead in their! heels, and too“ 
if much a tought in deir head; ſo; Sir, if Lean ligten bote, 
— m 'P"RRRe Free, 2 ARG: Ries atOGer 
| ting, BS ; AE} a 96 P1156 19% 142 NE To] 
[i | Elp. And pray, Sir, in what particular accompliſh 
| „ ˙ m ͤ -i]... END TT 
W - French, Sir, I ſpeak de French, j ai bonne addrefle, I 
i dance um minuet, I ſing des litteł chanſons, * and F have 
une tolerable affurance ; en fin, Sir, my merit vonſiſt in 
VVV 
| lis, be ſo great a fool to love de foreignere better dan 
| demſclves, de foreignere vold ſtill be more'gfeat à fool, 
q did they not leave deir own countrie;: vere day have 
noting at all, and come to Inglande, vere day want for 
if noting at all, perdie——Cela n'eſt il pas vraty menſieur 
DC ed OOTY s © 
Xſop, Well, Sir, what is your bufinefs with ine? 
French, Attendez'un pue, you ſhalt hear, Sir I am in 
love vit de grande fortune of onie'FEnglir lady; and de la- 
dy, ſhe be in loye with my qualité and bagatelles. Now, 
ir, me want twenty or tixty douzains of your vaters, ſor 
ſear I be obligé to leave Inglande, before J have fini dis 
„VVV 
Eſop. Twenty or thirty dozen! for what?! 
French. For my crediteurs; to make em forget de vax 
to my logement, and no trouble hie for de future. 
Alb., What! have you ſo many creditors 
French. So many! begar I have em dans touts les q. 
tiers de la ville, in all parts of de töwn fat - 
Eſep. Wonderful and ſorpriin :; 
French. Vonderful! vat is vonderful - dut Fſhould bor- 
row money? 1 2 2 1 W wy . £4 ha * "ou 454 3 A, 17 wo 5 
Efop. No, Sir, that any body fliould lend it you—— 
French. En verite vous vous trompez; you do miſtake . 
it, mon ami: if fortune give me no money, nature gives 6 
me des talens; j' ai des talens, monſieur » vech are | 
e ſame ting—par example; de Emliſnun have de mo- 
ney, IL have de flatterie and bonne addreſſe; and a little 
of dat from a French tongue is very good eredit and ſe- | 
curite ſor touſand pound — eh: bien donc, ſal I have 
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| 
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FIERY or «ce ee of 5 our vater F Mes. ou 
. „ e 
EÆſop. "Tis impoſſible} Gir. bY 845 of : RE. | 


French." impofble! ks dener 610005 k. 
Aſep. Becauſe if eveny fue gentleman, 'who' owes mo. 
ney; ſhould make the fame demand, we'ſhould have no wa- 
ter left for our other cuſtomers T voy i 5901 n 28 1 

French S voulez vous aue he fade tone Vat we I. 
40 dou ir ?* - 6 1933; Ac 

"Aſop. Marry the dy” A reds as you r pay your debts 
with part of her portion, drink the water to forget 


extravagance, retire with her to your own country, fund. 


be a better &c6nomilt für the future 
French. Go to my ow eontr& . Lje vous demande . 
don; I had much rather ſtay vere. lam . , 
open mV vard2a07 EGGS ee ee e AV. 
"Eſop. Why not, ſriedid'y Son ot Si; wollt bo 
"French, Entre nous, I had much ck: paſs Fore one 
French marquis in Inglande, keep bonne compagnie, man- 
ger des delicateſſes, and do no ting at all; dan keep a ſliop- 
en Provenre, couper and triſſer les cher eur, and live upon 
foupe and ſallade de reſt of my life nic bh gnf for) 
Æſep. L cannot blame you tor your” ehoiſe; aud if o⸗ 
cher people are 16 blind not to diſtingwiſh the barber from 
che fine gentleman, their {olly- muſt be: their: puniſhment 
and you ſhalt take the Vene vf 4 the Vater with 
them. 211 49 
ICY \Sronficus Aſop, fine flkrterie oweotppliqpits, 
1 am your very humble: ſerviteur == u F rifferon en 


Provence; ow le mar quis de Pouville en Anpleterre, 


7163813 017449 WOE IE OTA 04 £200 200 FUE hg nagar 
on 2 28 We me and deſend mef' anvriee! fine ny # ag 


Mig toon FS | »Bater Mrs; Nee NR 969 0h; E 1347-55 
| Ae Riot. he monſter ! a filthy brute ! your water- 
_ are ab unpolite upon the S % s upon the Thamés— 
2 a lady of fathion with tradeſmen and mechanics 

” What's eis, Serbecruf, or HI,’! eving- Alop. ) 


as Ito be fighted-with/ all the mentors of this Internat 


World.. bal 962 A lo nie 511 01m 1975 4 lads eos 
eh, What is the matter, Jady / 
, Riot oy Wing i heaters er phitFac 
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b 104 15 1 1 rr 5 
a ircu 


fect dilemma. 


Mer. Rirs., Nour filthy baatan, Scarroam there. 
en Charon, lady, vou mean. 2 8 | 
. Riot. And who 75 vou, pou gags rears you? 


if I ſee any more of you I ſhall die wich fermerity.. .- 11 


, The wiſe think ane handſome; madam. 
rs. Riot. I hate the wiſe; but who are Jou? 


2 Lam Æſop. madam, : cow by Pro- i 
er py a eee Lale 3 r ; 


ferpine with 
mand me. . gy ity 0% If 356 JOE 4 7} 


Mrs. Riot. [Skew ebe dp ne hen; fell 8 


where's the company -I die in ſalnude.. 5510 Yb 5 N 


1 Wheat company? „ 4 
rs, 


Riot. The belt company, * of 1 L the | 
beau monde! ſhew me to none of your gloomy fouls, who 


ew.me to 


wander about in your groves and ſtrean 


glitter ing balls, enchanting maſquerades, ravilking operas h 


and all abe ipolire.enjoymants; of E Ii ſſan. 
„He This is a langnage unknown 40 we, lady -N 
ſuch fine doings here, and oy ee een (as 
vou all it) in Elyiom 

hs Drs; Riot Mat ! no n 2: of no Ebfian. then | 
h [aa «;/antafticalHy in kalian. ] 'Sfortunate Monticelli ! 


'd Elan, as well as the Haß -Market! Your taſte 
here, I ſuppoſe, riſes no higher than your Shakeſpears 


and your Jobaſons : oh you Coat and Vandils in the 
name of harbarity take em te yaurſelves, we arg tir d 
of em upon gerth: one goes indeed. to a. Play-bouſe 
ſomatiines, becauſe one does not know, how elſe one can 


| kill ones time every: hody goes, becauſe . all the 


world's there Hut for my part call Scarraon, and let 


him take re 


Ne auafe a happy: woman, ue hays neither Ares 
ins to d furl: n, * weer e E Vit ſh 
C229 Large f hal ha ba n langh 
te. my Heap 4 bes cares, Sars pour Wi- 


hn pry 


dom think, . 
ments? | * e i e , 


Ar. ert aprons Lars jak hex of ahoe Judy's 


| Xfep. What had diforder'd you thus? 5 Gate * 


5 again, 958 * a&fooger. here3-ftupic 


now forget; 5 -follies l forget he en 


band Come, fetch me ſome 


money; beſides, he's one ar: 


A e eaſures are both ſollies and 


the water, and, forget em, madame 
Mr. Riot. Oh a that was ſo le my © 


A 
eG 


my being, the very gui ncet tense enmptity ol A fine 1 : 
ay! the fellow would make me teat brute as my hu 


Abb. You have 30 huſpand.then, ma adam? W 
Mes. Riot. Yestol think ſo ran rey and I ng bat. 1 
of your water; if Lmuſt for- 


get ſomething. 1 d en ee ge for he's Ken 
inſufferable of late! 1 oo 


Mſop. 1 thought, madam, yo 
Of—-- 

Mrs. Riot. One 8 hyſhand, you e. — monk to 
* 5 34 

Aſop. How has be offen ded you 0 


Mrs. Riot. The man talks of Mats bat his money, 


and my extrayagance-—-won't. remove out of Da en ei- 


ty, tho' he knows. 1 die for the other epd of the ton; 


nor leave off his naſty metehandizing, tho". I've laboured | 


to convince him, he loſes m ney by it. The man was 
once tolerable Ne and. let me. rs 90 when L 
wanted it; but now h e's never. at, of a 1 2 id is 
grown ſo valiant, tha do. you ILY >. prefum'd 


to contradict mie, ang, reſule me vo, Ne occa - 


„ 
40 8 27 2 And all this /without'ar any provocation on Lour 
e! 


Mrs. Riot. Land] | hw "MollaThtovake bind? 1 feldom 
ſee him, very ſetdotn ſpeak'to the ercature, Unleſs I want 


W 1 


12 


ÆEſep. And you all night, madam: is it not ſo? _ | 
Mrs. Riot. I rn fir Wen nee 
is no . e ſight d a polite aſſembly; the ſun is very 
well an comfortable, to be fare; ſor the lower part of the 
creation : but to ladies who have rs true taſte of pleaſure, 
Wax candles, or no candles, are preferable to all the 15 
beams in the univerſe - 71 "'Y x lf 1755 I 
Pre ſtefous faney | och un bt . N 21 170411 
. Riot. And ſo, moſt de lichte ert Sir, you dont 
Wen my ſcheme; hal ha! ha! oh you ugly devil 


ou have * the . to imagine wo of affen will: 1 
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106 1 E T H E. > 
; mind htar yo T or tharko/fearn poli itent 


ing, it is neceſſary to a leſſoſ of yo 
Rebeat hay ne ais © - $0116 OTE 
e. Le in neceffaty te get a beide redeten We where; 
when theſe ſpirits va ve. 'ad-your f ſenſts ere ſorfeited, 
what walt be the conſequence Z—- SOV! i 
Mt. Riot. Oh, a have the beſt DA in the worldfhe- 
us rapours; Aud Left che Pin of your reeripts ſhould 
dae y ace. I muſt b bod deve de take li now, oy 
. ; . 2 hs r 215 13 Ii % 6082 N r 
. Nor. 7 err out a card e com- 
plimbnisto Mes, Riot. hh . bag nent! 


* 4490 wh a 3 „ 0 N N 6 „n $40 
N ls she » gr jou WH. 88 „ 


"14 


+ e, eee . „„ 


IJ £545 _— we A 


1 Neutr, an alt da . 
2 _ 2 ? 22 15 Ne 


an ona rom, full xry: 
| the midnight hark "ar * 3 a re 


"my rite HF A 869 v8 Wn e n eee 

Fo . Wor avant; nor? 40% Tor. eric . 8 J 9 
| © "Nor r fr ou þ Buy Janis on e 33 . 
e 227 FN, the bold, 11 you font bl "and £9, nt ck 
n hit ta the. a Hark-awa e 
act Arile. 1 I e 1 ; | 

\ Anddrowfy watchman idly knack ; 


266 THI day-li ight Prep: — EE 85 4 


4 to th 1 aua YO, EY 


. ee . b r th, 9 


eee, at k, ai 


17% d eee Jay with gn ö“ 4 8000 n 4 
\; Tormornew' 4 welgome :cal{pbey; - * * ec, © 5 4 13 Pas ns, 


| dud ages os ih, hark-wway: 10 
by) A+ 47> ! 15 ha . 
4 Mes. Riot. There's s 4 life for you, you old ri 
trouble your head no more about your better: — 
perfectly fatisfiad wich wyſelf. that I will nat alter an atom 
of me, ſor all you can ſay; 16 yon may bottle up your 
al watersfor your own uſe, or for the fools that | 


72 uy iow 


rafiee;"find vanity! 


1 


1 
- 


i,, oo 
want em-=Gad's my life.!. there s Billy. N the 
grove -I muſt go to him—we all fo ſo raily yore cli 
between us—ha, ha, ha. [ASK 
The briſt, the bold, the. young; the e. „ 
All bie 10 ihe midnight batk-away., | CExit. N 


when the head has once a wrong, bias, tis erer obi 
in proportion to its, weakneſs: t here comes one 


. ae 0g e 
"Enter. Dzvuxen Ws bit Aras ˖ 


Bare Mas. Come along, neighbour. 5 come | 


along, taylor ; don't be n of. del before, you die, you 
ny ling dog 70. 
Tayll For heaven e ke, Me. Riot, don! 5 be: i. boiller- 
ous with we, leſt we ſhould offend. the powers below. 
. What in the name of ridicule have we here — 
So, . what are you?ꝰꝛ 4 
Drunken Man. runk—very drunk at your & — Mg 
Aſep That's a piece of information I did nat want 
Drunkes Mam And Mr, Wealthy ue n 
ive you. 9 . 211 
8 Eſop. Pass Sits what, brought you. hither g, I 
Drunken Man, Curioſity, and a hackney coach... "RP 
Aeg. I e have you any occaſion for my. — 
Drunken Man: Tes, great oreaſion: if you'll do aw 


the favour to qualify , wh {ome EIN and a- 


1 8 Mag rad o87 Gai _ Baba 


po Sir! ei , had ot 3on NA 


' Drunken Man. Sir en re. | 


let us have a-little converſatien wih h0Wuu. 
Æſep. 1 weuld know. if von have re e anpreſſes 
your mind, and makes you unhappy.: - . Gap; wifi Sent 
Da Man. Tou are certainly a very heat f 
gentleman; did you ever know a man fied 
Py at the ſame time?: a 0 AU 
Es. Never oche ite. for a mas edel his les · 
; ſes·— #4 —_— 1 , 03 IS 
Drunken Man. Has loſt the molt, trouhleſome, comger 
nions in the world.. next to wives, eee ef bal 
Eſe Op. But, Pray, what | is your buſine with me? 


 Aſop.. Unhappy, woman |- nothing can retrieve. her; 


ſeems to have no occaſion for Lethe to make . ny 
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168 „ * TH E. + 
| "Drunken * am, ; Ou to demonſtrate te to. ü A 


n al 8 e TD 
_#Efop. Yoke 8 frvant. © © 980 
Drunten Man. And to ſhew you, . whilt I can . 

mach liquor as I have been drinking all night, I ſhall never 

come for your water ſpecifics againſt care and tribulation: 
however, old gentleman, if you'll do one thing ſor me, 

1 ſhare” think my time und. converſation en Aar u- 

you. FBI © ; Ms 

Eſap. Any ching in my power. 

Drunken Man. Why, then, here's a. Call matter * 
vou; and, do you hear me? Set! me one of the : belt whores 
in your territories. '- | ns A 

Aſep. What do you mean?: 

Drunken Man. To refreſh myſelf i in the 3 ws af. 
ter my journey Suppoſe now you introduce me to Pro- A 
ſerpine, who knows how far my figure and addreſs may 
tempt her; and if her majeſty is over nice, ſhew me but 
her maids of honour, and uu warrant en yt N at 
a bit of freſh mortality. 3 | 

Z#ſop. Monſtrous! EAT avs 

Drunken Man. Well, wat” ifies is 3 1 40 no 

more; if her majeſty and ritinue are ſo very virtuous -I 

ſay no more; but᷑ L'il tell:you what, old friend, if you'll I 

lend me your wife for half an hour; when you make a vi- 

ſit above, you ſhall have mine as long as you pleaſe; and 

if upon trial you .Muld like mine better than your own, 
you ſhall carry her away to the devil with you, aud ten 
thouſand thanks into the bargain. 

Zſop. This is not to be borne; eicher be flent, or you! 1 
repent this druſken inſolen e.. 

Drunken Man. What a croſs 00d fool it is 3 . 
Sir, from information of your hump, and your willow, 
that your name isis what the devil is it? 

' LEfop. op, at your ſervice—' ow oo 

Drunken man. The ſame, the ſame — I knew: you well 
838 Jou old ſenſible pimp you many a time has my 
fleſn felt birch upon your account;'prithee, what poſſeſs'd 

thee to write ſuch fooliſh old ſtorries. of a cock and a: 
bull, and I don't 'know' what, to plague poor innocent 
wy with < it * gs, Garn d ervel If Aras me EO ; i =. 
at, | : | 


c 


IL. E T H E. 109 
| Eſep. I am now convinc'd, Sir, I have written 'em to 
very little purpoſe. 


Drunken Man, To very little I aſſure es Ha never 


mind it—Damn it, you are a fine old Grecian, for all that 


(claps bim on the back) Come here, Saip—is not he a fine old 
And tho' he is not the handſomeſt, or beſt ' 
dreſs'd man in the world, he has ten times more ſenſe than : 


Grecian? 


either you or I have 


Tayl. Pray, neighbour, introduce me. | 
Drunken Man. I'll do it 


he lov'd his bottle; but ſince he turn'd Methodiſt, and 


took to preaching, he has cabbag'd one yard in fix 
from his cuſtomers; now you know him, hear what he 


has to ſay, while I go and pick up in the wood here—— 

| Upon my ſoul, you are a fine old Grecian! 
[Exit Drunken Man. 

Eſep. C7. 0 Taylor] Come, friend, don t be n ; 


what 1s your buſineſs? 


Tay. I am troubled in mind. 
ſop. Is your eaſe particular, friend: 


Tay, No, indeed, I believe it is pretty general i in our 


pariſh. 
op. What i is it ? ſpeak out, ng — 

Tay. It runs continually in my head, that I am 

AÆſop. What? 

Tay. A cuckold 

EÆſop. Have a care, friend, jealouſy i is a 1 weed, and 
chiefly takes root in a barren ſoil. 

Tay. I am ſure my head is full of nothing ſee. 

AÆſop. But how came you to a knowlege of your mis- 
fortune? has not your wife as much wit as you? 

Tay. A great deal more, Sir; and that is one reaſon for 
my believin myſelf diſhonoured— 

EÆſop. Tho' your reaſon has ſome weight | in it, yet it 
does not amount to a convittion. 

Tay, I have more co ſay for myſelf, if your worſhip will 
but hear me, 

EÆſep. I ſhall attend to you. 


Tay. My wife has ſuch very high blood i in 3 that ſne 


is lately turn'd Papiſt, and is always railing at me and 
2” government—The prieſt and ſhe are . lay- 
DEE. K 


Mr. Aſop, this ſneaking | 
gentleman is my taylor, and an honeſt man he was, while 
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„„ 1 85 2E ＋. H= E. | 
: ing their Weide together, and Lam afraid he has d. 

- ed her, that it will ſave her precious ſoul, if ſhe cuekolds 

2 heretic taylor — _ _ | 1 

Her „Oh, don't think ſo hardly of em. F 
| . Lots; Sir, you don't know what tricks are op 
ber above! religion, indeed, is the outſide ſtuff, but 
wickedneſs is the lining. 

Eſep. Why, you are in a paſſion,” fie, if you 17 7 
but exert yourſelf thus at a proper time, you might keep 
che fox from your poultry, _ 

Tay. Lord, Sir, my wife has as much paſſion again as 
I have; and whenever s up, I curb my temper, fit down, 
.and fay nothing. 

Aſep. What remedy have you to propoſe for this mis- 
fortune ? 

— a. + would propoſe to dip my head in the river, to 
waſh away my fancies and if you'll let me take a few 
bottles to my wife, if the water is of a cooling nature, I 
may perhaps be eaſy that way; but I ſhall 534 as your wor- 

ſhip pleaſes. -_ 

AZ/ep. I am afraid this method won't Apr, Wieda: 

fuppoſe therefor you drink to forget your ſuſpicions, for 

they are nothing more, and let your wife drink to forget 
Four uneaſineſs—A mutual confidence will ſucceed, and 
1 conſequently mutual happineſs. 

Tay. I have ſuch a fpirit, I cannot bear to be Jiftionour- 

edin my bed. 

Eſep. The water will ne your ſpirit, and if it ean but 
lower your wife's, the bulineſs is done Go ſor a moment 
to your companion, and you ſhall drink preſently; ; but do 
nothing raſhly. 

Tay. I can't help it, raſhneſs is my fault, Sir; - bot age 
and more experience, I hope, will cure me You! ſerv- 
ant, Sir—Indeed he is a fine old Grecian ! art ha | 

_ p. Poor fellow I pity him, 2 | | 


Enter Muzcvzr. „ 98 


Mer. What can be the meaning, Aſop, that there are 
Tio more mortals coming over? I perceive there is a great 
buſtle on the other ſide the Styx, and Charon has brought 

| his boat over without paſſengers. 
Rk b. Here * is to anſwer for himſelf. 


* 


kh x FH + -- IT 
Euter CHARON, laughing. 

Char. Oh! oh! oh!! - 

Mer. What diverts you ſo, Charon 5 | 

Char. Why there's the devil to do among the piles 
yonder; they are altogether by the ears. 3 

Aſap. What's the matter? 

Char. There are ſome ladies who han, been Aiſputiag fe ſo 
long and ſo loud about taking place and Pprecedency, that 
they have ſet their relations a tilting at one another, to 
ſupport their vanity; the ſtanders-by. are ſome of them 
ſo frighted, and ſome of them ſo diverted at the quarrel, 
that they have not time to think of their misfortunes; ſo l 

een left them to ſettle their prerogatives by chemlelyes, and 
be friends at their leiſure, He RFtE 

Mer. What is to be done, ÆAſop? 


#/p. Diſcharge ſe we WY. and. Kai the buſineſs 
of tlie day. ; 


Enter Drxuxxzen Man and Mrs. 88 


Drunken Man. Inever went to pick up a whore in my life, 
but the firſt woman J laid hold of was my dear virtuous 
- wife, and here ſhe i- — | 

Eſab. Is that lady your wife ? 

Drunken Man, Yes, Sir; and yours, if y you pleaſe to ac- 
cept of her : 
#/7þ. Tho! the has formerly given too much intofaſhion- 
able follies, ſhe now repents, and will be more prudent for 

the future. 

Drunken Man. Lookee, Mr. Aſop, all your preaching 
and morality ſignifies nothing at all — but ſince your wiſ- 
dom ſeems bent upen our reformation, I'll tell you the on- 
ly way, old boy, to bring it about. Let me have enough 
of your water to ſettle my head ; and throw madam i into 

e river. 

Ep. 'Tis in vain to reaſon with ſuch beings ; ; there- 
for, ercury, ſummon the mortals from the grove, and 
we'll Ait 0m. to earth, as PPP as Lethe can make 
em 
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PI, | Tl 5 | > : 1. N 10 OY 
Come, mortals, come; come follow me. 
: 5 Come follow, follow, follow me, . 
Do mirib, and joy, and folliij : . 
Harl, bart, the call; come, come and drint, 
. Ad leave your cares by Lethe's brink. 
// ⁊⁊ a a ee. 
uuay then come, come, come away, {+ ig ; 
| And life ſhall hence be holiday „ 
Wo jealous fears, nor firife, nor pain. 
.* Shall vex the jovial heart again. 
To Lethe's brink then follow all, 
A Den follow, fallow, follow all, 
Di pleaſure courts, obey the call; © 
And mirth, andyollity, and je, 
Shall every future Hour employ, © 


8 
Göͥͤͥͤö˙ò oO 
Auay then come; come, come away, _ 

And life ſhall hence be holiday: - 
Nor jealous fears, nor ſtrife, nor pain, 
Shall vex the jovial heart again. 


f 
&4. 
* — „„ 2 


[During the ſong, the characters enter from the grove.] 


Æſap. Now, mortals, attend; I have perceived from 
your examinations, that you have miſtaken the effeęt of 
Four diſtempers for the cauſe—you would willingly be re- 
| lieved from. many things which. interfere with your paſ- 
ſions and affections; while your vices, from which all your 
1 cares and misfortunes ariſe, are totally forgotten and ne- 

I glected.— Then follow me, and drink to the forgetfulneſs 
j 8 85 


1 vice alone difturbs the zuman zreaſt: 
Care dies with guilt ; be virtuous, and be bleft. 
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Mr. Hranrzy, the Guardia, © - 1 ie 


1 CrarLes CLackir, . Mr. YaTEs, 

0 Mr. CLAcxir, bis Nephew, , Mr. One, 
ö | „ 4 Te, | . 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Pupille of monſieur Fagan is mentioned by Vel- 
ftaire, and other French writers, as the. moſt complete Pe- 
4 titenpiece upon their Stage. It now appears in an Engliſh 
dreſs, with ſuch alterations from the original as the dif- 
ference of language. and manners required. It has more 
than anſwered the expectations of the author, who takes 
this opportunity to return thanks to the public for their 
kind indulgence, and to the perſormers for their great care. 
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| 0 f K. SCENE. 
A Hall in Mr. Hianrian! $ i, 


— 
* 
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Enter Sir Ca CLACKTT, his Nr 


F ee Arsen. e 5 
ng 5 e 5 S . 1 e < FOIL. l {+ 
JLE ASE to walk this way, Sir. 5 
Sir Char. Where is your maſter, friend ? ET 
4 In his dreſſing: room, Sir. 1 152 
ng Clac. Let him know then _ EY 
5 bee Prithee be quiet, Jacl when 1 Jos in com- . : 
pany let me dire&, Tis proper and decent. 8 
' Young Clac. l am dumb, Sir. 
2 Sir bar. Tell Mr. Hearthy, his lan nada nei ber, 
5 Sir Charles Cluctit, would ſay three words to Hinds: 625 


Serv. I ſhall, Sir. ; 


65 Sir Char, Now, nephew, conſider once again, before 5 
f. Lopen the matter to my neighbour Hearth, Ws winks am | 
re gong to undertake for you. Why don't you ſpeak? 

wet Clac. Is it proper and decent, unele? 

* fry bar. Plhaw 1: don't. be a fool but anfrer mers 


don't you flatter yourſelf, —— What aſſurance have yo 
1 that this young lady, my friend's ward, has a kking | 
to you ? The young fellows. of this age are all cox- 


combs; nn Nn ove Bo: exception to the Yee 
neral rule. An of Fs x 


Young. Clac.: Thank you, neden may 1 this i in⸗ 
ſtant be ſtruck old and peeviſh, if I would put you upon 
a falſe ſcent. to expt ſe you for all the fine women in Chri- 


endow, 1 aſſure 1 again and again, and ind 


— 
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* 


may take my word, uncle, that miſs Harrier has no 


kind of averſion to your nephew and- moſt humble ſer- 


vant. 
Sir Char. Ay, ay, — Vanity Vac But I never 
take a young fellow's word about women; they'll lye as 
faſt, and with as little conſcience, as the cons Gazette 
 — Produce your proofs. 
Toung Clac. Can't your eyes ſee? em, uncle, without urg- 
ing me to the indelicacy of repeating 'em, = 
Sir Char, Why I ſee nothing but a fool's head and a 
fool's coat, ſupported by a pair of moſt unpromiſing legs. 
Have you no better proofs? 


Young Clac. Yes, I have, my good infidel . half | 


a hundred, 
Sir Char. Out with them then. £245) 
Young Clac. Firſt Whenever I ſee her, hen never looks 
at me. That's a ſign of love. Whenever I ſpeak to her, 
| ſhe never anſwers me.—Another ſign of love.— And when- 


ever ſpeak to any body elſe, ſhe nt to d be perfottly 2 75 


That's a certain ſign of love. 

Sir Char. The devil it is? 

Toung Clac. When I am with . 4 always grave; 
«a the moment I get-up to leave her, then the poor thing 
degins— Why will you leave me, Mr. Clackit, can't you 
« ſacrifice a few moments to my baſhfulneſs ?— Stay, you 
* agreeable run-away, ſtay, I ſhall ſoon overcome the fears 
4 your preſence gives me. I cou'd an more,—But Abb 
of honour, uncle 

Sir Char. What, and kits ſhe faid all theſe things to 

du? | | 
f 27 oung. che. 0 Yes, and ten ries meren her 

;- | . 

Sir Char: W ith her eyes W are very nl. 
Jari. However, if the young lady has any liking to 
you, Mr. Heartly is too much a man of the world, and too 
much my friend, to oppoſe the match: ſo do you walk into 
the garden, and I will open the matter.to him. 

Mug Clac. Is there any objection to my Raying, uncle? 
The buſineſs will be ſoon ended. ou will propoſe. the 
_ he will give his oonſent, I ſhall give. mine; _ i5 

for, and / air eſt fait. 85 his Hnger. 
Si, Char. And ſo 27 think l DE beautiful 
Varel with forty thouſagd a to be had with 3 


>; 
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ſcrap of French, and a ſnap of your finger. —Prithee get 
away, and don't provoke me. 9 1 
Young Clac. Nay, but, my dear unn 20 Ek 
Sir Chur. Nay, but my impertinent nephew, Wende- : 
tire, or Pll throw up the game. [Putting him out. 
Young Clac. Well, well, J am gone, uncle. —When you 
come to the point, I ſhall be ready to make my appear- 
ance. Hon Ve ya ge? [Extt. 
Sir Char. The devil'si in "2 I0P'Y young fellows, 1 
We ſend em abroad to eure their b n _ _ 
get above proof the other way. 


(Enter Mr. Haanmir, Ja 
Good morrow to you, neighbour. | 1 
Heart. And to you, Sir Charles, I am glad to ſee you 
ſo ſtrong and healthy. 
Sir Char. I can return you the compliment, my friend, 
»>—without flattery you don't look more than thirty-five ; 
and-between ourſelves, yoware on thy AY ſide of forty 
hut mum for that. i 
Heart. Eaſe and tranquillity 0 me as you ſee, 
Si Char, Why don't you marry, neighbour? A good 
wife would do well for you, 


Heart, For me? Jou arg Pleaſed to be merry, Sir Char- 


let. 


ter to recommend to you, you ſhould ſay me nay more 
than once, I aſſure you, e ag Org before I woule 
* you, 

Heart, I am much obliged to you, | 

Sir Char. But indeed, you are a little too much of the 
philoſopher, to think of being troubled with women and 
their concerns, + 

Heart, T beg your ain Sir Charles Tho there 
are many, who call themſelves philoſophers, that live 
lngle, and perhaps are in the right of it, yet I cannot 

ink marriage is at all inconſiſtent with true philoſo- 
phy, —— A wiſe man will reſolve to live like the reſt of 
the world, with this only difference, that he is neither a 
ſlave to paſſions nor events, — It is not becauſe I have a 
_ philoſophy, but becauſe I am on the wrong ſide of 
lorty, Sir Charles, that { defire to be excuſed ( 27 bu wing! 
Sir Char, As you — Sir —and now to * buſine 


* 


Sir Char, No faith; J am ſerious, and had I a daugh- £7 | | 
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von base no objedion, I ſuppoſe, to tie up our ward, 
miſs Harriet, . you harar Wenden vallanyourlalt 2 


—Ha! ha! hal. by 51 
Heart. Quite. the contrary, Sieg 1 haveitaken, ber / 
time from the boarding ſchool, and brought her home, 


in order to-diſpoſe of her. athens bet with her own. ineli- 


nation. ü 
Sir Char. Her father, I . Side” you foo . 
ed that particular care Fo! Yn: rs ihe bad reached A cer- 


J tain age. 


TT —. hl | 


him ſcrupulouſly in this circumſtance, as ſhe will be a moſt 


valuable acquiſition to the perſon who ſhall gain her—for, 
not to mention her fortune, which is the leaſt conſiderati- 


on, her ſentiments are worthy her birth; ſhe is gentle, 
_ modeſt, and obliging.—In a word, my friend, I never ſaw 


op more gmievle o or nec ee prenaps L am Fl Fitzle 
to her. + - 

+ Sir Char. No, no, he i is a delivicns) renne, every 

Vow ſays ſo, —But I believe, ehe nen Has 1 


happen'd that you little think of. 1 3k It ©, 


Heart, What pray, Sir-Charles F „ 
Bir Char. 11 nephew, Mr. an. 4 


Fe vouns „ e 


Foun Clac. Here I am at your ſervice, Sir —My uncle 
is a little unhappy in his manner; but L'Il clear the matter 
to you in a moment Miſs Harriet, Bir your .. — 

Sir Char, Get away, you puppy! 

| Young Clac. Miſs Harriet, Sir, your ward, . moſt 
accompliſh'd young lady, to be ſure— 

Sir Char, Thou art a'moſt Ng coxcomb, to 


| be ſure, 


9 Pray, Sir Charless.: let ow young gentleman 


' Young Clac. You'll excuſe; me, Me. aa my uncle 
does not ſet up for an orator, a little confuſed, or ſo, Sir, 
ou ſee me what I am, — but I ought to aſk pardon for 
the young lady and myſelf. —We are both young, Sir,—I 


| muſt confeſs we were wrong to conceal it from-you,—but 
my uncle I ſee is pleaſed ws, 


gt 6 een wn” | 


% 
'S © 


fay no more at preſent, 


xcle 


Sir Ghani! If you don't 3 the room this moment, 
and ſay in the garden, till I call you—- . 


Young Glas. I am ſorry I have 'difpleaſed you-<t did not 
think it was mat-a-propes ;\ but you muſt have your way, 


uncle—You neee fubmit—Mr.. Heartly, your's. 


Exit Young Claokir, 

Sir Char: 5 br a fd 1 ale My nephew” s a little unthink- 
ing, Mr. Heartly, as you ſee, and therefor I have been a 
little cautious how I have proceeded i in this affair : but. 
indeed, he hasperſuaded me in a manner, that your ward 
and he are not ill together. 

Heart. Indeed ! this is the firſt notice I have had of i It, 
and I' cannot-conceive why Miſs Harriet ſhould conceal . 
it from me; - for I have often affured her, that I would 
never oppoſe her inclination, though I might ET 
to direct it. 

Sir Char. Tis human nature, neighbour, ve are 


- aſhamed-of our firſt paſſion, that we would willingly ſo 


hide it from ourſelves—But vou will mention e 
to her. ; 

Heart, 1 muſt beg your pardon, Sir Charters The 
name of the gentleman whom ſhe chuſes, muſt Sr come 
from herſelf, my advice or importunity ſhall never in- 
fluence her: if guardians would be leſs rigorous, young 
people would be more reaſonable; and I am ſo unfa- 
ſhionable to think, that happineſs in marriage can't be 
bought too dear, —I am ſtill on the wrong ide of forty, 
Sir Charles. | 

Sir Char. No, no, You are right, neighbour; — 

But here the is. Don't alarm her young heart too 


much, I beg of vou. — Upon my word, the 1 is A FR 


morſel. 
e Miſs Ha RRIET 3 3 


Miſs Har. He is with company—P'll ſpeak 0 Bbg a | 
nother time. [ Retiring. 

Lucy. Young, handſome, and afraid of being feen 5 
You are very particular, miſs. 

Heart. Miſs Harriet, you muſt not go. 


Harriet 


returns Sir Charles, give me leave to invodncs you to i 
this young lady. Introduces her You know, I ſuppoſe, 
the reaſon of this gentleman's viſit to me? "T9 Harriet. 

Miſs Har. Sir! [confuſed.] 


q - 
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| Heart. You may truſt me, my dear [fmilling}—Don' t 
be diſturb'd. I ſhall not reproach you with any — — 
but keeping your wiſhes a ſecret from me ſo long. 

Mit Har. Upon my word, Sir, — Lacyy/ 

Lacy. Well, and Lucy! I'll lay my life "is a 1 of 
marriage. —Is that ſuch a dreadful thing? Oh, for ſhame, | 
madam l young ladies of faſhion are not Oy * 
uch things now - a- days. l 

HFHxARTT x to Sir Gee | 

We have gone too far, Sir Charles. We muſt ex- 


ceuſe her delicacy, and give her time to recover — I had 


better talk with her alone; we will leave her now; — 
be perſuaded that no endeavours ſhall be wanting on 
my part, to bring this affair to a „n, and ſpeedy con- 
eluſion. 
Sir Char. 1 ſhall be obliged to you, Mr. een 
Young lady, your ſervant. What grace and modeſty ! 
ſhe is a moſt engaging creature, and I ſhall be Dome to 
make her one of my family, | 

Heart. You do ys honour, Sir Charles. . 

[Exeunt Sir Charles and Heartly. 
1 Indeed, miſs Harriet, you are very particular ; 


von was tired of the boarding ſchool, and yet ſeem to have 


noinclination to be married. What can be the meaning of 
all-this ? —That ſmirking old gentleman is uncle to Mr. 


Clactit; and, my life for i it he is made ſome propoſals to 


your guardian. 
| Miſs Har. Prithee don't plague me about Mr. Clackit. 
Lucy. But why not, miſs ? tho' he is a little fantaſti- 
98 loves to hear himſelf talk, and is ſomewhat ſelf-ſuf- 
ficient; you mult conſider he is young, has been abroad, 
and keeps good company :—the trade will foon be at an 
end, if young ladies and gentleman grow over nice and 
exceptious, 
Mi Har. But if I can find one without theſe faults, I 


may ſu urely pleaſe myſelf, 


Lucy. Without theſe faults! pa is he young, miſs? 
Miß Har. He is ſenſible, modeſt, polite, affable, and 


- generous; and charms from the natural impulſes of his own 


heart, as much as others. i by their ſenſeleſs airs, and 
inſolent affeation. 

Lucy. Upon my word |: But why have you kept 
2 15 ſecret ſo * ? — Your guardian is kind to you be- 
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xond conception. What difficulties can you have to o- 
vercome? : fo ; 


Miſe Har. Why the difficulty of declaring my featis 


= ments. VVV 

of Lucy. Leave that to me, miſs. But your fpark, 

ne, with all his accompliſhments, muſt have very little pe- 

at netration not to have diſcovered his good fortune in your . 
Miſs Har. 1 take care that my eyes don't tell too 

ex- much; and he has too much delicacy to interpret looks 

nad to his advantage. Beſides, he would certainly diſap- 

1 prove my paſſion ; and if I ſhould ever make the decla- 


055 ration, and meet with a denial, I ſhould abſolutely die 
on. MW vith ſhame, am i or Do ORE +; 
Lucy, LIl enſure your life for a ſilver thimble ——Bot.. 


_ bat can poſſibly hinder your coming together? 
ty! Miſi Has Bis exceſs.gf e riHtt . 
d to Lucy. His exceſs of a fiddleſtic — But come, 1'Il put you 


in the way; you ſhall truſt me with the ſecret I'll en- 
truſt it again to half a dozen friends, they ſhall entruſt it 


tly. to half a dozen more, by which means I will travel half 
lar; the town over in a week's time; the gentleman will cer- 
e tainly hear of it, and then if he is not at your feet in the 
gof Ml fetching of a ſigh, III give up all wy perquilites at your 
Mr. wedding. What is his name, miſs?  _ „ 
Is to Miſs Har. I cannot tell you his name,. Indeed I cannot: 


lam afraid of being thought too ſingular But why ſhould 
11. Ipe aſhamed of my paſſion? Is the impreſſion which a vir- 
tuous character makes upon our hearts ſucha weakneſs chat 
it may not be excuſed? - _ 7 3 
Lucy. By my faith, miſs, T cannot underſtand you: yeu 
are afraid of being thought ſingular, and you really are 
o would ſooner renounce all the paſſions in the uni- 
verſe than have one in my boſom beating and fluttering 
Uſe]f to pieces. Come, come, miſs, open the window 
and let the poor devil at. „„ 


1 Enter NzanmTLY. 

Heart, Leave us, Laer, | 3 

Lucy. There's ſomething going forward, tis very 
hard I can't be of the party. "RIO [Exh 

% 1 i os ob wi all 


yau thoughtful, abſent, and diſturbed ; 
with me, ——has not ſomebody been happy enough to 


— 
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Heart. She certainly thinks, from the character of 
the young man, that I ſhall diſapprove of her choice. 
4 [Afde. 

Miſs Har. What can I poſſihly fay to him? I am as 
much aſhamed to make the declaration as he would be to 


_ underſtand it 


Heart. Dow t imagine, my dear, that 1 would know 
more of your thoughts than you deſire I ſhould ; but 
the tender care which I have ever ſhewn, and the ſin- 
cere friendſhip which 1 ſhall always have for you, give 
me a ſort of right to enquire into every thing that 
concerns you. Some friends have ſpoken to me in 
particular,. But that is not all. have lately found 
be plain 


Pleaſe you ? x 

Miſe Har. I cannot deny it, Sir;—Yes,—ſomebody i in- 
deed has pleaſed me but I muſt intreat you not to give 
credit to any idle ſtories, or enquire farther into the par- 


ticulars of my inclination; for I cannot poſſibly have re- 
| ſolution enough to ſay more to you. 


Heart, But have you made a choice, my dear? | 

 Mifs Har, I have, in my own mind, Sir; and tis im- 
poſſible to make a better; reaſon, honour, every "thing 
muſt approve it. 

Heart, And how long have you conceived this paſſion? 

MI. Har. Ever fince ] left the country—to live with 


you. LSI 
Fr Sd your confuſion, my dear, and will re- 


| Howe you from it ET I am informed of the 
whole 


iſt Har. Sir! 
Heart. Don't be MYR? "A T can wich dives" aſ- 
{ure you, that your paſſion is returned with equal te te 


derneſs. 


N Mer. If you are not deceiv'd—I cannot be more 


happy. 
Heart, 1 think I am not G f but after the decla- 


ration you have made, and the afſurances which I have 


given you, why will you conceal it any longer? have I 


| Kot deſerv'd a little more confidence from you ? 


Miſs Har. You have indeed deſery'd it, and | ſhou'd 


happineſs, 


— " * * x þ- L - 7 , 4 ww 


certainly have it, were. I not well aſſured you would op- 
pole my inclinatie s.. 
Heart. I oppoſe 'em! am I then fo unkind to you, my 


dear? Can you in the leaſt doubt of my affection for you? 


—[ promiſe you that I have no will but yours. 
Miſs Har, Since you deſire it then, I will endeavour 

to cxplatn ]]!!! 86 
Heart. I am all attention; — ſpeak, my dear. 


. 


Miſs Har. And if I do, I feel I ſhall never be able to 
ſpeak to you again. 


Heart. How can that be, when I ſhall agree with you 
in every thing? »„„⁵ 8 

_ Mif Boer le you won't: pray let me retire to my 
own chamber, — I am not well, Sir. CE ER 
/ Heart. J ſee your delicacy is hurt, my dear; but 


Tet me intreat you once more to confide in me ——Telt 


me his name, and the next moment I will go to him, 
and aſſure him, that my conſent ſhall confirm both your 


Miſs Har. You will eaſily find him :—And when yo 


have, pray tell him how improper it is for a young woman 
to ſpeak firſt, —perſuade him to ſpare my bluſhes, and to 


releaſe me from ſo terrible a ſituation, I ſhall leave him 
with you,—and hope that this declaration will make it im- 
poſſible for you to miſtake me any longer. 
([HarrIET:is going, but upon ſeeing YOUNG CLAczir, 
remains upon the Stage. . 
Heart. Are we not alone? what can this mean ? 


Le. 


Young Clac. Apropos faith! here they are together. 
Heart. I did not ſee him; but now the riddle's explain'd. 
Miſs Har. What can he wan't now? This is the mo 
ſpiteful interruption. [Hae], C 7 
Young Clac. By your leave, Mr. Hearth, — _ 
. „ [Grofer bin 10 go to Harriet. 
Have I caught you at laſt my divine Harriet. Well, 
Mr. Heartly, Sans Facon— But what's the matter, ho! 


oy 


=things look a little gloomy here;—one mutters to him- 


{elf, and gives me no anſwer, and the other turns the 


head, and winks at me—How the devil am I to interpret 


Ul this? | 


Miſs Har. I wink at you, Sir! did I, Sir? 


L a 


* 
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conjure you, is it life or death with me? 


| fied—Nothing ſhall oppoſe your happineſs, 


art a moſt adorable creature! what a happineſs it is to 


directly to your uncle, and aſſure him that every thing 


Poor miſs Harriet! [ Smiling) [Exit Hearth, 


ſtanding, we have affections, —and a marriage, follows 
of courſe, 


weular connexion is there between you and me, Sir? 


Toung Clac. Yes, you my angel Lbur mum, Mr. 
Heartly, for heaven s ſake, what is all this? Speak, 1 


Miſs Har. What a dreadful ſituation T am in! r 

.  Toung Clac, Hope for the beſt, In bring matters about 
T warrant you. 

Heart, You have both of you great reaſon to be tk. 


Young Clac. Bravo, Mr. Heartly! 

Heart. Miſs Harriet's will is a law to me; «ad for 
you, Sir, —the friendſhip which IT have ever profeſs'd for 
your uncle is too ſincere not to exert ſome of it upon this 
occaſion. 

Miſs Har. I ſhall die with Sb Aide] de J | 

-Young Clac, I am alive again, Dear Mr. flesh, thou 


have to do with a man of ſenſe, who has no fooliſh. preju- 
diced, and can ee when a young ow has n to- 
lerable about him! 
Heart. Sir, not to flatter you, I we declare, that it 
is from a knowlege of your friends and family, that I bare 
hopes of ſeeing you and this young lady happy. I will go 


Foes on to our wiſhes.- LCoing. 7 

Miſs Har, Mr. Heartly,—Pray, Sir f— 

Heart. Poor miſs Harriet, I ſee your Tiſtreſs, and am 
ſorry for it; but it muſt be got over, and the ſooner the 
better, —Mr. Clackit, my dear, will be glad of an oppor- 
tunity to entertain you, for the little time I ſhall de abſent! 


Young Clac. Allez, allez, monficur !——T'll anſwer for 
that Well, ma'am, Ithink every ching ſucceeds to our 
wiſhes ;—be ſincere, my adorable, don't you think your- 
ſelf a very happy young lady? 

Miſs Har. I ſhalt be moſt particularly obliged to you, 
Sir, if you would inform 1 me what is the meaning of all 
this. 

Young Clac. Inform you, Miſs? The matter, I 
believe, is pretty clear, —— Our friends have under- 


Miſe Har. Marria e, Sir! Pray what relation or par- 
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Young Chalk, I may be deceiv'd faith; but upon my 
honour, I always ſuppoſed there was a "little ſmart? ring 
of inclination between us. 

Miſe Har. And have you ſpoks to my guardian upon 
this ſuppoſition, Sir? | 
Younglac. Are you angry at it : I believe not—(Smil- 
ing.) Come, come, I believe not—"Tis delicate in you to 

be upon the reſerve.— 

Miſs Har. Indeed, Sir, this behaviour of yours is moſt. 
extraordinary. 

Young Clac. Come, come, my 3 don't carry this 
jeſt too far, e troppo, mia cariſima. — What the devil, 
— 5 every 8 94 is agreed upon, and uncles and guar- 
dians, and ſuch folks have given their conſent, why con- 
tinue the hypocriſy ? 

Miſe Har. They may have conſented for you; but I 
am miſtreſs oft my affections, and will never diſpoſe of em 
by proxy. | 

Young Clab. Upon my ſoul this is very droll ; — what! 
has not your guardian been here this very moment, 
and exprefs'd alF imaginable pleaſure at our intended 
union. 

Miſs * He is in an error, Sir, —and had I not heen 
too much aſtoniſhed at your behaviour, I had undeceiv 'd 
him along before now. 


Young Clac. (Humming a tune.) But, pray, mifs, to 


return to buſineſs— What can be your intention in rai- 
fag all this confuſion in the * and oppoſing. your 
own inclinations ? | 

Mifs Har. Oppoſing my own inclinations, Sir? 

Young Clac. Ay, oppoling your own inclinations, ma- 
dam, — do you know, child, if you carry on this farce * 
longer, I ſhall begin to be a little angry ? 

Mifs Har, I would wiſh it, Sir, —for be affar'd, that I 


never in my life had the leaſt thought about you. 


Toung Clac. Words, words, words. 

Miſs Har, 'Tis moſt-ſincerely and literally true. 

Taun _ Clac. Come, come, I know what I kn 

ry Har. Don't make yourſelf ridiculous, Mr. 
c i 


 Toung Clac. Don't you make yourſelf wiede this | 
rriet, - 
4 1 - Hh 


_ > 
* — 5 * * 
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Miß Har. Tam only ſo, when you perſiſt to torment 
me. 2 
Dung Clac, (Smiling. . And you youu believe, that 
you don't love me? 
Miſs Har. Poſitively not. 
Loung Clac. (Conceitedly.) And are you vor. fare ws 
that you hate me? 
Miſs Har. Oh l. moſt cordially. 
P Land Clac. Poor young lady! I do pity you a from my 
ou 
Miſs Har. Then why won't you ka me? 
12 Clac.— She never told her love, | 
But let concealment, like a worm i th' bud, 
Feed on her damaſk cheek.” _. 
Take warning, miſs, when once you begin to pine in 
thought, it's all over with you; and be aſſured, fince you 
are obſtinately bent to give yourſelf airs, that, if you once 
. ſuffer me to leave this houſe, in a pe. Do you mind me? 
Not all your ſighing, whining, fits, vapours, and hy- 
ſterics, ſhall ever move me to take the leaſt- compaſſion on 
ee get cou le. | | i 


Euter HEARTLY and Sir CrnarLes. 


Sir Char. I am overjoy'd to hear it ;—There they are, 
the pretty doves! This is the age, neighbour Heartly, for 
-- +_appineis and pleaſure, 
| . _. Heart. I am willing, you ſee, to loſe no timk, which 
may convince you, Sir Charles, how proud I am of this 
lit alliance in our families. 
nt Sir Char, The. thought of ic! ER me. 2 1 will 
| ſend for the fiddles, and take a dance myſelf, and a fig 
for the gout and rheumatiſm.— But hold, hold,—the lo- 
vers, methinks, are a little out of humour with each o- 
ther. — What is the matter, Jae! Not Pouting ſure be · 
1 fore your time. 
Wi | 1 Gy: Clac. A trifle, Sir,—the lady will tell you—— 
| [Hums a tune.) 
H eart, You ſeem. to be troubled, Harriet. What can 
this mean? 
Miſs Har. Lou have been in an error, Sir, about me; 
i did not undeceive you, becauſe I could not imagine, 
that. the conſequences cauld have. been ſo ſerious and 10 
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ſudden; But I am now forced to tell Sas, that you have 
miſunderſtood me—that you have a me—— 
Heart. How, my dear: 
Sir Char. What do you ay, miſs ? 
Young Clac. Mademoiſelle is pleas'd to be out ods | 
but I can't blame her, for upon my honour, I think 2 
little coquetry becomes her. 
Sir Char, Ay, ay, ay. — Oh, ho I, that all? Theſe 


- little ſquails ſeldom overſet the lover's boat, but drive it 
the faſter to port Ay, ay, ay 


Heart. Don't be uneaſy, my dear, that you have de- 
clared your paſſion—Be conſiſtent now, leſt you ſhould 
be thought capricious, 

Young Clac. Talk to her a little, Mr. Heartly, ſhe is a 
fine lady, and has many virtues, but ſhe does not know 
the world, 

Sir Ghar, Come, come, you muſt be- friends again, wy 
children, 

Miſs Har. I beg you will let me alone, Sir, 

Heart. For heaven's fake, Miſs Harriet, explain this 
riddle co me. 

Mifs Har, I cannot, Sis TE have diſcovered the 1 5 5 
neſs of my heart I have diſcovered'it to you, Sir; - but 
your unkind interpretations, and reproachful looks, con- 
vince me, chat 1 have N ſaid-but too much. [EExit. 

5 (Heartly muſes.) 

Sir Char. Well but e nephew. — this is doing a 
little too far,. what have you done to her? 

Heart. I never ſaw her mov'd before! 

' Toung Clac. Upon my ſou}; gentlemen, Iam as muck 
ſurprized at it as you can be;—The little Brenillerie be- 
tween us, aroſe upon her perſiſting, that there was no paſ- ” 
ſion, no Penchant between us. 

Sir Char. T'll tell you what, Jack, —There i is 4 certain 


Find of impudence about you, that I don't approve of; 


and were I a young girl, thoſe COxcomical airs of your's. 
would ſurfeit me. | 
Young Clac. But as the young ladies are not quite ſo 
ſqueamiſh, as your uncle, I fancy they will chuſe me as 1 
am. Ha! ha!—But what can the lady object to? I have 
offered to marry her, is not chat a proof ſufficient that 1 
Ike her? A young fellow muſt have ſome affection chat 
vill. go ſome lengths to indulge | its. Mal ba! 
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Sir Char. Wh really; friend Heartly, I don't ſee how 
a young man can do more, or a lady deſire more,—what 
ſay you; neighbour ? 

Heart. Upon my word, ia puzzled about i it, my 


thoughts upon the matter are ſo various, and ſo confuſed. 


Every thing I ſee and hear is ſo contraditory—is fo— 


the certainly cannot like any body elſe 7 


Young Clac. No, no, I'll anſwer for 8 
Heart. Or ſhe may be fearful then, that your n 
for her is not ſincere, or like other young men of the 


times, you may grow careleſs upon marriage, and ne- 


glect her. 
Young Clac, Ha! egad, you have hit it; nothing but 


a little natural delicate ſenfibility— [Hum a lune. 


Heart. If ſo, perhaps, the violence of her reproach- 
fi may proceed fe rom the Inkewarmneſs of your profeſ- 
ons. 

Young Clar. Fe vous 3 pardon—1 have ſworn to 

. a hundred and a hundred times, that ſhe ſhould be the 
appieſt of her ſex ;—but there is nothing ſurprizing in 

Kr this, it is the miſery of an overfond heart, to be always: | 
doubtful of its happineſs. 

Heart. And if ſhe marries thee, I fear that ſhe'll be kept- 
in a ** of doubt as long as ſhe Iires. [Hof aſide.] 


Fuer Locr. 


Lucy. Pray g gentlemen, what is the matter among TIO, 
and which of you has affronted my miſtreſs ? She is in a 
molt prodigious taking yonder, and ſhe vows to return in- 


: 2 the country again . can get nothing but e n 
ber. 


Taung Clac. Poor thing 

Lacy. Poor thing? the devil take this love, I ſay, chere 's 
more rout about it than tis wo : 

Young Clac. I beg your pardon for that, Mrs. Abigail, 

Heart. 1 muſt enquire further in this ; her behaviour” 
is too particular for me not to be diſturbed at it, 

Lacy. She defires, with the leave of theſe gentlemen, 
that when ſhe bas recover'd herſelf, the may talk with you 


2 Sir, oe Heartly.) 


Heart. I ſhall with 8 attend her. (Exit Lucy. 
. * We lab [Sing 
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Sir Char. I wou'd give, old as I am, a leg or an arm 
to be belov'd by that ſweet creature as you are, Jack? | 
Young Clac. And throw your gout and rheumatiſm in- | 
to the 1 uncle ? — Ha, ha! Divin Bacchus, La, 


la, la, etc. Oh "3 Ee 
Sir Char. What the plague are you quaverirg at? thou 


haſt no more feeling for thy happineſs than my ſtick here. 


Young Clac. I beg your A for that, my dear uncle. 
(Tales out a pocket leeking-g{afe.) 


Sir Char. I watider what the devil is come to the young 


fellows of this age, neighbour. Heartly — Why a fine wo- 
man has no effect upon em.— Is there no method to make 
em leſs fond of themſelves, and more mindful * the 
ladies? # 
Heart. I know but one, Sir Charles — 
Sir Char, Ay, what's that? 
Heart. Why to break all the lookin 2: olaſſes z in the king- 


* 
* 


dem. [[ Pointing to Young Clackit. 


Sir Char, Ay, ay; they are ſuch fops, ſo taken up 
with themſelves !—Zounds, when I was young. and i in 
love X 
3 Clac. You were a prodigious fine fight, to be 

Fe. = 

Heart, 131 Mr. Clacktt, if miſs Harriet 0 affecti- 
ons declare for you, ſhe muſt not be treated with neglect 
or diſdain :—nor cou'd I bear it, Sir. Any man mult be 
proud of her partiality to him, and he muſt be faſhionably 
inſenſible indeed, who wou'd not make it his darling care 
to defend, from every Ones, the molt delicate and 
tender of her ſex. ; 

Sir Char. Moſt nobly and warmly ſaid, Mr. Hearth. 
—Go to her, nephew, directly, throw yourſelf at her 
feet, and ſwear how much her beauty and virtue hath. 
captivated you, and don't let her g9 till you have ſet her | 
dear little heart at reſt, | 

Young Clac. I muſt defire to be excus'd ;— wou'd you 


have me ſay the ſame thing over and over again ?—I can't 


do it poſitively ;—it is my turn to be piqu'd now. 
Sir Char. Damn your conceit, Jack, 1 can bear it no 
onger. 


Heart, I am very ſorry to find that any young lady, ſo 


near and dear to me, ſhou'd beſtow her heart, where there 


is ſo little * of its being valued as it ought.— 
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However, I ſhall not oppoſe my authority to her inclina- 
tions; and ſo—who waits there? (Enter Servant.) Let 
the young lady know that T ſhall attend her cammands 


in the library. (Exit Servant) Will you excuſe me, gentle. 


-Sir Char. AT, ay,—We'll leave you to youtſelves, and | 
er, that I and my nephew are molt ſincere · 


nr ty humble ſervants. © 3 
Tung Lac. O, Feb, you may depend upon me. 
Heart, A very flender dependance truly. 4 2 


- 


_ "Touny Clac. We'll be with ig again to know what your 
fete 2 lete produces, and int 


e mean time, 1 am her's,— 
and your's, —adieu., Come, uncle, —fal, la, la, la! 

Sir Cha. I cou'd knock him down with pleaſure. [ Ade. 

„„ [Exeunt Sir Oliarles and Young Clackit. 


FCC 

SCENE, « LIBRARY. 

3 Har x ( ſpeaking to a Servant.) 1 
TIE LL miſs Harriet, that I am here. Ir ſhe is indiſ- 
1 poſed, I will wait upon her in her own room, — 
5 „„ | I Esæit Servant, 
However myſterious her conduct appears to me, yet 
ſtill it is to be decyphered—Phis young gentleman has cer- 

i 


tainly touch'd her There are ſome objeftions to him, and 
among ſo many young men of faſhion that fall in her way, 


ſhe certainly might have made a better choice: ſhe has an 
- underſtanding to be ſenſible of this; and, if I am not miſ- 


taken, it is a ſtruggle between her reaſon and her paſſion, 
his confuſion. —But here ſhe is. 
- Enter Miſs Ha AIIITr. 
Miſs Har, I hope you are not angry, Sir, that I left 
you ſo abruptly, without making an apology? _ 
Heart. I am angry that you think an apology neceſſary. 


* 


+ | — The matter we were upon was of ſuch A delieate nature, 
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that I was more pleaſed with your caafuon, an; I and 
have been with your excuſes, — Lou l pardon me, my 


Miſe Hay, I have reflected, that che . for whom 
I have conceiv'd a moſt tender regard, may, {from the 
viſeſt motives, doubt of my pafſion; and therefor. I would 
endeavour to anſwer all the d ae and oon him 
how deſerving he is of my higheſt eſtee 

Heart. 1 ba e not yet apprehended what kind of dif | 
pute could ariſe between you and Mr. Clagkit :—l would - 


dear. 


adviſe you both to come to a reconciliation as ſoon as po 


ſible.— The law of nature is an imperious one, and can- 
not, like thoſe of our country, be eaſily envaded; and 
though reaſon may ſuggett ſome diſagreeable reflegions, 


yet when the ſtroke is to be given, we muſt ſubmijz to it, 


Miſs Har. He ſtill continues in his error, and I cannot 
undeceive him. (4/ x 
Heart. Shall I take the liberty of telling you, my dear. 
(Taking her band, ou tremble, Harriet . Is. the 

matter with you? 

Miſs Har. Nothing, Sir, Pray o on. — 

Heart. I guefs whence proceeds all your uneaſineſs.— 
You fear that the world will not he ſo readily. convinced 
of this Young gt gentleman's merit as you are: 2nd, indeed, 
I could wiſh him more deſerving of you; but your regard 
for him gives him a merit he 1 5 wiſe would have want- 
ed, and almoſt makes me blind to his failings 

Miſs Har. And would en adviſe me, Gir, to make 
choice of this gentleman ? | 
Heart. I would advice you, as I always have done, to. 
conſult your own heart upon ſuch an occaſion. . 

Miſs Har, If that is your advice, I will moſt religiouſ- 
ly follow it; and, for the laſt time, I am reſolved to diſs. 
.coyer my real ſentiments; but as a confeſſion of this kind 
vill not become me, I have been thinking of ſome inno- 
cent ſtratagem to ſpare my bluſhes, and in part to relieve 


ne from the ſhame of a declaration.— Might be permits, 
ted to write to him? 


Heart. I think you may, my dear, without the leaſt of- 
ſnce to your delicacy: and indeed you ought to explain 


a, your late Saen dend makes it obſgjutely 
lece Wy 
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Miß. Har. Will you be kind enough to af me ß. — wil 
von write it for me, Sir? 

Heart. Oh, moſt willingly1—and as Lam madca a party; 
it will remove all objections. 

Miſs Har. 1 will d ictate to you in the beſt manner I am 


| able, (Stghing * 


Heart. And here is pen, ink, and paper, to obey your 
cb NV (Draws the table. ) 
Miſs Har. Lord, how my heart beats! 1 fear I, cannot 


"20. thro' it. (Afide.) 


Heart. Nov, my dear, I am ready. Don- t bi FR | 
turb'd—He is certainly a man of family, and tho? he has 
ſome little faults, time and your virtues will correct them. 
—Come, what ſhall I write ? (Preparing to write.) 

Miſs Har. Pray give me a moment's thought ; —'tis 2 


| terrible taſk, Mr. Heart iy. 


Heart. I know it is Don't hurry yourſelf: —1 will wait 
with patience. Come, miſs Harriet. 

Miſs Har. [ Dictating.) It is in vain for me to 
* conceal, from one of your underſtanding, the ſecrets of 
&« ny heart. 

Heart, The ſecrets of my heart. —(Vriting.) 

 Mifs Har. “t Tho' your humility and mode, vill net fafe 


„ fer you to perceive 1t.— 


Heart. Do you think, my dear, that he i is much trou- 
bled with thoſe qualities? | 
Mifs Har, Pray indulge me, Sir. 
Heart. I beg your pardon. Tour humility and mode 
will not ſuffer you to perceive it —(Writes) So. 
F Miſs Har. Every thing 225 that it is, you that 1 
"Cas 
Heart. Very on, (Writes) - © 
Mi Har. Yes Ao that I love ao you underſtand 


me? 


Heart. O! yes, yes —1 underſtand . it is 
You that I Iove.—This is very plain, my dear. 

Miß Har. I would have it fo ne And Hy Tam already 
« bound in gratitude to you. 

Heart. In gratitude to Mr. Clackit 3 

Mi iſs Har, rey write, Sir. 

Heart. Well, —1n gratitude to you; (writer Yori mult 

Write what he ſhould have me. (Ale. 13 „ 
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alife Har. * Yet my paſſtan it a moſt diftntereſted one. — 
Heart. Moſt diſintereſted one. Mirites.) 

Miſs Har. And 10 convince you, nou * owe much 

« more. to my affettions,— _ 

Heart. And then? 

Miſs Har. I could wiſh that I had not 3 
Heart. Stay.—ſtay: bad not experienced —(Vrites.) 
Mifs Har. Your tender care of me in my infatcy.— 
Heart. (Diſturbed.) What did you ſay ?—Did I hear 

right, or am I in a dream! (Afide.). 5 
Miß Har. Why have | declared re ?—He'll hate 

me for my folly. (4/ide.) _ | 
Heart. Harriet! | | | 
Miſs Har. Sir! | eg 
Heart, To whom do you write this letter ? * 

Miß Har. To- to- Mr. Clackit,—is 1 it not? 

Heart. You muſt not mention then the care 35 your in- 
fancy ; it would be ridiculous. 

Miſs Har, It would indeed ;—I own it; it is impro- 
per. | 

Heart. Whar, did! it eſcape you in your confuſion ? 

Miſs Har. It did indeed. | 

Heart. What mult I put in its place? 

Miſs Har. Indeed I don't know. _ have faid more 
than enough to make myſelf underſtood, 

Heart. Then III only finiſh your letter with the uſual 
compliments, and ſend it away. 

Miſs Har. Ves, Send it away,— —if you think I ought 
to ſend it. - | 
Heart, (Troubled. ) Ought to ſend it Who s there? 
(Enter a ſervant.) Carry this letter. | 
(do ation "grapes from Harriet, as if to hinder the ſending 

„ 

. it not for Mr Clackit ? | 
Miſi Har. (Peeviſhly.) Who can it be for? | 
Heart, Here take this letter to Mr. Clactit. [Gives the 

liter. [Exit Servant. 
Mfr Har. What a terrible ſituation ! (Afde,) 

Heart. I am thunderſtruck! ( 4/de.) 

Miſs Har. I cannot ſpeak another word. (Afde.) 
Heart. My prudence fails me! (.4/ide.) 

Miſs Har. He diſapproves my . and I ſhall die 

te confuſion, (Afide. y 
oL, I. 
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| Lucy. The converfation is over, and I may appear, 
(Alde.)— Sir Charles is without, Sir, and is impatient to 
know your determination ;—may he' be pertnitted to fee 
Heart. (A/fide.) I muſt retire to conceal my weakneſs. 
Lucy. Upon my word this is very whimſical. —What is 


the reaſon, miſs, that your guardian is gone away wich- 


out giving me an anſwer ? . 5 
Miſs Har. What a contempt he mnſt have for me, to 

behave in this manner! © uk fol Exit. 

Lucy. Extremely well, this, and equally foolifh on both 


fides But what can be the meaning of it? —Ho, ho,— ' 


I think J have a glimmering at laſt, —Suppoſe ſhe ſhould 
not like young ſhatter-brains after all; and indeed ſhe 


has never abſolutely ſaid ſhe did; who knows but ſhe has 
at laſt opened her mind to my good maſter, and he, find- 


ing her taſte, (like that of other girls at her age) moſt 
particularly ridiculous, has not been fo complaiſant as 
he uſed to be What a ſhame it is that I don't know more 


of this matter, a wench of ſpirit, as I am, a favourite of 


my miſtreſs, and as inquiſitive as I ought to be? it is an af. 
front to my character, and I muſt have ſatisfaction imme- 
diately.—(Going.) I will go directly to my young miſtreſs 


teize her to death, till I am at the bottom of this; and if 


threatening, ſoothing, ſeolding, whiſpering, crying, and 

lying will not prevail, I will e' en give her warning. —and 

go upon the ſtage. | e e. 
£1 | 5 Euter Haan 
Heart. The more I reflect upon what has paſs'd, the 


more I am convinc'd that ſhedid not intend writing to this 
young fellow. What am I to think of it then? Let 


a man be ever ſo much upon his N againſt the ap- 
| bimſe 


proaches of vanity, yet he will fin weak in that 
quarter. — Had not my reaſon made a little ſtand a- 
gainſt my preſumption, I might have interpreted ſome of 
Harriet's words in my own favour ; but I may well 
bluſh, tho? 1 


my eitrayagant folly Can it be 


poſſible that ſo young a creature ſhouꝰd even caſt à thought 


m 


of that kind upon me ? —Upon me ! preſumptuous va- 

nity !——No, no; I will do her and myſelf the juſtice 
to acknowlege that, for a very few ſlight appearances, 
there are a thouſand reaſons that deſtroy ſo ridiculous a 


— 


ſuppoſition. 


| Enter Sir OuARALES. SL 
Sir Char, Well, Mr. Heartly, what are we to hope 
Heart. Upon my word, Sir, I am ftill in the dark; w 
puzzle about, indeed, but we don't get forward. 
Sir Char. What the devil is the meaning of all this ? 
There never ſure were lovers ſo difficult to bring together. 
But have you not been a little too rough with the lady ? 
For as I paſs'd by her but now, ſhe ſeem'd a little out of 
humour,—and, upon my faith, not the leſs beautiful for 


i 


alittle pouting. 


Heart. Upon my ward, Sir Charles, what I can collect 

from her behaviour is, that your nephew is not ſo much 

in her good graces, as he made you believe. _—_ 
Sir Char." gad, like enopgh ; — But hold, hold, — 


this muſt be 1ook'd a little into ;—if it is fo, 1 would be 


glad to know, why, and wherefor, I have been made 
ſo ridiculous, —Eh, maſter. Hearily, daes he take me 
2 his fool, his beaſt, his merry Andrew? By the Lord, 
b os 1 EO Sn” | 
Heart, In him a little vanity is excuſeable. | 
Sir Char, lam his vanity's humble Servant for that 


tho) — 
Heart. He is of an ag 

dir Char, Ay, of an ag 
Iſhall defire him to be leſs f 
ture, 1 aſſure him. 


to be/very impertinent ; but 
E with his uncle for the fu- 


er Lover. 
Lucy, I have it, I have it, gentlemen ] You need not 
Mzle any more about the matter. have got the ſecret. 


Akuo the knight - errant that has wounded our diſtreſs d 


J. | 

Sir Char, Well, and who? And what, child? 

Luz What, has not ſhe told you, Sir? (To Hearth.) 
Heart. Not Ou OR ᷣ ˙ I EL ETA 
Lucy. So much the OL TAY pleaſure it is to diſ- 


2 
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45 cover a ſectet, and then tell it to all the world Eat preſs 

her ſo much, that ſhe at laſt confeſs d. 

Sir Char, Well, what? 
Lucy, That, in the firſt place, ſhe did not like jour 
| wee | 
f Sir Char. And I told the puppy ſo. 

Lucy. That ſhe had a moſt mortal antipathy for the 
young men of this age; and that ſhe had ſettled her 
affections por one of riper years, and riper vnderſtand- 

ing. | | | 

89% Char, Indeed?, ? | 

'8 Lucy. And that ſhe expeded from a 3 in his autumn 

more affection, more complaiſunce, n more conſtancy, and 
more diſcretion of courſe. | 

Heart. That is very particular. NS. 

Sir Char. Ay, but it is very prudent for all that. 

Lucy. In ſhort, as ſhe had openly declared againſt the 

| nephew, I took upon me to ſpeak of his uncle. 

Sir Char, Of me, child? 

Lucy. Yes, of you, Sir and ſhe did not ſay me nay, 
but caſt ſuch a look, and fetch'd ſuch a. ſigh,—that if 
ever I look'd and fightd in 3 life, 1 know how it is with : 
her, 

Sir e What the devil El ſurely.—eh, La 
you joke for certain, - Mr. Heartly— eh! 
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Ih | Lucy. Indeed I do not, Sir, —'T was in vain for me tc . 
Phi fay that nothing cou'd be more ridiculous as ſuch a choice 
bl Nay, Sir, I went a little further, (you'll excuſe me 

1 and told her Good God, madam, faid 1, why bei al 

| old and gouty, aſtmatic, rheutnatie, ſciatic, ſpleen-atic tel 

It ſignified nothing, ſhe had determined, * 

Sir Char. But you need not have told her all that, ; 

Heart. 1 am perſuaded, Sir Charles, that a good he: . 

and a good mind will prevail more with that young lad k 

than the more faſhionable accompliſhments. . - * 

Sir Char. I'll tell you what, neighbour, I have had u tel 

days, and have been welbreceiv'd among the ladies, I ha 10 | 

—But in truth, I amrather in my winter than my autumi of ; 

ſhe muſt mean ſomebody elſe. Now I think again — It ca 7 

be me. No, no, it can't be me. | 

Lucy. But I tell you it is, Si ir,—you are the man,— 6 

ftars have decreed it; and what 12 decree, tho“ eve "I 


ridiculous, muſt « come to paſs. 
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Sd Sir Chas; Say you ſo?—Why then, monſieur nephew, 
1 ſhall have a little laugh with you,—ha, ha, ha]! The 
bit is not for you, my nice Sir. — Your: betters muſt be 

our ſerv'd before you. But here he comes.—Not a word fo 


your life, —— We'll laugh af him _ ieee 
0 Ha, ha! but mum, . Fr ;3 
the wid 
her | Enter YouncG Crackr: iT. ( Mufic plays 8 ) 
and- Toung Clac. That will do moſt divinely well. — Bravo, 
bravo! meſſieurs vocal and inſtrumental ! — Stay in that 
5 chamber, and I will let you know the time for your appear- 
u 


ance, (To the muſicians.) Meeting by accident with ſome 

artiſts of the ſtring, and my particular friends, I have 

drought em to cEIEBrare wiſs Harrier s and my approach- 

ing \\ppineſs. - - [To Heartly. 
Sir Char. Do you hear the puppy | ? (To Lucy.) 


Heart. It is time to elear up all miſtakes. 
Sir Char. Now for it. : 
Heart, Miſs Harriet, Sir, was not deſtin'd for you. * 
Som Young Clac, What do you ſay, Sir? | 


Heart. That the young lady has fix'd her affections u- 
pon another. 

Young Clac. Upon another ? 
Sir Char, Yes, Sir, anther, a Vie; is Engliſh, 
Sir; and you may tranſlate it into French, if you like it 
better. ; | 

Young Clac. Vous etes bien Brody mon * —Ha, ha 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, ſhew your teeth, you have nothing 
- for it but the has fixed her heart upon auen 1 
tell you, 

Young Clac. Very well Sir, extremely welt. 

Sir Char. And that other, Sir, is one to whom you 
ove great reſpec. 
| Young Clac. I am his moſt reſpectful humble ſervant. 

Sir Char. You are a fine youth, my ſweet nephew, to 
tell me a ſtorry of a cock and a bull, of you and the young 
hdy, when you have no more intereſt in her than the Czar 
of Muſcovy, 5 | 

Young Clac. (Smilling.) But my dear uncle, don't 
carry this jeſt too far, Thel begin to be uneaſy, 

Sir Char, Ay, ay, I know your vanity : you think 
wy that the women are = for you young fellows, 
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' Young Clac. Nine hundred and ninety nine in a thou- 


1 fand, J believe, uncle; ha, ha, ha 


Sir Ghar. Ten 1 male A n fooliſh Kgure, by and 


by, Fack. 


Young Clac. 8 my e rival! is, he muſt 


prepare himſelf for a little humility; for be he ever fo 


might = my dear uncle, I have that in my pocket will 
lower his top-fails for him. (Searching his Fauler * 

Sir Char. Well, what's that? _ 

Young Clac. A fourteen, pounder only, my good uncle, 


a letter from the lady. (Takes it oat al as pocket.) 


Sir Char, What, to you? 
Young Clac. To me, Sir, — This moment received and 
overflowing with the tendereſt wear, 5 5 
Sir Char. To you? 
Young Clac. Moſt ee eee e reproaches me 
with my exceſſive modeſty. There can be no miſtake. 
Sir Char. What letter i is this he chatters- about : 4 (7 7 


* 


; Heartly.) 


Heart. One written by me, and dictated by che ' young 


Sir Char, What ſent by her 10 him! ? 
Heart. I believe ſo. 


Sir Ghar, Well, but 1 85 1 L 


- Eh, What's become of your fine ltorry ? 

LT; I 57 0 t underſtand it. 

Sir Char, Nor I! 

Heart. (Heſitating) Nor—I—- 

Young Clac, But] do,—and ſo you will all preſently— 
Well, my dear uncle, what are 255 aſtoniſhed, petrify d, 
annhilitated? 

Sir Ghar, With your impudence, Fack But I'll ſee 
it out. 


Ener Miss i : 
Miſe Har. Bleſs me, Mr. Hearth, what is all this mu⸗ 


fic for in the next room? 

' Young Clac. I brought the gentlemen {6 the ſtring} 
made to convince you, that I ſeel, as I ought 
the honour you have done me (Shewing the letter.) Bul 
tor heaven's ſake be ſincere a little wich theſe good folks 


2 


ou- 
and 
auſt 


r ſo 
will 


cle, 
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happier then myſelf; and for the ſoul of 41 I don't know 
how to believe '<m,—Ha, ha, ha! | 
Sir Ghar, Let us hear miſs ſpeak. wy 
_ Miſs Har. It is a moſt terrible "it; but 10 am com- 
pell'd to it, and to heſitate any longer ould be injurious 


to my guardian, his friend, this young e and 


my own character. 
Young Clac. Moſt judicious, upon my ſoul. 
Sir Char, Hold your tongue, 7 
Young Clac. I am dumb. _ | 
Mi/s Har. Lou have all een in an Aer ei 
baſhfulneſs may have deceiv' . TOE heart never 
did. wg | | 
Young Clac. C'eſt vrai. 
Miſs Har. Therefor, before I 1 decline my „e | 


it is proper that I diſavow my engagement: but at the | 


ſame time muſt confeſs—— 

| Young Clac. Ho, —ho !- 

Miſs Har. With fear and ſhame confeſs - 

Young Clac. Courage, mademoiſelle ! | 

Mifs Har. That another, not you, Sir, has gain'd'> 
power over my heart. (To Young Clackit.) 

Sir Char. Another, not you mind that, Jack. Ha. 
ha ! 

Miſs Har. It is a power indeed which he deſpiſes.—1 
cannot be deceived in his conduct. Modeſty may tye the 


tongue of our ſex, but ſilence in him could proceed only 


from contempt, 

Sir Chan. How prettily ſhe reproaches me 7 1 
ſoon make it up with her. 

Miſs Har. As to that letter, Sir ; your error vthers's is 
excuſeable; and I own. myſelf in that particular a little 
blameable. But it was not my fault that it was ſent 
to you; and the contents muſt have told you, that 


it could not poſſibly be meant for you. ( To Young - 


Clackit. 
Sir Char. Proof poſitive, Tack say no more. Now 
is my time to begin. — Hem ! — hem Sweet youn 


lady, —hem !—whoſe charms are ſo mighty, ſo far tranſ- 


cending every thing that we read of, in hiſtory or fable, 


bow could you poſſibly think that my filence proceeded 


om contempt ? was it natural or agg chink. zuo, 


U 


is guy lt. 
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fr Fay man of fixty- five, nay, jt entering into his ary 
year 
Young Clac. O miſericorde. what, is hay ? uncle's my ri. 
val! nay then, I ſhall burſt, b Jupiter !— Ha! ha! Nat 
Har. Dog. t imagine, Se. thar to me your age 


Sir Char. ( Boing, ) Lou are very obliging, madam, 
Miſs Har. Neither is it, Sir, a merit of that extraor- 


dinary nature, that I ſhould ſacrifice to it an on 


which I have conceived for another. 4 
Sir Char. How is this? 1 42 
Tung Clac. Another! At yo l «.—Mind chat, nel. 
2 What is the meaning 2 all this ; 
Toung Clac. Proof poſitive, uncle—And very poſitive. 
16% har, I have been led into a miſtake, madam, which 
A hope you will excuſe; and I have made myſelt very ri- 
ulous, which I hope [ ſhall forget :—and ſo, madam, 


1 am your humble ſervant.— This young lady has ſome- 
thing very extraordinary about her. 


Heart. What I now ſee and the rememberance. of what 
is paſt force me to break flence, | 
Young Clac. Ay, but now for it. — Hear Bim 


hear him. —— 
Heart. O my Harriet! I too muſt be Uiſgrac'd f in my 


turn. Can you think I have ſeen and convers'd with you 


unmov'd ?—lndeed I have not. —The more I was ſenſible 


of your merit, the ſtronger were my motives to ſtifle the 


ambition of my heart. But now I can no longer reſiſt the 
violence of my paſſion, which caſts me at your feet, the 
moſt unworthy indeed of all your admirers, but of all the 


-moſt affectionate. . 


| Toung Clac. So, ſo, the moon ; changed, and the 


grown gentlemen begin to be friſky. 


Lacy. What, my maſter i 5 love too I'll never truſt 


theſe tye N _ ( Aide 
Miſs Har. 1 3 refu on 5 hand to Sir Charles and 


this young T4 The one accuſes me of caprice, 


the other o ſingularity. Should I refuſe my hand a third 
time, (/miling) I might draw upon myſelf a more ſevere 


j — A therefor I accept your favour, 5 and 


will endeavour to deſerve i it. 


Heart, And thus I ſeal 1 eee, and from 


* 


— 1 


to the author of my happineſs. A tr her band. 
Lucy. Since matters are ſo we 


lady on her judgment. Vou have my taſte exactly, miſs; 
ripe fruit for my money; when it is too green it ſets one's 


teeth on edge, and when too mellow it has no flavour at all. 


Sir Char, Hold your tongue, you baggage, (Te Lucy.) 
Well, my dear diſcreet nephew, are you ſatisfied with the 


fool's part you have given me, and play'd yourſelf in the 


farce ? 


Young Clac. What would you have me ſay, Sir? Lam 


too much a philoſopher to fret myſelf, becauſe the wind, 
whieh was Eaſt this morning, is now Weſt.— The poor girl 
in pique has kill'd herſelf, to be revenged on me; 3 
hark' ye, Sir, I believe Heartly will be curſed mad to have 


me live in his neighbourhood.— A word to the wiſe.— 
Sir Char, Thou haſt a moſt incorvigible vanity, Fack; 
and nothing can cure thee, —Mr. Heartly, I have ſenſe 


enough, and friendſhip enough, not to be uneaſy at your 
happineſs, Th 
Heart. I hope, Sir Charles, that we ſhall ſtill continue 
to live as neighbours and friends. For you, my Harriet, 
words cannot expreſs my wonder or my joy; my future 
conduct muſt tell you what ſenſe I have of my happineſs, 
and how much I ſhall endeavour to deſerve it. 


For ev'ry charm that ever yet bleſs'd youth, 
Accept compliance, tenderneſs, and truth; 

My friendly care ſhall change to greatful love, 
And the fond huſband ſtill the Guazp1an prove. 
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| henceforth devote my every thought, and all my ſervices 


ſettled, give me leave, 
Sir, to congratulate you on your ſucceſs, —and my young 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


T HE followin g ſcenes were written with 
no other view than to ſerve Mr. Woodward laſt 
year at his Benefit; and to expoſe a ſet of 
people, (the Daffodils) whom the author thinks 
more prejudicial to the community, than the 
various characters of Bucks, Bloods, Flaſhes and 
Fribbies, which have by turns infected the town, 
and been juſtly ridiculed upon the ſtage. He 
expects no mercy from the critics: but the 
more indulgent public, perhaps, will excuſe 
his endeavours to pleaſe them, when they ſhall 
know, that the performance was = ws writ- 
ten, and acted in 2 leſs than a month. 


| 
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W H Y to this Farce this fl given, : 
0f Seventeen Hundred Fifty Seven? „ 
I it a regiſter of faſbiont, 

Of ſolliet, frailties, fav'rite A 

Or 1713 J A am 13s 
Hou happy, good, and wiſe you were, - „ WTTTo 

In this ſame memorable year ? | | 
Sure with our author wit was Kere. 8 

To croud ſo many. virtues in a Farce. NEED 
Perhaps "tis meant to make you flare, oO 
Like cloths hung out at country fair ; TR, 

On which ſtrange monſters glare and grin, 

To draw the gaping bumphing in. N 
Tho' tis the genius of the age, 

To catch the eye with title page, 

Tet here awe dare not ſo abuſe 5. 

We have ſome un, to amuſe ye. 


Ye ſlaves to fa uſhion, dupet of chance, „ 
Whom fortune lende ber fel lan? 
Who, as the dice ſhall ſmile or frown, e 
Are rich and poor, and up and de, „„ ROE, 5 
Whoſe minds eternal vigils lee e 
Vhe—like Macbeth, have een, Aecpl. „„ 
Exch modiſb vice this night ſhall riſs, N 
Lite Banquo's gbeſt, before your eyes: I 7 
While, confcious you; fhal 1 fart and rar. 
Hence horrid Farce | we'll fee no more! 

r. ladies, too—maids, pf tet "Wines 
Naw tremble for your naughty lives | 

How will your hearts grow pit-a-pat 8 

MY me! 9 's the fellow at * 
Var poet e er ſo rude before ? . 

4 ſure the brute will ſay no * e 
A 0 Cad! I cannot bear e TDs” £00 
ere—you boxkeeper, call my chair : | 
Prace, ladies, —tis a falſe alarm ——. _ 

Ti: You our author means us harm, 
tis female failings all are fitinns: 

To which your lives are contradidtions. he, 
Vor. I. MF: | : 


} 


% 


5 PROLOGUE, 


7% unnatural fool has s 4 plan, . 
Where women like a worthleſs man, vt 

. A fault ne er heard of fence the world began. „„ 
This year he lets you fleal au —— - 
But if the next you trip or flrays, 
His muſe, he vows, on you ſhall wait, 5 

V Seventeen hundred fiſty-eight. 
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"The -PERSONS. 


MEN. 


Daffodil , | — Mr. 5 
Tukely _ — Mr. Palmer, 
Lord Racket 47 5 Fr Mr. eee. EE 
Sir William Mbiſter— NE urton, 
Sir Tan- Tig. Mr. Jefferſon. 
Spinner — D MI. Walker. ba 
Dizzy oem Mr. Yates. 
Ruffle : — : 1 
Firſt Waiter — Mr. Ael man. 
Second Maier Mr. Ailinn. 
Harry N e POE ; > ot Mr. Clough. . 


Sophia | N „ OT me | Miſe Helle, F 
Arabella — Miss Minor. is 
Mrs. Dotterel — - Miſs Barton. 7 
Widow Damply yr — Mrs. Croſs." 
Lady Fanny Pewit (© = Mrs. Brad/paw Bi, 


rd, | 


* 75 7 TE Ze N 5 Ys N 1 * N 
Hand n 25 4 
"Enter ARABELLA,, and 885810 ts Ilews ane, 


. . 

© NDE E D, AR you'll: repent this role. . 
Soph. Indeed, my dear, then it will be the firſt frolic 
| ever repented in all ay; life, L ee, Bell, tis in vain 
to oppoſe we; for I am reſol vd Iy way te find 
ont his charactel, is t6:fee him thus, and converſe free - 
h wien Him. 515 he is the wretch he is reported to 
de, 1 Mull Away with him af once; and if he is not, he 
vill thank me for” eee ge der e will. be the 
ſtronger. ot MOU UNS $6 

Arab. " Paever knew womnn zor, bed prudence 
mough to turn off a fellow, becauſe he had a little | 
more wickedneſs than the reſt of his neighbours. 5 
9:33.” Then I wil! be the fffſt to ſet a betier ele. 
—If I did not think a man's character was of ſome conſe- 
quence, I ſhould not now run ſuch riſques, and encoun- 
ter ſuch difficulties, to be better acquainted with it. 
Arab. Ha, Sophy ! if you had love enough to be jealous, 
and jealouſy enough to try theſe experiments don't ima - 
zne, tho“ you ſhould make terrible dicoveries, that you 
un immedtately quityour inclinations, with your breech- 
8; and return fo your e 69 oe bb to your r 
9%b. You may be as meryy with my weakneſſes, a8 yen 
e madam; es I know my own heart, and can rely 
won k. N 

Arab. We are bullies by nature; buy t courage and 
gering. are two e coufin, 


3 78 8 . 8 a ; Se" 
Eo» 1 : ts 3 
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and I'll affiſt you. 


ſee his vanities, and laugh at em. 


Arab. Had not a prettier fellow ſtept in between, mo 
perhaps does not care a farthing for you 


ther ſtung by jealouſy, or unwilling to loſe me, without 


am now prepar'd for the proof. 


 King's-Arms—aſk'd for my gentleman, and was ſhewn in- 


| Soph. Since you are as little to be convinced, as I 2m 
to be-perſuaded—your ſervant— | [ Going, 
Arab. Nay, Sophy—this is Eulriendly—if you are re- 
ſolv'd upon your ſeheme, oped to me without See, 


Soph. Imprimis, then; 1 confeſs” to you, that 1 hate a 
kind of whimſical attachment to Dafedil. not but I can 


Arab. And like him the better for em ; 
Soph. Pſhaw! don't plague me, Belly other hs; 
the jealous Mr, Tukely 5 
Arab. Who loves you too well to be ſucceſsfu — 
Soph. And whom I really eſteem ; 
Arab. As a good ſort of man, ha, ha, ha. 
Soph. Nay, ſthou'd have loy'd im —— 


Soph, That's the queſtion, my dear-—Tutely, I lay, ei- 


a ſtroggle, has intreated me to know more of his rival, be- 
fore I engage too far with him Many ſtrange things he 
has told me, which have piqu'd me I muſt yes and [ 


Arab, You'll certainly be diſcover'd, and- put to ſhame 
- Soph, I have ſecur'd my ſucceſs already, Eb oh 
Arab. What do you mean? 
Soph. I have ſeen him, tnvers'd with bim, nd amo 
meet him again e by his own ee : 
Arab. Madneſs !—it can't be, | 
Soͤpb. But it has been, I tell you | 
Arab. How? how ?—Quickly, quickly, 8 Sophy ? 
Soph. When you went to lady Fanny's laſt night, on 
left me, as you thought, little diſpos'd for. a frolic, | 
dreſs'd me as you ſee, call'd a chair, and went to the 


ro a room he REY 1 his n. we ry 
to me. RD 
Arab. I tremble for yon. 
Sopb. I introduc'd myſelf as an halian nobleman, jul 
arriv'd: 1 Marcheſe di Macaroni— EK 
Arab, Ridiculous !—ha,, ha; 5", ah 
Seb. An intimate of Sir Charles V. e 8, who is now 
at Rome l told him my letters were with my baggage 


3 — Fa . „ 
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at the Cuftom-houſe——oHe receiv'd me with all the open- 


2 hs imagi ginable, and, wou'd have introduc'd me to his 
re- friends; I begg'd to be excus'd, but promis 'd to attend 
rve, 2 ua. and am now ready, 25 Joy ſee, to keep my 
N 9 Aſtoniſhing Ob what did you talk about & 

_ Soph. Of various things women among the reit; 
and tha“ I haye not abſolutely any open acts of rebellion 
BY againſt him. yet, I fear he is a try tor at heart —and then 
ver, I fuch vanity !—— but I had not time to make great diſ- 


coveries—— It was merely the pr ologue — The play is 

— to come. a 
Arab. Act your part well, or we ſhall hiſs you—. | 
Soph. Never fear me; you don't know what a mad, ra- 

ng, witd, 9 devil 1 can be, if I ſetmy mind toit, Bell. 


who | [Laying hold of her. 
Arab, You fright bg, e ſhall politty y be no bed- 
y. ei- fellow of mine any longer. . 

thout Soph. I am reſolv'd to ruin my woman, and Er my 


1, be- nan, before I get into petticoats again. 
Arab. Take care of a ere tho -a rival may de too 
and 1 WW rough with you. _ 

Soph. No, no, fighting i is not the vice of theſe times; 7 
ge and as for a little fwaggering damn it, I can do it as 
Vell as the beſt of em. 123 

Harb. Huſh, buſh | Mr. Tukely is here 
am to Soph. Now for a trial of fill; ; if I deceive him, you 1 
"Is low chat half my buſineſs is done. | 
[She walks aft 125 takes out a glaſs, and looks at the Pic. 
tures. | 


Enter Ni v. 
olic, 1 7:#:. Your ſervant, miſs Be//-—I need not aſk if miſs 
5 be at home, for E believe I hare ſeen her fince you 


Arab. Hase you, Sir? You ſeem diſconcerted, Mr. 
Tulely : has any thing happen'd ? 
Tuke, A trifle, madam—but I was: born to be trillec 
th, and ta be made uneaſy at trifles, 
grab. Pray, what trifling affair has diſturb'd you thus? 
vp, What's the matter now? LAſide. 
Jule. I met miſs Sophy this moment in a hackney chair, 
the end of the Rees; I knew, her by the * Negligeez 

N 3 
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_ tended with contempt and diſregard to the reſt of her ac- 


couſin's too. 


for my part, I have given up all my hopes as a lover, and 
a ſincere friend I can't but ſay, that going out in a 
hackney chair, without a fervant, and endeavouring to 
conceal herſelf, is ſomewhat incompatible with © miſs 


not as a lover, miſs Be//—pray mind thar. 


4 


but upon my crofling the way to ſpeak to her, ſhe tarn'd 
Her head away, laugh'd viblently, and drew the curtain 
Spb. So, ſo; well ſaid, jealouſy; ' ] Alde. 


Tul. Yes, yes; madam; I imagine ſhe had fome en- 
3 upon her hands But ſure, mad m, her great 
deſire to ſee her more agreeable friends, need not be at- 


quaintanee. 0 REL 
Arab. Indeed, Mr. Tukely, I have ſo many caprices, 
and follies of my own, that I can't poſſibly anſwer for my 


Soph. Welt ſaid, B/. F [dfode, 
Tube. Anſwer, miſs No, hgav'n forbid you ſhould— 


onlyynow, feel for her asa friend—and indeed as a friend, 


Sephy's rank and reputation-—This I ſpeak as a friend 


Arab. I ſee it very plainly, Mr. Tuke/y—and it gives 


me great pleaſure, that you can be ſo indifferent in your 


love, and yet ſo jealous in your friendſhip. | ] 

Tube. You do me bonour, miſs, by your good opinion. t 

„ [Malls about, and ſees Sophy. ſ 

Who's that, pray? N | e F 
Trab. A gentleman who is waiting for Sophy. 

Tuke, I think ihe has gentlemen waiting for her evecy U n 


where. 


Sieb. I am afraid, Sir, [coming up to him with ber 


glaſs} you'll excuſe me, that notwithitanding your de- ve 


claration, and this lady's compliments, there is a little ib 
of the devil, call'd jealouſy, at the bottom of all this un- (4 
ealineſs, | ESE. 1 bo 

Tbs Sip Fooiimes:t wel 3 
Soph. I ſay, Sir, wear your cloak as long as you pleaſe, m. 
the hoof will peep out, take my word for it. ad 
Tue. Upon my word, Sir, you are pleas'd to honour Bil ve; 
me with a familiarity which T neither expected, or indeed a 
N < 


eefired, upon fo flight an zequaintanse. 525 


— 


e Taare fear you & a ow wy ante 


5 A the ge 0% pre off and 3 4 tune. 
Tuke. 1 Pra underſtand this! 5 
Arab. This is beyond expectation-—- | [Aftde, 
. Soph. I Drees Sir, you never was out of 2 ; 

[Picking ber teeth. 
Taki 1 ee Sir, thay you 2 are miſtaken I ne- 


ver was ſo 8 tond of my own country, to think 


that nothing good was to be had out of it; nor ſo ſhame- 
fully ungrateful to it, to prefer the vices and fopperies 
of every other nation, to the peculiar adyantages of my 
oWw n. ; 

Soph. Ha, kny well ſaid, old. England, i faith Now, 
madam, if this gentleman would put his ſpeech into a 
farce, and properly lard it with roaſt beef, and liberty, 
| wou'd engage the galleries wou'd roar and haloo at it for 
half an hour together. Ha, ha, . | 

Arab. Now the ſtorm's coming. ' [460e, | 

Tube. If you are not engag'd, Sir, we'll adjourn to 
the next tavern, and write this farce between 8 

Soph. I ſancy, Sir, by the information of your face, that 
you are more enclin'd to tragady than comedy— _ | 

Tuke, I ſhall be inclin'd to treat you very ill, if you 
don't walk out with me. 

Soph I have been treated ſo very ill already, in the 
little converſation I have had with you, that you muſt 
excuſe my walking out for more of it; but if you'll per- 
ſuade the lady to leave the room, I'll put you to death 


damme— [Going up to bim. 


Arab. F. or heaven 5 fake! ! what's the matter, gentle- 


men? 


Tuke, What can I do wich this fellow? | 
Seph. Madam, don't be alarm'd this affair will be 
very ſhort——1 am'always expeditious ; and will cut his 


* throat, without ſhocking 3 vou in the leaſt: Come, Sir, 


(draws) if you won't defend vans I muſt kick you a- 


bout the room. [Advancing. 


Tuke, Reſpect for this lady; and this houſe, has curb'd 
my reſentment hitherto: but as your inſolence wou'd take 
advantage of my forbearance, I muſt ednet it at all e- 


rents 55 en 


Seph and Arabella. Ha, , ha, bal | 
Tuke, Wha is ii ö 


ee 


| Soph, 8 would you ſet your — 6 a poor, 
* woman ? You are a bold adn oed 1-—Ha, ha, 
*Tuke, What, Sophia? | 
Arab. Sophia! no, no; fe eine bee you 
P 7 withour a ſervant, i in her Pink Rm, os | 
a, N 
Tule. I am aftoniſh's! 1 __ 8 believe my own 
erer — What means this metamorphoſis? 

- Soph, Tis in obedience to your — « & 
quipp'd, I. have got acceſs to Daffodil, and ſhalt know 
whether your picture of him is drawn by your regard for 
me, or reſentment to him wilt "oy im, from his 
loweſt note, io the top of his compaſs. | 

'Tuke. Your ſpirit tranſports me This will be a buſy, 

| ang, 1 hope, a happy day for me. I have appointed no 
leſs than five ladies to meet me at the widow Damply's; 
to each of whom, as well as yourſelf, the accompliſh'd 
Mr. Daffodil has preſented his heart; ue of which 
I am reſolved to'convince them of this night, * the ſake 
of the whole ſex. 5 

Soph. Pooh, pooh! that p the old horry—You are ſo 

prejudic'd 

Tate. I am afraid tis you who are prejudic'd, raadam; 
for if you will believe your own eyes and ears- 

Soph, That J will, I aſſure you—I ſhall viſir him im- 

mediately— He thinks me in the country, and to confirm 
n., I'll write to him as from thence——Burt aſk me no 
more queſtions about what I have done, and what is to 
be done; for I have not a moment to loſe; and ſo, my 
good friend 7 ukely, yourz———My dear Bell kiſs your 
 hand—{k#iſes her band] You are a fine woman, by hea- hho 
v'ns! here, Joſeppi Brunello, Franceſi, where are ſeri 
my fellows there ? Call me a chair Viva 1 Amor, & nu 
Liberia [Exit ſinging. lite! 
Arab. Ha, ha, there's a ſpirit for you |— Well now, 1 
what do you tare at ?—you cou'd not defire more—O, 7 
fie, fie; —dow't figh, and bite your fingers; rouze your - fee] 
ſelf, man; ſet all your wits to work; bring chis faithleſs mor 
Corydon to / ſhame, and I'll be hang'd if the prize is not of a2 
yours If ſhe returns in time, Pll bring] her Pp widue ne- 
Damply's . 
Tule. Dear Mia dribella—— OT 
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5 Arab. Well, well; make me a fine ſpecch another time. 
y About your buſineſs Oo. 
Tuke, I fly —— Exit Tukely. 


Arab. What a couple of blind fouls has love made of 


u this poor fellow, and my dear couſin Sephy! Little do 
bs: they 1 imagine, with all their wiſe diſcoveries, that Daf- 


fodil is as faithful a lover, as he is an accompliſh'd gentle- 


man - J pity theſe poor deceiv'd women, with all my 
heart But how will they ſtare-when they find that he 


has artfully pretended a regard for them, the better to 


* conceal his real paſſion for me They vill certainly tear 
x my eyes out; and what will couſin Sophy fay to me, when 
is we are oblig'd to declare our paſſion? No matter what 


—'Tis the fortune of war—And I ſhall only ſerve her, 


7. as ſhe and every other Teen you'd — in the fame | 


10 ſituation . 8 
83 A litile cheatin never is a r fin, 8 * 
'd AM love. or” care ION that you avin. © 
In | LE Aral, 
ke > 0 
ſo | Darronin's Lodgings- 

n; 1 Sh Enter Düsen and RurrIE. : 


letter laſt night, in the manner 1 order d Jou! A 
875 Exactly, Sir, 


the note into his wife's hand ? 

Ruf. I have alarm'd him, and you may be afſur'd, that 
he is as uneaſy as you wou'd wiſh to have him But 1 
ſhou'd be glad, with your honour's leave, to have a little 


are fcrious converſation with you; for my mind forebodes 
nuch peril to the bones of your bumble ſervant, and very 
ng. little ſatisfaction to your honour, - | . 
Wy" Daf. Thou art a moſt incomprehenſible pied 
O. Ruf. No great ſcholar, or wit, indeed but I can 
ur- kel an oak ſuppling, as well as another Ay, and I 


me 


of all Mr. Dotterels family—I had the whole pack aſter 
Daf. And" did not they catch you? | 


Haß But are you ſure, Ruffle, that you deliver'd "po . 


Daß. And you are ſure that, Mr. Dotterel faw you an 15 ; 


+ any ＋— Foe 
TAP LF 9 
r — 


— „res 3 
* A, T 
II C29 * 
— 2 — 


ſhou'd have felt one laſt night, if I had not had the heels 


Ruf. No, * B | i Ul 's 


. A TAI DEG EST 2 ao. 
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2 Ruf 5 You As. Not. Lied . am oth: bo 85 


Daf. Nor.Can'd? h B 
Nauf. No, Sir. ; 7 
Daf. Nor dragg'd thro? a horſe-poud? 
Na,. O, Lord! no, Sir. 
Daf. That's ualucky——— 2 0 „ 
+ Ruf. Sir! | 
Da. You. mult go agzin,. Ruſſe, to aig, perk 
you may be in better 4E. 1 
Bufe If I, g again, Sir, may 1 be can d. hick'd, and 
horſe-ponded for my pains—I believe I have been, ky 
enough to bring an old houſe over your head. | | 
Daß. What d'ye mean? . 
Ruf. Mr. Doiterel only hobbled after i me, t o pay me 
for the poſtage of your letter; but being a little out of 
wind, he ſoon ſtopt, ta curſe. and. ſwear at ml 
8 hear him mutter ſamething « of ſeoundrel, and pimp, 
e and villain— and blunderbuſs, 8 ſaw- 
_ and he ſhook his ſtick, and look'd like the devil! 
Daf. Blunderbuſs, and ſaw-pit ! this buſineſs grows 
a little ſerious, and ſo we will drop it The huſband is 
fo old and peeviſh, and ſhe ſo young and preſſing, that 
Pl | give it up. Raffle The ten talks of us, _ E am 


Raf. == Sir, 55 fubwiffion... for what 8 do /Jou 
write to ſo many ladies, and make ſuch. a rout abput em; 
there are now upon the liſt half a dozen maids, a leaſh of 
Wives, and the widow Damply.. I know your honout 
don't intend miſchief; hut what pleaſure can you have in 
deceiving them, and the world: ?. far TR are a A 
terrible young gentleman... .. 4 rt 
Daf. Why that pleaſure, 1 1 S 

Ruf. I don't underſtand MTA. 07 you da: to 
do with em all! Ruin em? 

Daf. Not I, faith, 

Ruf. But you'll ruin their reputations. 

Daf. That's their buſineſs—not mine. 

R/. Will you marry any one of em: 

+ Daf, O no; that wou'd be finiſhing IE me at once 
—# 1 preferr 4 one, the reſt wou'd take it ill; ſo becauſe 
1 won't be particular, I giye. e W e beg 
2 ſtep further. 


1415 
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Raj. Widows can't live upon ſuch lender diet. 
Daf. A true ſportſman has no pleaſure but in the chaſe; 


the game is always given to thoſe who have lefs taſte, and 


better ſtomachs _ e 

Ruf. I love to pick a bit, I muſt confefs— really, Sir, 
I ſhoyfd not care what became of half the women you are 
pleas'd to be merry with——But miſs Sophy, ſure, is a 
heavenly creature, and deſerves better treatment; and to 
make love to her couſin too, in the ſame houſe—that is 
very cruel. 3 a = 

Daf. But it amuſes one—beſides they are both fine crea- 
tures, And how do I know, if Llov'd only one, but the 
other might poiſon herſelf? Sis ea, ET. 

Ruf. There is no mending him. Exit Ruffle, 

Daf. (Opens Letters.) This is from widow Damply— 
I know her ſcrawl at a mile's diſtance—ſhe pretends that 
the fright of her huſband's death hurt her nerves fo, that 
her hand has ſhook ever ſince—ha, ha, ha—lt has hurt 
her ſpelling to, for here is joy with G; ha! ha! poor crea» 
ture. {Reads) Hum—hum—hum—Well ſaid, widow ; 
ſhe ſpeaks plain, faith, and grows urgent! muſt get 
quit of her—ſhe deſires a tete à tète; which, with widows 
who have ſuffered much for the loſs of their huſbands, is, 
as capt. Bobadil ſays, a ſervice of danger. So, I am off 
—(Opens another) What the devil have we here? A bill 
in chancery: oh, no! my taylor's billSum total 394/._ 
115. 5d. — Indeed, monſieur Chicaneau, this is a dam'd + 
bill, and you will be damn'd for making it—therefor, for 
the good of your ſoul, monſ. Cbicancau, you mult make 
another, (fears it) The French know their conſequence, 
and uſe us accordingly, (Opens another.) This is from 
Newmarket—" Read. 15 3 4 

„ 8455 L OS FO, 

May it pleaſe your honowr, —- | | 
: | Wou'd not have you think of matching Cherry-Der- 
* Þ. ry with Gingerbreed; he is a terrible horſe, and very 
covetous of his ground—I1 have chopt Hurlotbrumbo for 
the Roan Mare, and fiſty pounds. Sir Reger has taken 
* the match off your hands, which is a good thing; for 
the mare has the diſtemper, and muſt have forfeited—T 
' Hung his honour's groom, though he was above an hour 


P th. 
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; " in the table... The nutmeg grey, Cn hard, i 2s 3 
with Alderman. Alderman has a good wind, an. will 

an. 9 8 


6 4 am, your . "7s 
V Weh e EIN Servant, * 
ee, e 1 | Roan Warr,” 


* 


CY 
4”; 


— 8 genius, 10 2 "REO I bave n not as 
lex loſt above a thouſand e by EY horſes—Bur 1 
| 0, can: T: _ laſt, 


A+. 


Enter RvuyyLs with Cards. 


| There's the morning's cargo, Sir. 0 

[7 brows *em down upon the table t 

Daf. Heigh day! I can't read 'em in a month; prithee, f 

Ruffie, ſet down my invitations from the cards, according J 
to their date, and let me ſee em to-morrow e 

So much reading would diſtract me. m 
Ruffle. And yet theſe are the ouly books gentlemen 
read ee ; (L AAde. 


a 1 1 ; 


870 And pleaſe your honour, I forget. to tell you qu 
that there was a * here laſt E forgot thi 
his name. - | 
Na Ola Mr. Dotterel, bee +; 

Serv, Old; no, no, he looks younger than his honour at] 
—T believe he's mad, he can't ſtand ſtill a moment; he ſo 1 
firſt caper'd out of the chair, and when I told him your lue 


honour was not at home, he caper'd into it again — ſaid 
he would n jabber d e e a and away he | 
went ſingi 1 


Daf. Tis the marquis of 8 1 fra him at nee 
the King's Arms yeſterday ; admit him when he comes, 
Harry. | 
Serv. I ſhall, your honour—l can neither write or re- D 
member theſe outlandiſh names? [Exit Servant. 
Daf. Where is my liſt of women, Ruffle; and the places 
of their abode, that we may ſtrike off ſome, and add the 
new acquiſitions 3 
Ruf. What, alter On! 11 wrote it out Fur but this 


| morning—There are quicker ſueceſſions in your honour' S 

lit than the court-calendar, _ TE 

Daf. Strike off Mrs. Dotterel, and the widow Damp- . 
| Io 


Enter SzRvVANT. 


5 you. 
h Da. Did ſhe aſk for me see, Rae. wa it is. 


Exit Ruffle, 


Serv, No, your honour; but ſhe look'd quite fuſtrated: 
Daf. Well, go below, and be careful not to let any 
. old gentleman in this morning and d'ye hear, if any of 
le the neighbours ſhou'd enquire who the lady is, you may 


e, ſay it is a relation; and be ſure ſmile, do you hear? When 


1g jou tell em ſo. 

— Serv. I ſhall, your honour—He, he, he, I am never 
| melancholy. L507 A dh 
en Daf. That fellow SA character. 

le. 


Enter RUFFLE, 5 
Ruff. Sis, z it is Mrs. Dotterel; ſhe has had a r 


ou quarrel with her huſband about your letter, and has ſome- 
zot thing to ſay of conſequence to you both —ſhe mult ſee 
jou, ſhe ſays. | 
Daf. I won't ſee her Why wou'd you ſay that I was 
our at home - Lou know I hate to be alone with em, and ſhe's 
he a 10 to0— Well, well, ſhew her up This is ſo un- 
our ucky 
ſaid Ruf. He hates to ſee duns he never intends to pay, 
he TE Ruffle, 
| Da. What ſhall I do Sith CE This is worſe than 
1 at neeting her huſband with a blunderbuſs i in a ſaw 
Mes, | 


River Mrs, DortTzzz2L, and RuFFLE. 


re- Daf. Dear Mrs. Dotterel, this is ſo obliging—Rufile, 


rant. Wn't let a ſoul come near me, (Aleud.) And harkee, 

laces don't leave us long together, and let every body up that 

I the comes. LAlde. 
: Ruf.. What a deal of trouble here is about nothing. 

> this . [Ex xit Ruffle, 


I O 


THE: \MALE-COQUE TTE. 159 


Taf. Ebay are - undone. , 1 Crit, em out. 


Serv. A lady, Mr. Ruſte, in a chair, muſt ſpeak ith. 
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Mrs. Dot. In the name of virtue, Mr. Daffodil, I hope 
you have not given any private orders, that may in the 
leaſt derogate om that abſolute confidence which I place 


in your honour, _ 8 

Daf. You may be perfectiy eaſy under his roof, 
madam. I hope, I am polite enough not to let my 
Pe of any kind, run too great lengths in my own 


Mr. Dot. Nothing but abſolute neceſſity cou'd have 
made me take den fa ove * 58 am ready to faint 
with-m cthenſions—Heigh ho ” 
Def? Heaven forbid | I'll call for ſome afliftance, 
F [Going 10 ring. 
Mx. Dot. Let your bell alone (Stepping him.) You're 
always calling for aſſiſtance, I think you never give one 
time to come to one's ſelf Mr. Dotterel has fee your let - 
ter, and vows vengeance and deſt ruction Why would 
_ you be ſo violent and imprudent? | s 
| DAV 'The devil was in me, madam ; but I repent it 
from my ſoul; it has cur'd me of being violent. 
| Mrs. Dot. Come, come, don't take it too deeply nei- a 
ther; I thought it proper, at all hazards, to let you 
know what had happen'd, and to intreat you, by that 
affection you have ſworn to me, to be careful of my re- BW p 
con. | B e 
Daf. That I will indeed, madam; we can't be too i 
„„ ( 
Mrs. Dot. Well, Mr. Daffodil, Tam an unhappy wo- 
man married to one I cannot love; and loving one 


a to ſhun—It is a terrible ſituation, Mr, Daffodil By 
Daf. It is indeed, madam,—T am in a terrible one tod i 
—wou'd'F was well out of it. I Ade en 
Mx. Dot. Do you know, Mr. Daffodil, that if 1 haq _. 
not been very religious, my paſſions would have undon bar 
me But you mutt give me time, for nothing but that enjc 
and keeping the beſt company, will ever conquer my pre. 7 
Judices, e St „ (44 
Daf. I ſhould be very ungenerous not to allow you nad 
time, madam—three weeks or a month, I hope, will d mad 


he buſineſs Though, by my honour, I got the be 
ter of mine in half the time What is Nu fle 5 5 
| ip | ; 


g further—Lookee, Mr. Daffodil, you muſt curb your paſ- 
e fions, and keep your diſtance——Fire is catching; and 
e one does not know the confequences when once it begins 
, Daf. As you ſay, madam, fire is eatching; tis dan- 
* gerous to play with it; and as I am of the tinder-xind. — 
gil as one may ſay, we had better, — as you ſay—madam,— 


change the fubject Pray did you ever hear of the Pug- 


ve dog that you advertis'd ? It was a very pretty creatare— | 


nt what was his name, madam ?' - ; | 
| Mrs, Dot. Daffodil, Sir? I Stifing her paſſion. 
| Da. Madam?” e 
2 Mrs. Dot. Could [ove and eſteem any thing, and not 
re call it Daffodil ?*— What a wretch! Aue. 
one Daf. You do me honour, madam——T don't like her 


let- looks, I muſt change the diſcourſe (de.) Upon my foul, 


uld Mrs. Dotterel, this ftraggle is too much for man: my pa. 


. - 


ſions are now tearing me to pieces, and if you will ſtay, 
ut it dy heav'n I will not anſwer for the conſequentes. 

Mrs. Dot. Conſequences ! what conſequences ! thou 
wretched, baſe, falſe, worthleſs animalt  —© 


Mei. Dor, Canſt thou think that I at fo blinded by my 
ſions?— have long ſuſpected your infamy, and having 


own weak one Don't offer to ſtir, or ring your bell, for, 
by heav'ns, Pll— | _* " TCatches hold of bim. 


your company. 8 85 IP 
ne toc Mys. Dit. Thou lieſt: thou art never ſo happy as 


AfedeI when thou art deceiving,” and betraying our fooliſh ſex 

I ha and all for what? why, for the poor reputation of 

m—_ having that, which thou haft neither power nor ſpirit to 

r is DE TR 1 

Dy pre Da. Ha! I hear ſomebody coming Now for a rapture 
Aide.) Talk not of power or ſpiri.Heav'n that has 

W Jo made you fair, has made me ſtrong —— O ! forgive the 

will 08 nadneſs which your beauty has occaſion G. 

he be Iro himſelf upon bis knees. 


Enter SSRVAN r. 


O 2 
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Daf. You do me honour. | | [Bowing. 
paſſion, not to ſee thy treacherons, mean, unmanly eva- 


this proof of it, I cou d ſtab your treacherous heart, and my 


* / N 
' . þ . 
* 5 
1 
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Daf. I ſtir 1 I am never ſo happy» as when I am in | 


Serv, The marquis of Macaroons— [Exit betvants 
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C Enter Sornia. | 
Mrs. Dot. Ha! (Screams.) I am betray'd— —— _. 
_ _ [They all flare, and Daffodil ſeemingly aſtoniſhed, 
Soph. Mrs, Dotterel, by all that's virtuous—— ( A/de) 
Signor Daffodillo—reſto confuſo, tat I am com / mal-a 
propoſito, _ 8 by „ 
Da. Dear marquis, no excuſe I beg nothing at all 
—a relation of mine - my ſiſter only miſs Daffodil, this 
is il mercheſe de Macaroni, an intimate of Sir Charles Vain- 
love's —This was lucky (Aide. Well, then, my dear 
ſiſter; I will wait upon you to-morrow, + and ſettle the 
whole affair (Aloud) I am the moſt miſerable of mortals, 
and have loſt the moſt precious moments of my life. 
: LLEILC C2 +, "FF Side to Mrs Detterel. 
MM... Dot. You are a villain I deſpiſe you, and de- 
teſt you——and will never ſee you more. ; 
5 I Exit Mrs. Dotterel. 
Daf. Ha, ha, ha !—My ſiſter has a noble ſpirit, my 

rd E 2 . hz 


/ KS 


Sapb. Mi diſpiace infinamente— it tisplis me, tat [ 
haf interrumpato, gli affari of you famili. 
Daf. It is the old family-buſineſs, my lord! and fo 

old, that, by my honour, I am quite tir'd of it. 
Soph, I hate him already. (A4/de )—Signior Da/- 
Fodillo, ſhe is una belifima Sorella in Verita, a very prit' 
Siſs' intit, 33. dT 85 
Daf. 1 muſt confeſs to you, my lord, that my ſiſter is 
a young diſtreſs'd damſel, married to an old gentleman 
of the neighbourhood, ha, ha, ha. 

\ Soph. O caro Ingbilterra vat a fortunata contree is 
tis! te olt men mari de young fine girl, and te young 
fine girl viſite te young ſignors—0 precioſa liberta /— 
Daf. Indeed, my lord, men of faſhion here have ſome 
{mall privileges; we gather our roſes without fear of thorns 


—huſbands and brothers don't deal in poiſon and ſtilletos, 


as they do with you, 3 8 
Soph. Il naſiro amico, Signor Carlo, has tol me a tou- 
ſant Volti, dat you vas de Orlando Innamorato himſelf. 
Daf. But not Furioſo, I can aſſure you, my lord, 
Ha, ha, ha! I am for variety, and badinage, without 
affection Reputation is the great ornament, and eaſe 


the great happineſs of liſe Fo ruin women wou'd be 
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troubleſome; to trifle and make love to em umufes one = 
I uſe my women as daintily as my tokay; I W hp of 
both, but more than half a'glaſs palls me. 

Soph. Il mio proprio gaſio=Tukely is right; he's a vil- 
lain. (Aſide. Ano Dafodills ; vil you do me de fa- 
your to give me ſtranger, una introdugiene to ſome of your 
Signorine, let veſtre amics taſte a littel, un Poco of mou 
dulce tokay. 

Daf. O, Certamente—1 have half a hundred Signori- 
nes at your ſervice, - 

Soph Multo obligato, Signor Defodilts. , . 


Enter Szkvant. 


Serv, Here is a letter for your honour.  [Sarlily, 
8 Daf. What is the matter with the fellow? ? 
Serv. Matter, your honour !—the lady that went out - 

3, W jt now, gave me ſuch a ſouſe on the ear, as I made my 


yy bor to her, that I could ſcarce tell, for a minute, whether 
c | had a head or no. ; 
1 Daf. Ha ! ha!—Poor fellow there's ſmart money 
ſor you. (Gives him money.)—(E xit Servant — Will your 
ſv. bedſbhip give me leave? | 
Soph. Senza ceremonie—now for it. [Afide, 
fe Daf. Reads. * Sir, : 
cr I Shall return from the country next week, and ſhall 
| ' hope to meet you at lady Fanny Powlt' s aſſembly next 
win "Wedneſday. | 
5 Jam very much your bumble Servant, _ 
| © Sornr4 S RICH TI I.“ 
e is My lord marquis, here is a letter has ſtarted game 
br you already the moſt lucky thought imaginable, 
Soph. Caſa e gueſia—Coſa, e—vat is? 
Daf. There are two fine girls you muſt know, confitis, | 
ho live together; this is a letter from one of em, So- 
ia is her name—T have addreſs'd em both, but as mat- 
s become a little ſerious on their ſide, I muſt raiſe a 
uouſy between the friends; diſcover to one the trea- 


tou; 

If. 3 of the other; and ſo in the bulls ſeal off as n 
lord, can. 

hout . 0! Spiritofo amico—l can ſcarce contain myſelf, 


Al 
ry 
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ſatisfaction for the i r he has done my petticoats. 


1 
| 

| 

£ 

| 

| 

1 

{ 

N 

| 


— 


Daf. Before the mine is ſprung, I will introduce you 
into the town. 


Soph. You are great. ( Generalifimo inderita ma. I feel 


in mio core vat de poor infelice r vil feel for de ws 
of Signor Daffodillo. 


Daf. Les, poor creature; I believe: ſhe'll han a pang 


or two tender indeed ! and I bellen will be ee 


for ſome time. | 
_ Soph, What a monſter !, | [Afde. 
Daf. You muſt dine with our 0 to- day, where I 


will introduce you to more. of Sir Charles's , all men 
of figure and faſhion. 


Soph. I muſt promo haf my lettere, dat your amici 


may be aficurati dat I am no impaſtore. | 
Daf. In the name of politeneſs, my lord marquis, 


don't mention your letters again; none but a juſtice 


of peace, or a conſtable would ever aſk for a certifi- 
cate of a man's birth, parentage, and EcUGALICB, ha, ha, 
ha! 

Soph, Viva, viva il Signor Daflodillo] You ſhall be il 
mio Conduttore in tutte le partite of love and pleaſure. 

' Daf. With all my heart Nou mult give me leave now, 
my lord, to put on my cloaths In the mean time, if 


your lordſhip will ſtep into my ſtudy there, if you chuſe 


muſic, there is 4 guittar, and ſome Venetian ballads; or, 


if you like reading, there's infidelity, and baudy novels 


Yor you— Call Rae there. [Exit Daffodil. 
Soph. (Looking after him.) I am ſhock'd at him fle 
is really more abandon'd than Tukely's jealouſy. deſcrib'd 
him l have got my proofs, and will not venture any ſur- 
ther; I am vex'd that I ſhou'd be angry at him, when 1 
ſhou'd only deſpiſe him But I am / angry, that I cou'd 
almoſt wiſh myſelf a man, that my breeches might demand 


LR xit. | 


; . e 


ge 5 * 6: = bs «1 
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ty things befide, determin'd me not to go among the ſet 
: of 'em —8o making the beſt excuſe I cou'd, I got quit of 
0 him and his companions. 

Arab. All this may be true, Sophy—Every young fel- 
1 low has his vanities; faſhion has made ſuch irregularities 
; accompliſhments, and the man may be worth having, for 

all your diſcoveries, - 
ir Soph, What! an abandon'd, raſh, profligate male-co- 
; quette; a wretch, who can aſſume paſſions he never feels, 


"= © E! N E, Mrs. Daneuy s Lodgings. | 
I Enter Ax ABE 114 and Sonia. | | 5 
0  SoPHIA. - of Fg 5 9 
1 | In Mont, his own ene, the unexpected meet- 1 
. ing of Mrs. Dottereh, his uſage of my letter, and twen- UW 
0 | ** 


ſe and ſport with our ſex's frailties—Fie, fie, Bell. 
4 Arab. Well, well, you are too angry to be . 
f ——[t he is ſuch a monſter, I am "=p you are out of 
fle his N and that yon can ſo ea iy reſign him to a- 
. nother, 
8 Soph, To another! there is not that women, be 15 e- 
** der ſo handſome, that I hate l to wiitr her ſo much 
wy evil; and happy it is for you, Bel that you have a heart 
3 to reſiſt his allurements. 
Arab. Yes; 1 thank my . am not ſo ſuſceptible 
je of impreſſions of that kind—and yet I won't ſwear—if 
? an agreeable man! < . 
S2ph. No, no, Bell, you are not abſolute dune, on 
may be mollified She is confounded LA de. 
Arab. Surely he has not N d me—"Tis1 impoſſible, 
| cannot be deceiv'd. LA. 


Soph, Well, ſhall we go in to the ladies and Mr. Tuke- 


a ? were they not M—_— when he open'd the buſineſs 
n 


| ſee, tho' they all endeavour'd to hide their liking to Daf- 
fodil, all were uneaſy at Tulely's diſcovery, At firſt, they 
objected to his ſcheme; but they began to liſten to his 


ther he intends, is a ſecret to us all; but here he comes, 


and without the ladies, 


I dare not aſk—and yet if my eyes do not flatter my heart 


to wiſh or make me happy. . : 


3, 
* 
0 
q 
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Arab. Twas the fineſt ſcene imaginable—You cou'd 


propoſal the moment I was call'd out to you; what far- 


Enter ToxeLy, 15 
Tule. Pray, miſs Bell Bleſs me! miſs Sophy return'd! 


Le 


— your looks | | 
Soph. Don't rely too much upon looks, Mr. Tukely, 
| Take. Madam—why DUDE ommm— ; | F Ko, 
Soph. Don't imagine, I ſay, that you can always ſee 
the mind in the face. | 5 
Tuke, I can ſee, madam, that your mind is not diſpos'd 
Soph. Did not I bid you not rely upon looks; for do 5 
you know now that my mind is at this time moſt abſolutely 


diſpos d to do every thing that you wou'd 17 b 7 
- . 7 urt/vs. - 
Tue. Then I have nothing more to wiſh or aſk of 2 * 
tune. Kneels, and kiſſes her hand, 21 
Arab. Come, come, this is no time to attend. to one, D. 
when you have ſo many ladies to take care of. 5 . 
Tuke. I will not yeteenquire into your adventures, till MI *** 
J have accompliſh'd my own. The ladies within have K 3 
at laſt agreed, to attend me this evening; where, if you of 
have a mind to finiſh the picture you have begun this mor-. 5 
ning, an opportunity may offer. 1 | by : 
_ © Soph, I am contented with my ſketch—However, I'll ” 4 
make one; and if you have an occaſion for a ſecond in any Will 55, 
thing -I am your man—command me. ö Pu 
Tuke. A match—from this moment I take you as my 
toons; nay, my firſt in every circumſtance of our future 
ves. | OE 
Arab. Mighty pretty, truly !—and ſo I am to ſtand 
cooling my heels here, while you are making yourſelves 
ridiculous. 5 4 x 
 Sopb. BelPs in the right to buſineſs, to buſineſs Dar 


at leaſt ane as good a e as Mr. Daffodil among em. 
[Exit Sophia and Tukely. 


how theſe + ping nee wal be Un lot” > ONE 


SCENE, The cus Ron. 


Fe) peck: ET, sir Ta , oa Wis i FAM Was- 


TE Ry fn ery 22 the 4 OTHNE e if 
N ¶Vaiter behind, 


an hour ? 


Lird Rack, Not in an hour and half, George, 


ive—ſerenty pound to fifty. 


Lord Rack. Done — I'll lay the odds again, with you, 


5 dir William — and done with you, Sir Tivy, 7 

4 Sir Wil, Not J faith—Dafeodil hastoo many fine women 
. he'll never do it. 

e Daf. I'll go into the country for a week, and not 


pain. 
42 Sir Tan- Tivy. Done, Daffodil. 
u Lord Rack, Youare to hop upon oneleg, without ehang 
obs l7, mind that—Set it down, Spinner. 
Spin, I have—Shall I read ES 
Lord Rack, Silence in the court. . 
in, (Reads) * Lord Racket has betted 70 pounds to 
* 50, with the honourable George Daffedil—that 
the latter does not walk from Buckingham-Gate, 
© to the Bun-houſe, at Chelſea—eat a Bun there, 


* upon one leg, with the other tied to the cue of 


© and half, 
Daf. I ſay, done s 
Lord Rack, And done. 
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Mr. Tukely, you muſt introduce me to the ladies; » TL can - 


Arab. When Dafedil's peak: inclinations are A. 
<LI Arabella. 


* Daf. What do you ſay, my lord, that T don't do it in 


Daß. Done with you, my lord—PFl take you ſeven t ta 


2petticoat ſhall come near me 1 “U take the odds a- 


was — 


run back to the turnpike, and from thence hop 


* his wig, to Buckingham-Gate again, in an hour 


— 
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1 Wale. Confider your: Ms pe wem e never tn. 
"Dor: Not do (haps) Why, I'll get a Chelſea penſio- 
ner will 


do it ia an hour, with his wooden 4 Span of 
b ſhall we fix for it: EA! 
Sir Mil. The firſt of April, to be * | 
All. Ha, ha, ha. Mc 
Fe and catches | 
of to-day—then let us finiſh our Pannen, and go to 
the opera. +: col 
wh (Reads) March 24, 1756, Sir Tas Tix, has g 
1 « pitted lady Peititos, againſt dowager lady Pe- mil 
* riwinkle, with Sir William Whiſter, for 5000. = : 
I'll pit my uncles lord Chalkftone, A em 2 
* c ne ON | | 0 1 
ir Tan ne. hay 
Lord Rack. The oddsare againſt you, Dafulii—ay lor d onc 
| t to plain Mania now every morning. $ 
has go And the ladies have been at it to. my hoon tim 
this half year. . 5 
5 _ Sir Wil. Good, again, George I 
& © The honourable George 5. 2 * betted one fell 
1 hhundred pound, with Sir Milliam Vhifter, that 
be produces a gentleman, beſore the 5th of Jane 
s next, that ſhall live for five days ſueceſſively, L 
without eating, drinking, or ſlecping.— lug 
Sir Wil. He muſt have no books, George. 7 
Daf. No, no; the gentleman [ 1046s can t read. D 
| Sir Wil. Tis not N Geor age s amo 
4 Omnet. Ha, ha, ha; tis impoſſible, it muſt kill him. D 
L Daf. Why, then I loſe my bet. ent 
, Reade) 3 has match'd Sir Jaſſin Fell) + Ts 
: « gainſt major Calipaſh, with Sir Taz-Tivy, to low 
tun fifty yards upon the Mall after dinner, ig 
0 „ther tumbles, the wages is loſt _— for fift thing 
1 nds. D. 
A Shin. day fifty more, neither of em run the grounq 5 il, 
1 in half an hour. . nip, 
Da,. Not in an hour. ed.t Lo, 
. Sir Tan, Done, Dafedit—Pl d. bet you a hundr t D; 
that. ud p 


Pa Done, baronet; - I'll FR if you will. 
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Kir Tan. With all my heart—Book it, Spanair. k 


[Spinner writer 
| Led ii You'll certainly loſe, Geo er ge. 


Daf. Impoſſihle, my lond;; Sir r — out 


of wind. 

Lord Rack. What, aſthmatic ? - 
Daf. No, quite eur d of his ee refer 
morning — Bite. : 

Omnes. Brave, George. 

Lord Rack. Now you talk of — 
2 . Dizzy? | 

Daf. Lingers- on—betten and worſo—Lives upon ade f 
milk, panada, andi eringo root. | 

Lord Rack. Yow'll have a fine wind-fall there, Gearga 
— good two thouſand a year. 

Daf. 'Tis better, my haps but I love Dich if well, and 
have had fo: many obligations to him ke ſfav'd my life 
once that I cou d wiſii him bettar health. 

Sir Wil. On in a better place——there's. deviliſh fige 
timber in Staunton woods, 

Sir Tan. Down with em, Dafrodil. 


Lord Rack, But let D drop * little blaſt will 
fell 2 5 | 


Enter Diz z v. 
Diz. Not ſo little as "© may W wy lord 


bugb, bugh— Goughs. 
oy Ha, ha, ha. | 8 ue 
Daf. Angels and miniſters: what couſin l we were got 
among your trees. 
Diz. You are heartily welcome to any ag of 'em, 
zentlemen, for a proper purpoſe—hugh,. hu 
0 Lord Racket. Well ſaid, Dick, Hou quick ki is wit, and 
low youthful the rogue looks! - 


e Bloomy and — air is a fine 


in thing, my lord a 

Diz. Well, well, be as jocular as you eaſe ;, I ami not 

unc © ill, as you may wiſh, or ima ne; can walk to 
Knight. bridge i in an hour, for mage pound, 


47 Lord Rack. I bet you an hundred of that, Dizzy. | | 
Ta Daf. I'll lay you a hundred, Dick, that I drive a ſow. 
ad i pigs to your lodgings, before you can get there. 


* 


{ 
, 
; — 
a; 
* 
Ps 
| 
1 
5 
1 
1 
| : 
7 : 


foot, and the cook has carried him behind the bar. 


tance to him—not a phyſician, or ſurgeon ſent for—or [ 


1 none, elſe it ſhould be a en bet. There ſhall be 
none. 
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D;z. Done, I fay; (Draws his purſe.) Done two 
hundred done three. 1 
Lord Rack. Til take Dizzy, againſt your ſows and pigs, 
Sir Wil, I take the field againſt ripen ge GET Is 
Lord Rack. Done. | 
Spin. Done. th 
Dix. Damn your ſow and pigs; 51 am fo ſick with the 
thoughts of running with em, that I ſhall certainly faint fa 
ell, to a bottle] —hugh, hugh 
Daf. Couſin Dizzy can't bear the mention of pork—he 
hates it—TI knew it would work. [ Afide to the reft. F 
Dix. I wiſh you had not mention'd it. I can't ſtay 


Dain your ſow and pigs—Here, waiter, call a chair— WW. 7 
Damn your ſow and pigs!—hugh, hugh. [Exit Dizzy, WWF lil 
Daf. Poor e ome a e he i is in IG, ha, * 
BU i ſex 
Lord Rack, The woods are yours, George ; you may 'm) 
whet the axe—Djzzy won't live a month. ' yo! 
Daf. Pooh, this is nothing—he was always weakly— 
Sir Wil. *Tis a family misfortune, Daffodil. D; 


Enter Warrsr, 
Wait. Mr. Dizzy, gentlemen, dropp'd down at * Nair 


Daf. Lay him upon a bed, and he'll come to himſelf, 
[Exit Waiter, 

Lord Rack. I'll bet fifty pound, that he don't live till 

mornin 

Sir Il. I'll lay ſix to four, he dowe live a wk 

Da,. Til take your fifty pound. 

Spin. L'Il take your lordſhip again. 

Lord Rack. Done, with you both. 

Sir Tan. I'll take it again, 


Lord Rack. Done, done, done; but 1 bar all aGif- 


am of 
Daf. No. no; we are upon honour There ſhall be 


Sir Wil. If I were my lord, now, the . ſhoulc 
attend him. 


1 


or L 


Ude 


be 
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* er 'Warrzw with 4 Leiter. 


3 A letter for his honour—- [Giver it 19 Daffodil. 


; [Daffodil read: it to himfelfe 

Sir Mil. Daffodil, remember the firſt of par let 
the women alone. 

Daf. Upon my ſoul you have hit — woman, 


fith—Something 8 and if you are in ſpirits 5 


for a ſcheme 
L. Rack; Ay, ay; come, come; a ſeheme, « ſcheme | 
Daf. There then, have. among you. 


[Throws the letter ahem Heads. 
Lord Rack. (Reads, all looking on.] Hum If the 


liking your perſon be a ſin, what woman is not guilty ? 

hum hum—at the end of the Bird. cage awall about 

ſeven where the darkneſs and privacy will befriend 

"Dy bluſhes ; I will convince you, what truſt I have in 
your _ ane honour -— Yours, : 


INCOGNITA- 
Daf. Will you 87 


Lord Rack. What do you propoſe. e 
Daf. To go——lf after I have been with her half an 
bur, you'll come upon us—and have a blow gt 

Sir Wil. There's a gallant for you! 

Daf. Prithee; Sir William, be quiet—muſt a man be 

tlove with every woman that invites him! 

Sir Wil. No; but he ſhould be honourable to em, George 
nd rather conceal a woman's weakneſs, than expoſe it 

hate this wee e PU go to ths: coffee-bouſe. 

Exit Sir William. 

lord Rack. Lat him gods t mind him, George, he's 
# ws and paſt fiffy—this will be a fine frolic—devil- 
| 
Daf, Very wel, I'll go and prepare myſelf - put 
wy ſurtout, and take my chair to .Bucki A 
now the very ſpat. 


iz d, and 
Def, 1 know what to do—Here, walter, waiter; 


11741 Enter Wairzs. "as 
does couſin Dizzy ? E 7 
. . ee YE 


Lord Rack. Well come with flambeanx—you muſt be 
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Wait. Quite recover'd, Sir; Ahe is in the Phenix, 
— t WO ladies, and has order'd a doil'd chicken and 


" Lord Nei. There's a \ blood for you ! wRhont a'drop 
in his veins; 02 

Daf. Do you A with him; then, till 1 have ſeaar'd 
my lady; and in half an hour from this time come away, 
and bring Dizzy with you. — -- 

Lord Rack. If he'll leave the ladies—Dow the Lala 

marquis dine with us to-morrow ? * hs. 

Daf. Certainly. 

'Lord-Rack. Well, do you münd yous dass 


ry ſpeak: to the cook to ſhew erate mgm I. 
Exit Daffodil. 725 
Lord Rack. Tom, bid the coock dttend' me to · morrow . dra 
en on ſpecial affairs "ANT Lord Racket, eic kt 
2d Wait. I fhall, my lord. 
1ſt Wait. Vil lay you, Fa, five ix-pences. to three 8 
chat my lord wins his bett with his honour Daſodil. on 
2d Wait. Done with vou Harry —T'll take your hal H 
crown to eighteen-pence- — [Bell ring. within L. 
iſt Wait. Coming, Sir z-I'Il make itſhillings, Tom. Wl 7! 
2d Wait. No, Harry, Jou ve the beſt ont. (Bell ring. wot. t 
Coming, Sir. I'll take five mn to two. Tell rings Ar 
Coming, Sir. | A. 
rt Wait, Coming, Bir.—No, five to three, A ut n 
2d Wait, Shillings?—Coming, Sir. | Ar, 
_ 1ſt Wait, No Siipences - =But 
2d Wait, Done--Sixpences. (Bell e. 9 Here, Sir 
| 8 Fart. a OW! nigh) ei tg" 
; LEveu 
8 Fes Tul. 
e ; TR Sr ae iow e eau 
Enter RARABELLRA. Mrs. Da MTL, | Lady Bu 115 
FPEWIrT, Mrs. Dor TEAEL, T'vxELY, | 


| Womens n, and 8. 01A. in , 8 


Ac All. Ha, . 1455 

Arab. What a figure ! and what a e 
1 Tuke, Dear ladies, be as merry with, my figure 
you * you ſhall ſee, this figure, aukward 
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ſhall be preferr'd in its turn, as yell as you have | 
87 5. Why will ou ive yourſelf this unneceſſary trou- 
ble, Air. KEE Pra to 41 N theſe ladies, who had ra- 
ther ſtill be deluded, d will hate, your friendſhip for 
breaking the charm? 7 | 
Arab. My dear couſin, tho? you are ſatisfied, theſe la- 
ties are not; and.if they. have their particular reaſons for 
their infidelity; pray | let em enjoy as "til they 2 oy 
Eee, 5 prejudices. | 

Soph. A ell, we have all our prejudices. | 

Tule. What Ggnifics reaſoning, when we are going 
pon the experiment ? Diſpoſe of yourſelves behind, ſe 
trees, and 1 will repair to the place of appointment, and 
aw him her; baz ou Promiſe to contain 3 


kt what will bapgen. | ear, a0 ke; br. : I > kely. 
u 8 


Soph. A fevere in un on indeed, E L my 
tomy poſt. go . Fe [Exit So 9 
ich, Damp? If He's 2 villian, J can never bold"! ! 


— — - 


Lady Pew. I ſhall tear 55 5 es Out. 

Me. Dat, For my Parts I as W ried, I ſhould 

_ | think him worth my an 

A drab Ye BU. a5 JOU, are, madam —— 

's or. I underſtand your Was inuations, miſs Bull; 

but | ay charager and eonduct need no juſtification. | 
beg pardon, madam ; I intended no offence. 

ut chal to HOP: poſts, la dies; the enemy 's at hand. 

70 07% hey retire l behind the trees. 


( 


* #4 x? 


Enter Tuns and DArro bi. 


Tule. Lin a woman's voice.] For heaven's ſake, let us. 
k cautious—I am ſure I heard a noiſe. 

Daf. Twas nothing but your fear, my angel Aon Et 
alarm d There can be no danger: while we *. e . 
id darkneſs to befriend us. 

Tube. Bleſs me, how my heart beats . 

Daf. Poor ſoul! what a Fright it is in !—You, muſt got 
re way to theſe alarms—Were.you as well conyinc'd of 
u honour, as 1 am of your charms, 1775 wou'd have no- 
ng to fear 15 88 her hand, 

grab. Upon my word |—— _. "[Afede. 

Widow Damp, 305 . 5 s 


zure 
v ard 
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Tuke, Hold, Sir, you muſt take no liberties—But, if ral 
you have the leaſt feeling for an unhappy woman, urg'd Mr 
by her paſſion to this 8 ſtep, alt eee nov 
me—let me go. upo 
Daß. Can you doubt my honour ? can you doubt i tar 
my love? what aſſurance can I give you. to abate your 1 
fears? EIS D 
Mrs Dot. Yau fender ones, I can aſſure ber. (Ale. vith 
Tule. 1 deſerye to ſuffer all I feel For what, but dag 
the moſt blinded paſſion, cou'd induce me to deelare my- W, 
ſelf to one, whoſe amours and infidelities are the common M 
Lopic of converſation. Ar 
Daf. Flattering creature (Afde.)—May I never knowl 7: 
your dear name, ſee your charmin i face, touch your ſoft 
hand, or hear your ſweet voice, if I am not more fincereiſ Da 
in my affection for this little finger, than for all the ſex Tut 
beſides. [The ladies 75 W Da, 
Tutte. Except the widow Damply.' 5 1 ind f 
Daſ. She! Do you know her, madam? _ Pewit, 
Tuke, I have not that honour - — 17, 
Daf. I thought ſo — Did you never ſoe ber, ma om 
dam, nodling and gogling in her old- faſhion'd heav vil Day 
chariat, drawn by a pair of lean hackney horſes, with bt i 
fat blackamoor footman behind, in a ſcanty- livery, req e is 
grealy ſtockings, and a dirty turban? cha 
[The widiw ſeems diforder's 1.7 
Fux. All which may be only a foil to her beauty. IS 
Daf. Beauty ! don't ſigh, "madam ; the is paſt fon be / 
ty, wears a wig, and has loſt two or three fore teeth eis n 
And then, ſhe has ſo long a beard upon her upp” vic. 
lip, and takes ſo much Spani/þ ſnuff, that ſhe loo N inte 
for all the world, like the Great Mogul in petticoats 
ha, ha. Lady | 
Wid. Damp. What falſhood and ingratitud2 ! (Ad tin | 
Tuke. Cou'd I deſcend to the 17 of the town, the / 
is a married lady — 
Daf. Poor Mrs. Detterel, you mean . * 
Mr. Dot, Why am I to be mentioned —1 have n bu, 
thing to do. Df. Pr 
Widow Damp, Ney, nay ! you mult have your b hay w. 
of the panegyric. 22 8 M. B 
Tuke. She is young, and has wit. miſs 


Daf. She s an 8 madam; and as fools are ger 
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nally loving, ſhe has forgot all her obligations to old 
Mr. Dotterel, who married 95 without a petticoat; and 
zow ſeizes upon every young fellow ſhe ca can lay her hands 
pon; ſhe has ſpoil'd me three ſuits o cloths: with 
taring the flaps and fecves,—Ha, ha, . 

Mrs, Dot. Monſter of iniquity l- 


Daf, She has even ſtorm'd me in my own T but 


ch all my faults, madam, you'll never find me over-fond 
a ofage, or ignorance. 
. Vidow Damp. I cou'd tear him to pieces. | 
1 Mrs. Dot. I will tear him to pieces, 
Arab. Be quiet—and we'll all tear him to pieces, 
Tuke, He has fwallow'd the hook, and can't eſcape, 


. LA,. 


E U What dd you ſay, r 
* Tube, I am only ſighing, Sir. 
d Daf. Fond creature! (Aide. ) I know chere are a thou- 


ind ſtories about me: you have heard too of lady Fauny 


Peit, I ſuppoſe: ? don't de alarm'd. 
Tuk, I can't help it, Sir. She i is a os woman, and 
a voman of quality. _ 
vi Dof. A fine woman, 3 for a woman of quality 
wut ſhe is an abſolute old maid, madam, almoſt as thick 
adde is longooatiddle-gyed, homely and wanton! that's 
kr character. 


grab. Poſitively, you ſhan't fiir. 

Def. Upon my foul, I pity the poor creature 1 —— 
tis now upon her laſt legs If ſhe does not run a- 
7 with ſome fooliſh gentleman this winter—ſhe'll re- 
into the country, and marry her footman.—Ha, ha, 


bim that. 

Df. Huſh, madam ! I proteſt, 1 thought ] I heard a 
Il wonder voy don't come, LA. ide. 
ul. Twas only I, Mr. Daffodil 1 was murmuring 
u. Sight. 
Dif Pretty murmurer!—Egad, if they don t co 1 oak 
11 will grow fond. Aide. 
But among your conqueſts, Mr. Daffodil, you 

miſs Sophy OW. x — 
3 


I. Pew. Then there is no ſincerity in man. eing. | 


Lady Peay. My footman ſhall break his bones, I can 


PLN K— coeds — — — — — 
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* pope nag * 
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e. And her couſin HWrabWai—F was Going to em; 

poor, filly, good-natur'd, loving fools;—T made my ad- 
875 one thro' Is: and the Wome on «7 png 
was a 

Tuk. O. that'T cold believe you! 431 S019, way 

Daf. Don't be uneaſy, I'll tell you 8 was; en 
Pa muſt know, there i is a filly, - pe gr rae fellow, 
one Tukely.——— e 

u. $0, ſo, (4/ de.) 1 wes him a Fein „ 

Daf. I am ſorry for it The leſs you know of him the 
better; the fellow pretended to look fierce at me, for which 
1 reſolv'd to have his miſtreſs; ſo I threw.in my line, and 
without much trouble hook'd her: Her poor couſin too 
+ Nibbled at the bait, and was caught.—So I have had my 
revenge upon Tukely, and now thall willingly refign poor ; 
Sophy, and throw him in her couſin, for a sg on K 
— Ha, ha, ha! kc; 

Lady Pew. This is ſome conan at leaſt? 

Arab. Your e is better than 22 5 was. 


LNoiiſe without. T 
Tu. I vow 1 hear 2 noiſe —What ſhall we do It comes ſ 
this way. [ 
Daf. They can't ſee us, my hard with. my friend 0 
would come. (fide. ) Don't whiſper or breathe. : 
{ 
Enter Sor nl, in a Serious, and flouch'd Hat. 6 
Soph. If I cou'd but catch her at her pranks —ſhe certain ſe 
ly muſt be this way—for the chair is waiting at the en 

of Ryſamind's pond—I have thrown one of her Chairmer wi 
into it—and if I cou'd but catch her——— © 2a 

Tub. O, Sir! my paſſion has undone me I am diſco | 
ver'd; it is my huſband, Sir George, and he is Jooking wi 
for me he 
Daß. The devil it is! why then, madam, the beſt wa Zy- 
will be for you to go to him—and let me ſneak off the c - 


ther way. 

Tul. Go to him, Sir! whine can fay to him? ? 

Daf. Any thing, adam far you had the vapou 
and wapted air. 

Tuk. Lord, Sir !——he is the moſt paſſionate of mo 
tals; and I am afraid is in liquor n then he 
mad. 


e If I cou'd but earch ber. [Looking 105 
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For your fake, madam, Pll make. the beſt of my 


way ONe— . ," [Goang.. 
Tube. What l. wou'd yon leave me to the ey of an 

enrag'd huſband ? is that your affeftion? [Holds bim. 
Soph. If I cou'd but catch, her—ba? what's that? I faw 

_ ſomething. move in the dark—the, point of my ſword ſhall 
, tickle it out, whatever it is. Draws, and goes towards 'em. 
ul. For heaven's er draw, and fight bien. while I 


make my eſcape. 


yz we 
1 


* Daf. Fight him ! — Aw d be 2 to fight i in 
b dhe dark, and with a drunken man —— LI call the 
id ſentery. i 
00 Tuk. And. expoſe us to the nds? ? 2 

ny Daf. I wou'd to heav'n we were ( Afeae. n. come: 
or forward. * Let me go, madam, you pinch me to he 
ht. \ bone. ö 


Tul. He won't know us- 
Lad. Ha! ha! ha! 
Soph. What, is the devil and his impe playing at Dine, 

man's buff? Ay, ay, here he is, indeed—Satan him- 
ſelf, dreſs'd like a fine gentleman—— Come, come, Mr. 
Devil, out with your p ich-fork, and let us take a thurſt 
or two. 

Daf. You miſtake me, Sir, I am not the n ee 
deed I am not I know nothing of your wife, Sir 
George — and if you know how little I care for the whole 
ſex, you wou'd not be ſo furious with an innocent man. 

Sohh. Who are you then ?—and what are you doin 
with that blackamoor Jad _— ee ſaraband wich 

a pair of caſtanets? Speak, Sir! | | 

Daf, Pray ſorbear, Sir, here's company coming that 
will ſatisfy you in every thing Hallo, hallo Here, here, 
her = . e * lord, my arne Dia- 


Enter Lord Racxer, Sir Tan-Tivy, W and 
D Iz z v, with Torches. 
Mete Rack, What's the matter here 2— WhO calls for 
p? 5 
Daſf. (Running to em with 1 ford nd 0, my 
friends, 1 have been wiſhing for you this half hour. T- 
have been ſet upon by a dozen fellows——They have all 
made their eſcape, but this—My arm is quite dead——L 


1 have my maſque on. 


” £ ” — 9 8 
_ = 
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have been at cart and tieroe wich em all, for near a quar- 


ter of an hour. 
Soph. In buekram; my 106d nn, of wich 2 
perty here, and I wou'd' have r im for A*, if 
your © coming Jad not prevented it. 0 
Daf. Let us rhrow the raſcal into mee, pond. 
Lor Nact. Come Sir, can you ſwim 1 


F Alt going 7p. "PToxnLy fratohes Sorma's Sword and 


e runs behind bim. 


7 uk, Th defend you, my ee 3 you 


murder a man, and [ lie with his wife too ?2——Ohty 


are a wicked gentleman, Mr. Daffodil. (Artacks Daffodil, i 


Daf. Why, the devil's i in the woman, I think. 
Et Tas One "All the ladies advance from behind, 


Lad. Ha, ha, you your Kumble ſervant, Mr. Dafe- 
dil, ix; Ba, ba, —. HERE} ECurt/eying. 2 


Da This is all enchantment þ: 77 tis 
Lad Feu. No, Sir, the enchardedeng:k is broke and 


. theold maid, Sir, homely and wanton, before ſhe retires 
b 1 the country, has the ſatisfaction of knowing that the 


eable Mr. Daffodil is a much more contemptible mor- 
of than the footman which his n has Been 1 8 28 
to marry her to. 3 | | 5 | 
Tad. Ha, ha, ha. 9. 
"Widow Damp. Wou'd Mr. Daffodil N to take a 
om of Spaniſh ſnuff ont of the Great Mogul's box? 
*Tis the beſt thing in the world for low ſpirits; / . 


410. Ha, ha, ha. : 
Mer. Oe. If = Tool ney" wot be „5 to Apeab⸗ 


| Wk Daffodil, let her at leaſt be permitted to Wag: at 100 11 8 


a gentleman — Ha, ha, ha. 

Arab. Were you as ſenſible of bene; as KS are of 
fear, the ſight of me, whom you lov'd for pity, wou'd be 
reyenge ſufficient But I can forgive your baſeneſs to 
me, much eaſier than L can myſelf, for my Maradona to 
this happy couple, 

Daf. Who the devil are the: 

Arab. The ladies, marguis and marchioneſ af Maee- 
rom, . 

' Soph.” Ha, Mio Carriſſimo amieo, il Signior Dafodilth! 

Daf. How! Tukely and Sophia lf I don't w_ 


9 45 
> 


Lone: 85 bor. | 


bh. iS 


* 
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Soph. Who bids faireſt for Roſamond's pond ? 


Lord Rack. What, in the name of wonder, is all this 
buſineſs? I don't underſtand it. | | . 


Diz. Nor 1 neither; but tis very drole, faith. 
Tutte. The myſtery will clear in a moment. 


Daf. Don't give yourſelfany trouble, Mr. Tukely. Things 


are pretty clear as they are The night's cool, and my cou- 
ſin Dizzy, here, is an invalid If you pleaſe, another time, 
when there is leſs company, (Ladies laugh.) — The ladies 
are pleas d to be merry, and you are pleas'd to be a little 


angry; and fo, for the ſake of tranquillity I Il go to 


the opera. I Daffodil, ſnealing out by degrees. 
Lord Rack, This is a fine blow- up, indeed! ladies, your 
humble ſervant—Hallo! Daffodil. [Exit Lord Racket. 
Diz. I'll lay you a hundred, that my couſin never intri- 
gues again=Ceorge! George! Don't run—hugh, bugh— 
| 8 - [Exit Dizzy. 

Tue. As my ſatisfaction is compleat, I have none to aſk 
of Mr. Daffodil, I forgiye his behaviour to me, as it has 


—But as a friend to you, ladies, I ſhall inſiſt upon his 
making you ample ſatisfation—However, this benefit will 
ariſe, that you will hereafter equally deteſt and ſhun theſe 
deſtroyers of your reputation SE, 


my "4+. %s 


In You coguettry is a loſt of fame ; 
But in Our ſex, tas that deteſted name, 
That marks the want of manbood, vir tue, ſenſe, and ſhame. 


haſten'd and confirm'd my happineſs here; (To Sophia.) 
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The PERSONS. 


T. 1.3, of 1 

Lord ble, © Maſter AUTHERLY. 

BoLSoLA Il, Maſter Sime60N. 
FERI, Maſter LaxGEAu. 

LALconN, — -/. Miſs Pop. 

GuLLives, Maſter Branssy. 

A number of Lillipu- Meſſrs. Por, Huzsr, 

tian Citizens, etc. 5 * Mari, etc. 

Lady FLimxnay, — Miſs Sin so. 

| _ Miſs Markus. 5 


77 


148 


5 OR 
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TH Fl E E Ale be liter came to as Ae on 
Frid ay. Hape the author will excuſe my print- 


ing it, as it will be impoſſible for me to read it to 


ons to. his n Foo 9 


Lats the Rabe 


* 
bang 


| Moſt obedient Servant, 


"4208 b | iy — als 103 55. «It : Ha — - 
998 . Ke n a * -"M 9 N 
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„ e e eee Dee. 8, . 
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ei vb LAN FS. 
ER. ER 


| ſome miſtake, I did not receive till this morning. I 
p ſurprized that you ſhould ſeem uneaſy at the objections 
lich are made to Lilliput; for, be aſſured, if it is worth 
[ping at, it will be worth buying; and then it will, at 
at, anſwer Your end However, ſince the critics, as 
u call 'em, will nibble at my dramatic morſel, I ſhall, 
my brother Bayes, throw a cruſt among 'em, that will 
d their gums a little, I'll warrant ye—They are angry, 
N lay, that I make FaiyrsrEt. talk of Fring a broad- 
; when it may be ſeen in GuLLIvzr's Travels, that 
people of Lilliput had not the uſe of gun-pouder, In 
Wer to which, I ſhall quote a paſſage from a Lillipu- 
«manuſcript, which was brought over by GuLLIves, 


1 1 to me by IM gentleman, to whom he Tere: all 
or 345 b 


, 1 BN STRAND; Dee. , 1756. 


every perſon who has made, or l make, objefti FE 


14 Var LT ANT. 


Thank you: for your as Und criticiſms, which, ; : 
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bis ourioſities The paſſage is this—Ugel mis Aleph pen. 
den tapadel guif menef duren— This, I think, will ſatisfy MW 
you, Mr. Vaillant, and ſtop the mouth of the moſt voraci- 

- ous critic of them all They like wiſe complain, with ſome 

_ warmth, that in the magnificent entry of Gulliver into 
the capital, there is but one lady of quality, (/ady Flin- 
nap) and her retinue, in the proceſſion.— This objection, WM |, 
I muſt confeſs, has weight with it, and is a great over- * 
ſight; not of the author, but of the manager; for, ir 


him my full and free permiſſion to make as many ladies 
ol quality for the purpoſe, as he ſhould think proper. 


J 
q 
| 
| 


. zap, Heacknowleged, that notwithſtanding his er 
vours to juſtify her innocence in this book, ſhe had r 
_ confeſſed a paſſion for him, and had propoſed to 
with him, and fly to England; and as he though 


„5 ͤ 


a letter to him, a copy of which I can produce, I gave 


Many, you tell me, think the performance too ſatiri = 
cal upon the ladies—of Liliput, I hope they mean—fo 

I defy any of the objectors to produce me a woman of f an 
ſhion of their acquaintance, who has any follies in com th. 
mon with thoſe in the following piece; the ingredien m 
_.__ that compole the ladies of the two nations are as differei ii 
(I ſpeak it with great deference to Mr. Walter Baker) m) 
- © thofe which are to be found in the powders of Dr. 7am TY 
and thoſe of the late barron Schwanberg—But their c the 

pital objection is, that I have deviated from Gu/liver's tr 

_ hiſtory, in order to defame a woman of the firſt qualit 
| whoſe innocence has been ſo juſtly celebrated by captà An. 
- Lemuel himſelf. . . | 7255 
Mr. Jacob Wilkinſon, an old gentleman, who ill «... 
formerly a heberdaſher at Redrif, and an intimate of G #6 
liver's, has frequently related to me many anecdote cou. 
his friend and particularely laſt Summer, at our S chu 


evening club, when we had fat pretty late, and all ly a 


company had left us but Mr. R—, the attorney; the dert 
Mr. P—, Mr. Juſtice D—, and myſelf, he told us T 
| following curious circumſtance, | man: 

My good friend the captain (faid he, with ſome em ſea 
on) proteſted to me, upon his death- bed, that tho hen man 


a great traveller, and a writer of travels, he never 
le but one falſhood, and that was about the lad) 


knowlege of this fact, which lay heavy upon his ce 
ence, could not, after ſo long a time, ſully the he 


OD ĩ ĩ 
of the Flimnap- family, he begg'd of me to publiſh it to 
elle the world—T have obeyed my friend's commands in part 
sf L have told it in converſation to a multitude of people; 
ei- but I think it alſo incombent upon me to print it—Pray . 
me i give me your opinion, gentleman, in what manner ſhall I 
nto 8 uſher it into the world? FTT. 

The Clergyman ſaid, it was a pity the captain had not 
left a ſum of money for a funeral Sermon, as the ſtory 
might very -aptly have been introduced in it among the - 
reſt of his virtues, and given the ſermon a great ſale, 

The Juſtice imagined, that it might more properly be 
introduced in a charge to the grand jury, as it was a ſtrong . 
ele the force of truth, in contra- diſtinction to che 


preſent Iþoſe morals of the age. | 
My friend the Attorney adviſed the printing a narrative, 
and immediately proetttin the publiſher —— That then 
they might proceed tofrial, which being a rich one, would 
make a great noiſe, and the printing of it would quickly 
diſperſe the ſtory throughout the three kingdoms — When 
my opinion was aſked, I complimented my three neigh - 
bours upon their great ſagacity, and beg'd leave to give 
them a maxim of Horace; ; | 
Segnius irritant animos demiſſa per aurem, \ 
Duam que ſunt oculis 13 fidelibus, 
And therefor I propoſed throwing the ſtory into-a little 
Drama which might, if properly ſpirited, have ſome 
ſucceſs from its novelty.— And, upon intimating that 
the Play-houſes are generally as much crouded as the 
courts of juſtice, the quarter ſeſſions, or indeed the 
churches — They approved of my plan, laughed hearti- 
ly at the conceit, and Mr. Willinſon intreated me to un- 
ger / TE eo ES 3 
Thus, Sir, have I given you the hiſtory of my perfor- . 
| mance; what the merit of it is, will be beſt known to the 
ſpectators. However, if it is the means of helping ſo 
many poor children (as you tell me are employed in the 
piece) to ſome mince-pies this Chriſtmas, though your 
printed copies of it ſhould be found at the bottom of em, 
I ſhall not think that I have ſpent ſome leifure hours un- 


e 4 Tour fincere friend and Servant, 


Q 2 


* . 


LE 


PR OL 0- GUE 


| B E H 0 L D.a confarene- that 5 forcing new, 
For as times go—my brethren are but few, © 
In come with magic ring, and taper wand, T3 
To waſt yeu far from this your native land. 5 5 . 
Ladies, don't fear —m coach is large and WS 5 
I know, your humours, and will drive to pleaſe ye ; 
Gently you'll ride, as in a fairy dream, 
Your hoops unſquez d, and not a beau ſhall MILE ; 
What foill diſorder'd !—avell, 1 know your fright— 
You ſhall be back in time for cards to-night; _ 
0 5 as queen:Mab within her hazle nut, 

Tl fet you ſafely doaun at Lilliput. | 
Away we. go—Ge up—Ladies, heep: your places, 
And gentlemen, for ſhame, don't ſerew your faces. . 
Softly my imps and fiends—you critics there 
Pray you fit flill—or I can never fleer, 
| My dev li, are not the dev le you need to fear. 
Hold faft my friends above—for ſaith awe [pin it: 
| My uſual rate's a thouſand miles a minute. 
A flateſman, now, could tell how high ave foar— 
Stateſmen have been theſe airy faunts before, 
I fee the land—the folks —mhat limbs] what Features! 
* lords and ladies too—the pretty creatures! b 


1 4 


Ne to your | oh theſe puppits rl produce, 
Which may, if rightly heeded, turn to ue: . 
Puppets not made of word, and play'd with Wires, 
But fleſh and blood, and full of firange defirer. 
Co. firange—you'll ſcarce believe me ſhould 1 fell— 
For giant vices may in pigmies dwell. | 
Beware you lay not to the confurer charge, 
That theſe in miniature, are you in large: 5 
To You theſe little folks have no relation, ‚„•— 
As diffrent in their manners, as their nation. 
To ſhew your pranks requires no conjfuration. 
Open your eyes and ear —your mouths be ſhut, 
— 10 ge 9 his anden Lilliput, 
(rike the curtain and ſinks.) 


Luc, 


The 3 


For, 


Tis : 


—_ Y 


Well, if fo cold theſe Engliſti heroes prove, 99 
Such ſqueamiſh creatures ver will gain my love. 
Huge ſtupid things! not worth the pains to uin em, 
Theſe giant bedierb x 
Mere dunghil foul! unwieldy, dull, and tame; © 

The ſprightly Bantams are the trueſt game. 


* 
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WELL now! could you, whe are of larger Axe, 


Bid to a bolder heighth your paſſions riſe? 
Was it not great *— A lady of my ſpan „ 
To undertake this monſtrous mountain nan? 8 


The prudes I know will cenſure, and cry, fie ont! 
Prepoſi rous ſure !—A pigmy love a giant? | 
Yet ſoft—no diſproportion love can know; 

It finds us equal, or it makes it . 5 
And to the 55 though pow'r, nor firenth belong, 
We yet have beauty, to ſubdue the ſtrong. 


But what ſtrange notions govern vulgar life _. 
The brute has qualms about an abſent wiſe, - 
Were he at home, his dear might cut and carve, 
But, if ſhe can't partake, muſt others ſtarve? 

A thift like this he can't a rob'ry call; © | 
Let her not know it; ſhe's not robb'd at all” 


ave no ſpirit in em: | 


h war, perhaps, theſe Iubbers may have merit; 

But to pleaſe us they muſt bave fire and ſpirit; Wl. 
tor, let the giants ſay whate'er they can ||| 
Tis ſpirit ! ſpirit! Ladies, makes the man. 7 


* 


＋ 


þ it 1. 
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8 c x N E 
Lord F L IM N A P's Apartment. | 


5 Enter FI IMM Ar. 
if bn H IS marriage is the devil I have fold my lber, 


eaſe and pleaſure; and in exchange have got a wife, 
a very, wife Ambition began my miſery, and matrimo- 
ny has completed it But have not other men of quality 
wives, nay, faſhionable wives, and yet are happy? — Then 
why am not 1? Becauſe I am a fool, a ſingular fool, 
who am troubled with vulgar feelings, and aukward de- 
licacies, though I was born a nobleman, know the world, 
8 beep the beſt TOmPEnF | 


ito Boro an. 


Bol. What, in the dumps, brother rinnen! 
Flim Aye, brother, deeply ſo. 
Bal. Why, what's the matter? 4 
Flim. I am married. 

Bol. And to my ſiſter If ſhe wrongs you, P11 do yon 
juſtice; and if you wrong her, I'll cut your thr oat 
that's 311. 

Flim. My dear admiral,” I know. your Kan chin. an 
your honour, and can truſt both; I have ſent for you an 
your brother Fripperel, as my wife's neareſt relations, te 
open my heart to you, and to beg your: advice and afl 
tance. 

Bol. He advice you! what can he advice - you about 
he was bred to nothing but to pick his teeth, an 
- dangle after a court; ſo, unleſs you have a coat to lace 
a feather to chooſe, or a monkey to buy, Fripperel can 
aſſiſt you. ET 
Flin. But he is the brother of my wife, admiral, 


; * This piece was acted all by children 


— 
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| Boll So much the worſe for her 2 EIN too, perhaps 
— ſhe bas liſtened to him, I ſhan't be ſurprized that you 
1 have a bad time of it: ſuch fellows as he, who call them- 
ſelves fine gentlemen, forſooth, er the e of a 
| whole nation. 
Flim. Indeed, 4 you are too ſevere. 

Bol. Indeed, my lord Flimnap, I ſpeak the E 
Time was when we had as little vice here in Lilliput as 
any where ; but ſince we imported politeneſs and faſhions 
from Blefuſcu, we have thought of nothing but being fine 
gentlemen; and a fine gentleman in my dictionary, Hands 
tor nothing but impertinence and affectation, e any 


ty, one virtue, ſincerity, or real eivility. ; 

te, BY Flim. But, dear brother, contain yourſelf. 51 
10- Bol. Zounds ! I can't—We ſhall be ee 155 our 
ty politeneſs—Thoſe curſed Blefuſcudians have been poliſh- 
en ing us to deſtroy us. While we kept our own rough 
ol, manners, we were more than a match for em; but ſince 
de- they have made us fine gentlemen We don't ficht the 


16, better for't,. I can aſſure you. 


7 


Enter FaifpEREL. 


ff rip. What, is my dear brother and magnanimous ad- 
miral firing a broadſide againſt thoſe wretches who wear 
clean ſhirts and waſh their faces? ch! "IF 

Bal. I wou'd always fire upon thoſe, . good brother, 9 
who dare not ſpew their laces, when their kin g and coun- "i 
try wan' t em. J 

Flim. My dear brothers, let us not wander from the 
ſubject of our meeting—I have ſent to you for your advice 
and aſſiſtanee in an affair that nearly concerns me as a man, 

a nobleman, and the father of a family. 

Frip. What can poſſibly, my dear lord, diſturb your 
tranquility, while you have fortune to purchaſe pleaſures, 
and health to enjoy em? 

Bol. Well ſaid, Fripperel here ſpoke the genius 7 
of a fine gentleman Give him but dainties to tickle 
his palate, women to flatter his vanity, - and money 


to keep the dice agoing, and you_may purchaſe his ſoul, 
and have his honour and virtue thrown i in to the bargain, - 


Frip. Well ſaid, admiral; I would as ſoon undertake 4 
to ſteer thy ſhip, 4 as teach de e OP 1 


L IL II r. 


Bel. And would ſooner fink my ſhip, than ſuffer fuch 

fellows as thee to come on board her. 

Flim. I find, gentlemen, vou had rather indulge your 
own ſpleen, than aſſiſt your friend, 

Bol. I have done. : TEE; 

Frip. Come, tome, let us hear your grievances. 

Flim. Your ſiſter has diſhonour'd „ 

Bol. T'll cut her to pieces. 5 
Frim. She is a fine woman, and a woman of 8 
and therefor ought not to be cut to pieces for trifles. 

Bol. Thou arta fine gentleman, and ou ght to be 4 

but what has ſhe done? 
Flim. Hurt me, injur'd me, beyond reparation, 
Bol. The devil !|—what | 

Flim. I am aſhamed to tell vou. 

Bol. Out with it. | 5 

Flim. Fall'n in love with a 1 1 

Bol. A monſter land or ſea monſter? © 

Flim. The new prodigy—this Quinbus Fleftrin—The 
man-mountain—Gulliver—theEngi/h giant. | 


' ſhould ſwallow her? for you cannot polkbly be afraid of 
any thing elſe. 


— —— — 


py — — 
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a monſter! my ſiſter has a great ſoul, to be ſure But 
all the women in Lilliput are in love with him, I think 
Tbe devil is in em And now they have ſeen the Engliſh 
-. giant, they'll turn up their noſes at ſuch a luſty — 
Th m—But how do you know this? have you cc Il ORR 
her love-letters? | 
Frip. Or have you ever caught hens in [his deve, or coat 
pocket 1 or has ſhe been lock'd vp in his ſnuff- box?—Ha! 
a! ha 
Flim. I cannot bear to jeſt, when the wn of my- 
ſelf and family is at ſtake—I have witneſſes that ſhe vi- 
fits him every day, 11 allows, and takes >. eee 
arities. | 
Fri. She's a woman of quality 3 you ow and therefor 
9 9 7 gchar agree to abridge my dee of Var natural 
rights and privileges. 
hs; What! is cockblding ber Kuban naturabri 
25 Lord, brother, ——— 


Frip. Ha! ha! what, and are you afraid, brother, he 


Bol. 1 don't know what to think of b in love with : 


2 


Dre 
you rb WE be, it can't he; for did not Gulliver 
tell us, When we talk'd to him about the cuſtoms of his 
dane that it was a maxim with the Engliſh, never to 
lie with another man's wife, © 
Bol. No matter for that Though" he's a monſter : a- 

wong us, he may be as fine a gentleman as you are in his 
own country; and then I wou d not take his word ſon a 
farthing. 

Frip. Brother, I hate no time to quarrel with! vou now; 
for Gulliver, you know, is to make his entrance immedi- | 
ately he is to be created a Nardac of this kingdom, and 
we have all orders from the king to aſſiſt at the eremony. 
—So, brother Flimnap, better ſpirits to you; and better 
manners to 706 my dear bully broadſide, Ha! Ex g 

8 

Bol. A pretty counſellor, truly, to conſult with in caſes 
of honour,— What is the meaning of bringing this man- 
mountain into the metropolis, — ſetting Fins at liberty ? 

e —zounds, if the whim ſhould take him to be frolieſome, 
he'd make as much miſchief i in the city, as a monkey 2. 

e mong China. 

f Flim. He has ſign'd the wy of alliance with aha 

: * brought here to receive honours, and be ready to aſs: 
h us. 
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t Bel. I wiſh he was out of the kingdom; -- for ſhould be 
— prove an ungrateful monſter, like ſome other of our allies, 
5 ind join our enemies, we ſhall conſume our meat, and 
8 drain our drink to a fine purpoſe! | hb 
d Flim. 'Tis my intereſt in particular to get him hence, 
fI can; and therefor I will join you mot core in 
it any ſcheme to ſend him out of the kingdom. FEE 
l Bil. We'll think of MENT om tar A ) What's chat 
boiſe for | 
— Flim, To call the” gourd; together, to Akten the pre- 
i- teſion: I will put on wy robes, and call upon you to At» 
i- end the ceremony. ; 


Bol. I'll wait for you—(going. :)—But do you hear, boy 8 
or ther, talk to your wife roundly; don't fight her at a diſ- 
al lance, but rn with her; ; and if ſhe won't ſtrike, ſink 
£ ter, [Exit Bolgolam. 
t? Flim. Grapple with her; if he Hot rike, faul. her! 
pb, is eaſily ſaid, but not ſo wee” done Theſe dender 


| 


| 3 
0: 11 I» 430 Tis 1. P * For 


ZÞ = 41 always g an here ill they, 2 TY: "RY then 
Xo meet wit h—Let-me ny Thou'd . 

I Bye. þ myſelf. Porte, my. 1 4b conduct, When I have 
not the leaſt regard for my lady herſelf However, by 
diſcovering her indiſeretions, I ſhall have. an excuſe for 
mine; rad e _——_ hoy'd e W * at 


beer ent the. ks like . | ; F ur i 92 
Where the þ terms huſband loves the fonder _ = "nr 


* i Fadiet and lords ſhould their affedtians ſehen, 
Be always eaſy, and deſpiſe each ather: _ 
With us no vulgar paſſi on ſhould abide}. 6-7 


+ For none become à nobleman 5. Pride. va [Exit 
Enter Naar FramnAr and Fx PPBREL, preping \ 
op ye 4 and lauging. i 


L Flim, .Come, brother, the owls are flown, Ha [ ha! 
ha! This is the moſt lucky tens how came 
the letter into your hands? 

Frip. The moment I left your poor huſband, ay my 
wiſe brother, conſulting how to * you for As un- 
natural love of this Gulliver d e 

r 

Frip. And was haſt' ning to 3 to prepare for 
the proceſſion, an elderly lady (who tho”; paſt Jove-mat 
ters herſelf, ſeemed willing ta forward em) pulls me 
_ gently by the ſleeve, and with an inſinuating curtſey, 

and an eye that ſpoke as wantonly as it cou'd, whiſpered 
 me—My lord—my lord Flimnap I am commiſſioned 
to deliver this into your hands, and hope to have the 
honour of being better known to you —— then curte- 

* 7% Ying again, mumbled ee look'd hg, wege and 
ne. ©: 

I. Flom. Ha! 81 hal Epen lad I have caught at 
| laſt my moſt virtuous lord Tom gl O theſe modeſt 
 men—they are very devils—however I can ballance ac- 
counts with him—but pray read the billet-doux * me. I 

am impatient to hear what his flat ſa s. 

Feip. Tis a moſt exquiſite compoſition, and a Siſcharge 
in full to you for all kinds of inclinations; that yo ma 

have now, or r e for man or mon- 
| ter. Ha! ha! ha! 25 | 


$$ 2 


it. 


you that. 


„ Not his lady, I can aſſure Yew: 


makes very free with me 


E L . 1 pv . 191 
I. Flim. Thou art the beſt of brothers, poſitively.” 
Frip.. There's a bob for * . 5 1 can tel 


L. Flim. O ! pray jet me have i „ | 
Frip. reads on. Why did not I fee my bo lord 1 


laft night: > did public affairs, * your lady, keep! you from I 


5 Ha! ba! 
Frip. reads on. Time war when affairs off Pate could be 


poſtpon'd for my company——— 
7 L. Flim, Cou'd they ſo? then the nation had a fine 


time of it l 

Frip. reads on. And if you ſacrific'd the laft night to your 
lady, he by all the bonds of love ſhou' d have been mine, 
you injur'd' both of us; 
ſhe was wiſhing herſelf with her adorable Man-Mountain— 
let me conjure you to leave her to her giants, and fly this e- 
vening to the arms of your ever tender languifhing 

MozzTTa. 

L. Flim, Upon my word, the languiſhing Moretta 
but this is 4 precious letter, 
and will ſettle all our family-quarrels for the future. 
Frip. But come, let us to a little conſultation of miſ- 


chief—ſhall we ſend for the admiral and ſhew it Him 2— 


We ſhall have fine bouncing. 


L. Flim. No, no, let us make the moſt of it—PU fit 


him for calling in relations co aſſiſt him If this hub- 
bub is to be made every time 1 follow my inclinations, 
one might as well have married a tradeſman as a man of 
quality. 


Frip. 1 wonder that he does not inſiſt upon Johr look- 


ing after his family, and paying his bills. 
L. Flim, And taking care of wy children. Ha! ha! 


hal Sw wretch: * 


i Frip. Poor devil! but what all we do with the 
letter! | £ 


L. Flim. Send it directly to my zoo) lord—but firſt 


th copy i, Teſt he ſhould forſwear it at the proper time. 


Frip. Or ſuppoſe, when at our next conſultation upon 
your indifcretions, that we ſend the letter to him before 


us all, to ſee how he will behave pon it——ſet me alone 


for that. 
2 Flin. T hou genius of miſchief, and beſt 6 brothers ! g 


for I was panting for you, while 
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15 lord : D 


What can 1 do to thank N for gur goodneſs to your 
poor Siſſy ? 


oh . I'll tell you what you ſhall doo to me 
7 whether you really like this Gulliver.. 

I. Flim. Why then ſincer ely, I do think him a prodi- 

gious fine animal And when he is dreſs d in his Nardac's 


robes, I am ſure there will not be a female heart, but will 
pit- a- pat as he paſſes by. 


Frip. Egad, he ought to make a fine Bgure Fm ſure 5 


for a hundred and fifty taylors have been working night 
and day theſe ſix week to adorn this pretty creature of 


yours But, my dear ſiſter, do you like him as a fine man, 


odr a fine monſter. 


I. Flim. Partly one, partly t other. 
Fri? Well, you have certainly a great ſoul, filter. = 


I don't quite underſtand your taſte; but ſo much the bet- 
ter, for I would have a woman of quality always a little 


incomprehenſible. 
Frip. For heaven's ſake, let us make haſte to join the 
ceremony; and be ſure, brother, to prevent all conſpi- 


racies againſt my dear Gulliver great men will always be 


envied What an honour will he be to Lillipat had we 
but a ſew more ſuch lords, how happy it would be for 


the nation, as well as the ladies 


Frip. You are certainly mad, 


IL. Flim, Or I ſhould not be thy iter, | 
Frip. Farewell, giddy-head. 


L. Flom. Brother, I am yours, | \ [Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter a Mob ?f L1 LLIPUTIAN s, huzzaing. 
1k Mob. What is the- mae, to be made a 


2d Mob: To be ſure, "neighbour, he i in 
ſt Mob. I ſuppoſe he is to be made a lord. becauſe he 


is of ſo much ſervice to the nation. 


2d Mob. We ſhall pay dear for it tho*! for he eats more, 
and drinks more at a male, than would ſerve my wife and 
nine children for a month — I, wiſh. his lordſhip was out 


of the kingdom, for he'll certainly make free with us, 
ſhould there be a ſcarcity of beef and mutton. 


3d Mob. What contryman is this Gulliver, pray? 
1ſt Mob. Why, they ſay he comes from a ſtrange coun- 
10 the women chere are very near as tall as * men, 
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aye, and as bold too, and the children are as big as we 


and for fear of being too happy, they are always quar- 
relling one among another. 

2d Mob. Quarrel! what do they quarrel for? 

iſt Mob. Becauſe they are brave and free; and if you 
ate brave and free, why you may quarrel Whenever or 
with whom ever you pleaſe. 

id Mob. What! have they no laws. to keep them 
viet? 
5 iſt Meb. Laws! ay, — 45 enough; i they never mind 
laws, if they are brave and free. 


2d Mob. La! what a ſlaughter an army of ſuch men- 
mountains wou'd make? 


iſt Mob. And ſo they wou'd, Whilſt they are brave and 
free, to be ſure, or elſe they run away as well as leſſer 
people, (Trumpets ſound.) Hark | Neighbours, they are 


coming; now for a ſight you never ſaw HOY nor 1 7 
hap will ever ſee again, | | 


SCEN E; changes to e the «ond 
City of LizLieuT; 


Then follows „ 
The PROCESS ION. 
SCENE, GULLIVERs ROOM. 

 Lalcon, the Keeper, ſbeaks without, 
Clear the way there for the Nardac Gulliver, 
Enter L A L con and G 1 LIVER. ; 


Lat cox. 


LEAS 8 E your lordſhip to ſtoop a little Mol 

noble and tremendous Nardac, behold the place al- 
bied by his majeſty for they reſidence It has employed 
Uthe workmen belonging to the public works, theſe 
irze months; and the bed here is the joint labours of all 


We upholſterers i in this great metropolis, 
oL, I, 


are—All the people, they ſay, are brave, free, and happy; 


— 


| 
1 | 


— — 


rr 4. 


has done me; and to Jou, Sir, for your friendſhip and 


into my noſe, or ſhoot their' arrows into my eyes; for 


: much afflicted with a violent ſneezing and head- each. 


your ears. 


their country wiſh "myſelf at home again, and pla 
and that is fo diſproportioned, that I'll match our litt 
| Ou. 


j 
| 
if 
= 
4 
iq 
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"Gl. I im bound to his majeſty, for the honours ho 


attention tome. 

Lal. When your lordſhip Nene to take the air, you 
will find a large back door in your bed-chamber, thro' 
Which your lordfhip may creep into che palace gardens, 
Iſhall now leave you to repoſe after your fatigue—ſhould 
any company deſire to ſee your lordſhip, way they be per. 
miĩtted to enter? 

Sul. Without doubt; Sir—But intreat em, if I ſhould 
be aſleep, not to run over my face, nor put their lances 


fince the laſt time they did me that honour; I Have been 


Lal. It wou'd be death to diſturb you now by our 
knw nobody can make free with a lord, but W lordſhip 
fray make free with any body. | 

Gul. I ſhall not exert my privile 

Lal. Will your lordſhip be pleaſed to Horn as . 
and to turn in your bed as eaſily as poſſible, leſt the mov 
ing of your lordſhip? s body:ſhou'd: bring the palace about 


Gul. 1 thank you, Sir, for your caution—l am a little 
dry with my fatigue to-day, ſhall beg ſomething to moi of t 
ſten my mouth. | day. 

Lal. J ſhall order a hogſhead of vine, to quench you 
lordſhip's chirſt, immediately, [Exit 

Gul. Notwithſtanding the figure I make here, the hc 
nour L have received, and the greater things intende( 
me, I grow ſick of my ſituation I ſhall either ſtarve 
or be ſacrificed\ to the envy and malice: of my brothe 
peers They'll never forgive the ſervice I have dos 


Gulliver 


Every thing is in miniature here but vic 
rakes at Lilliput, with any of our fineſt gentlemen 
bs. erden 5 
121. A hundred and fifty taylors are without 
8 their duty to your lordſhip, and have brought the 


Gul, Their bills !=they are very preiling ſure: 
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but work at your lord- 
ſhip's. xobes. theſe. ſix gen ras therefor hope your in- 


J. They have done nothing 
dulgence, for. the ſake of their wives and families. 


Gul. I am o much fatigu d, that L muſt deſire em to 
ive me till to-morrow, and aſſure them, that notwirh- 
nding my titles and privileges, I ſhall give em very 

| [Exit Lalcan, 


little trouble. 


My greatneſs begins to be troubleſome to to me. 


E nter LALCON.. | | 
Lal. Two ladies of the court to wait on your lordſhip, 


Enter Lady FIAT and , rg 


Gul. Lady Flimnap again!] what can this mean? 
Toad, Wou'd your ladyſhip have me retire? 


Exit, 


L. Flim, Out of hearing only ſhould you leave us quite 


to ourſelves, people might be cenſorious. 


Toad, I will walk 1 that gallery, and: amuſe myſelf 


vith the pictures, 
L. Flim. Do ſo, Toadel, but be within call, 


T cad. Upon my word, the moniter is a noble creature! 


LExit. 


L. Flim, I cou'd not defer any longer wiſhing. you joy 
of the honours which you have defervedly received this 
day—l take a particular intereſt in your welfare, L aſſure 


Gul. And1 a particular pride i in your ladyſhip's good 


5 Flim. 1 Hong you don't think me imprudent, in thus 
kying aſide the formality of my ſex, to make you thus fre- 
quent viſits Do the ladies of your n ever take theſe 


Gul, O! yes, madam ; our Engl 72 ladies are allowed 


bme liberties, and take a great many more. 
L. Flim. What, the married ladies? 


Gul. Our married ladies, indeed, are ſo much employ'd 
wth the care of their children, and attention to 3 fa- 
not 


lilies, that they would take no liberties at all, 
beir huſbands oblige em to play at cards now 2 


then, 


el their great ——— to domeſtic affairs ſhould throw 


I. Flim. Bleſs Dory how 0 different people are in Geer 


7 
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ent nations! I muſt confeſs to your lordſhip; tho' I have 
ſome. children, I have not ſeen one of them theſe ſix 
months; and tho' I am married to one of the greateſt 
men in the kingdom, and, as they ſay, one of the hand- 
ſotneſt, yet I don't imagine that I ſhall ever throw myſelf 
into a fit of ſickneſs, 'by too ſevere an attention to him or 
his family. - . „ 
Cul. What a profligate morſel of nobility this is 
(Alide.) I muſt own your ladyſhip ſurprizes me greatly 
for in England I have been ſo uſed to ſee the ladies em- 
ploy'd in matters of affection and œconomy; that I cannot 
conceive, without theſe, how you can poſſibly paſs your 
time, or amuſe yourſelf, 

L. Flim. What! are not tormenting one's huſband, and 
running him in debt, tolerable amuſements It is be- 


r 


ry, — wn „ Lt 


>9 


| 1 
low a woman of quality to have either affection or œcono- 
my; the firſt is vulgar, and the laſt is mechanic And n 

yet had I been an Engliſh lady, perhaps I might have j 

ſeen an object that might have raifed my affection, and d 

even perſuaded me to hve at home, * 5 t 
| ut Ea [ Looking at him aud ſigbing. 

| Gul. In the name of queen Mab, what is coming now! WM |: 

Sure E have not made a conquelt of this fairy! [4/de. Wl | 
L. Flim, What a prodigious fine hand your lordſhip 

\ Has | - . . de 

Gul. Mine, madam! tis brown ſure, and ſomewhat of in 

the largeſt, = „„ 15 eq 

L. Flin. Ol my lord, 'tis the nobler for that—T aſſure 20 
you that it was the firſt thing about your lordſhip that 
ſtruck me—But, to return—1 ſay, my lord, had I been 
happy enough to have been born—bred—and married in 

England, I might then have been as fond as now I am ſick ple 

of matrimony. - [Approaching tenderly. la 
Gul. (retreating.) Perhaps your ladyſhip has taken ſome | 
juſt averſion to our ſex. | £1] 5 ani 
L. Flim. To one of it I have—my-huſband—but to the Bll th; 
fex—oh no! I proteſt I have not—far from it—I honour Ha. 
and adore your ſex, when it is capable of creating tender- of! 
neſs and eſteem Have my viſits to your lordſhip denot- BW by 
ed any ſuch averſion ? My preſent viſit, which I have J 
imprudently made, rather indicates, that to one of your ( 

| ſex atleaſt, I haye not taken ſo juſt an averſion as perhaps Wl na, 


I ought. | | : £ 


Gul.” (Afide.) That is home, Pere can 1 e 
ſibly ſay to her, or do with her! | 
L. Fim. A married woman, to 0 fads; ought not 1 


viſit a gentleman; ſhe ought not to deſpiſe her huſband ;. 
ſhe ought to prefer no company to- him—and yet, ſuch is 


my weakneſs, I have viſited a gentleman ;. I do deſpiſe 
my huſband, heartily deſpiſe him; — and Lam afraid E 
might be tempted even to quit Lillipur, were the pro- 
poſal made to me by one whoſe honour, bravery, and af. 
fetion might make the loſe of my own country leſs griev- 
ous to me, 

Gul, I am rede in a fine ſituation—She certainly 
wants to elope with me, 

L. Flim, Why won't your lordſhip converſe with me 
upon theſe topics? 

Gul, Upon my word, madam, I have been much at 
a loſs to comprehend you; and now I do comprehend 
you, I am ſtill at a loſs how to anſwer you——But mas 
dam — look upon your delicate ſelf and me — Suppoling 
there were no other objections, ſurely this diſproportion— 

L. Flim, I deſpiſe it, my lord Love ie a great lavel- 
kr, and I have ambition—and I think, if 1 make no ob- 
ections, your lordſhip need not. N 

Gul, To pretend now not to underſtand you, would 
be affectation, and not to ſpeak my mind to you wou'd be 
inſincerity I am moft particularly ſorry, madam, that L 


cannot offer you my ſervices; but, to ſpeak the truth, 1 


am unfortunately engaged. 
L. Flim. Engaged, my lord! to whois pray? 
6. To a wife and fix children. | 
L. Flim. Is that all! have not I, my lord, the ha 


plea? and does it weigh any thing againſt my affeQion ? 


have not I a huſband and as many children? 

Gul, I allow that; but your ladyſhip is, moſt luckily 
and politely, regardleſs of 'em—I, madam, not having 
the good fortune to be born and bred in high life, am a 
lave to vulgar paſſions; and to expoſe at once my want 
of birth and education with confuſion I Ea OY _—_ 
be my wife and children. 

I. Flim, Is it poſſible! 


Gul. I am aſhamed of my weaknal but i it is too true, 
madam, 
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L. Flim. Lam aſhamed Sin I muſt confeſs What! 
have I really caſt my affections upon a monſter, a married 
- monſter, and who, till more monſtrous, e A paſſion 
for his wife and children? 54 
Gul, Guilty, ma 1 
L. Flim. Guilty indeed ! thow are, ten-fold guilty to c 
me but I am cur'd of one paſſion— and ſhall now give | 


way to another—As for your lordſhip's virtue I leave t 
and bequeath it, with all its purity, to your fair lady and d 
her numerous offspring Don't imagine that I'm quite un- t. 
happy at your coolneſs to me— I now as heartily deſpiſe Wl 
you as before I lov'd you—and ſo, my dear Gully—Yours e. 
080217 eee Toadel 01 
; Enter Toapr. RD L 
Let us be gone I am finely puniſh'd for my folly; ri 


Toad, For heaven's ſake, madam, be compos'd, and 
don't exaſperate him; ſhould he grow outrageous, he might 
commit violence upon us. 

L. Flim. He commit violence! he is a poor, tame, ſpirit- 
leſs creature—His great mountainous body promiſes won- 
ders indeed; and when your expectations are raiſed, in- 


- ſtead of-the roaring dragon, out creeps the puſilanimous ov 
_ mouſe. me 
Trad. Dear my lady, by pacified : here comes my 
lord and your ladyſhip's brothers How will this end? wo 
L. Flim. To my honour, aſſure yourſe:—Be ſuredo youll o 
ſecond me, when I want you. j 
Toad. Play what tune your tadyſhip pleaſes, I amal V 
ways ready with the ſecond part. 1 
4 this 
Enter 1 BoLGaLan, and FRIPPEREL, eyes 
Flim, Now, brother, am I unreaſonably jealous, of ing 
Bot? See and judge yourſelves, and 
Bol. I have judg'd, and now I'll execute. y— 
7 [ Draws his ſworo il rage 
Frip. What, without a trial? Pay for ſhame, admiral con; 
that may be ſea law, but it is not land law. the 1 
Gul. What means this inſult, admiral, in my apart 
ments? If you have no dread of a man who could puff yo Te 
away with his breath, at leaſt reverence e him whom youll vole 


9% has honoured. be | Fr 


* — 


_ Bal. No ſhall protect a diſhonourable ſiſter. 


> 
n honour'd Flimnap. { Lays bis hand upon his ſword. 
Frip. I ſay, hear the parties firſt—If then matters are 

not cleared, you ſhall draw your ſwords, and Pll—with- | 

to draw into the next room. 

ve L. Flim. Hear me, my lord * brother, and then de- 

ve termine I confeſs appearances are againſt me; an impru- 

ad dent curioſity urged me to ſee this monſter, and hear him 

n- talk of his country and its cuſtoms 125 

iſe Flim. The infection, madam, that is taken in at the 


II'S 


of the body, 


L. Flim. Jealouſy, my lord, will make a quicker—but 
[ defy tt—My friend, Toadel, here, can witneſs that cu- 


rioſity was merely my motive. 
Toad. O yes, my lord, I ſwear that. 


honour, 
L. Flim. Having no harm myſelf, I ſuſpected none 


to me but juſt now — his eyes flaſhing with deſire — he 
ewn'd a violent paſſion for me; nay, propoſed even taking 
me away with him into his own country 

Frip. In his great - coat pocket, 1 ſuppoſe! And he 
would have made money of you too, if his countreymen 
love rarities! 

Bol. How can you jeſt at ſuch a time as this? 

Flim, Fire and vengeance! ä 

L. Flim. Pray, my dear, contain yourſelf 
this wicked monſter ,—Ay, you may well turn up your 
eyes upon my being ſhock'd at his propoſal, and declar- 
ing my unalterable love to you—began to grind his teeth 
5 bite his knuckles I trembled, and begg'd for mer- 
At laſt, gathering ftrength, from fear [I fell into 


conjugal affections, I broke out into a bitterneſs againſt 
the villain who would have been my undoer, 


Toad. Which certainly hinder'd him from committing 
nolence. 


Frip, Poor fout bby all that's miſchirous ſhe's a genius, 
3 


JJ. i Rn 
Flim. And no ſtrength ſhall protect him, who has diſ-- 
eyes and ears, will make a quick progreſs through the reſt 
Frip. And ſo will I 00 —Toadel i is a woman of immenſe | 
The monſter has always behaved mild, tame, and gentle 
Then 


my and being ſtrong in virtue, and warm with my 


[Burſts into fears. 


— 


Flim. You nn y CATION 3 of of its pi 
cions; but my honour mult have ee here. 
[Draws his ſcword. 
Gud. Pray, my ld: ſheath- your anger; the odds are 
1 againſt you—l wave this private trial, and ĩnſiſt u- 
a public one; and till then, I beg to retire from the 
2 only of a huſband, the partiality of brothers, and the 
Erefiſtible eloquence of ſo fine a lady. 
Flim. To-morrow the _ court of juſtice fits, and; T 
ſummon thee, nardac Gulliver, before the king and peers, 
anſwer to the wrongs thou haſt done me. 
Gul. Clumglum Flmnap—Pll meet thee there. 
Coes into the inner room. 
I. Flim. For heaven 8 ſake, my 9 let us leave this 
den of wickedneſs. GEE | e 


a\ 


Enter e . 


| A HE to my lord Flimnap. 
Frip. N ow for it, es ps rid at the other monſter, 
[Afde. 
[Flimnap reads, acl Ne diſorder-d F 
L. Flim. No bad news, I hope, my dear? 
Bol. Speak i it out, rotten ber keeping it to your- 
Gulf won't make it better. 
Flim, Nothing at 1 private buſineſs. 
Frip. What, a petticoat buſineſs, brother? 
I. Flim, I ſhall * uneaſy, my lord—1 muſt know. 


[Soothing bim. the 
Flim. You can't, my dear—TIt is a ſtate-affair : 
L. Flim. State affairs have been often poſtpon'd for | 
a miſtreſs; why may they not for once be intruſted to a ? | 
wife. | | | get 
Frip. That's a choaker. (Afide.) | 
Bol. Zounds! what's all this miſtery ous: ? an 
E. Flim, If you don't communicate, my lord, I will. his 
_ Flim. What will you communicate? par 
I. Flim. Your ſtate ſecret—the contents of that letter up 
What, confounded, my {weet huſband !—the paragon ” 
| 


of chaſtity out of countenance !—Ha! ha! 
Bol. Expound this riddle, or I'll march off. 


I. Flim, r brother, is a true copy of the oe 


Ma (<..« (Ma «” 


r 
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zien that great ſtateſman Ne for the good of 

the nation. © [Gives @ paper. E, 
Flim. Then I'm diſcover'd: 
Bol. Hum—bum—bum—the tener languiing Moret- 

ta!—ls this true? mylord, | 
Flim. I confeſs it. | 5 
Bol. So, ſo— here are fine doings! wither; doyou keep | 

a whore, and are jealous of your wife too? 
Frip. That's damn'd unreaſonable indeed! 1 
Bol. Look'e, my lord, I promiſed you 9 if the- 


had injured you; and, moreover, F promiſed to cut your 


throat, if you ſhould injure her—Therefor, if you'll walk 
with me into the burying- e r Il be as good 
x my word, > 
Flim. I fhould ill deſerve the name of Gentleman, if 1 
was not as ready to defend my follies, as commit them 
Ful attend you. Exit Flim. and Bolgolam. 
Toad, Won't you prevent miſchief, my Lady? ? 
L. Flim. No, no; the loſing a little blood will do em 
both ſervice; it will cool the ne of one, and the 
choler of the other. | 
Frip. Let the worlt ee ſhalt only be an elder 
brother, and you a huſband, out of pocket. : 
L. Flim. O no! there will be no miſcbief; I am con- ; 
ident the admiral will bring him to—If my lord did not 
ſuffer himſelf to be bullied now and then, there would be 
no living with him. But what noiſe 1 is chat — flo, Ti 
the heroes come | 


Enter Bol oN ard FLIMNAP. 

Frip, Well, gentlemen, do either of you want a ſar- 
geon? y | 
Bol. Why here's the devil to do !—the bels city s in 
an uproar the man- mountain has made his eſeape out of 
his chamber he has ſtraddled over the walls of the palace 
garden, made the beſt of his way to the ſea - ſide, ſeized 
upon my ſhip, a firſt rate, put his eloaths on board her, 

veighed her ancher, and is now towing her over an "_ - 
of the ſea, towards Blefaſcu, - | 


Frip. Then you have loft your: commiſſion, admiral 7 
and you your lover, ſiſter. | 
L. Flim. A good voyage to bi- was ſure he would 
run FTIR ſee, my lord, that he durſ not ſtand the 


7 W 1 41 1 r Ur. 
_ trial; fon all his ;he could not bear the con- 
ſciauſueſs of. his guilt, nor the force of my virtue: 
Flim. I ſee it, madam, and acknowlege my: miſtake. 
L. Hlia. Is chat a ſakiafaction, y lord, adequate to the 
| injury My innocence, my lord, is not to be Mouadet,: 

without having other remedies to heal il. 

Rel. H don't apply one, my Lord, infantly, I 
ſhall. [Claps: his hand to his ſauord. 
'  Flim. Land wendy Madam This moment to make you 

eaſy and happy ſor the future. 

I. Flim. Aud how will your lordſhip bring it about: 

Flin. By e YOuy! Madam, to follow Pole in- 
clinations. 

L. Flim. Now your lordſhip l behaves like a nable- 
man; and to convince you that I am not unworthy: of 


5 my. rank and quality tao, here I ſolemnly — never 


to diſturb your lordſtũp in the purſuit of yours. 
Frip. Perfectly polite on both ſides. | 
_ - Flimi, From this moment, you have my full hs free 
conſent-to-ſpend hat money you pleaſe, ſee what com- 
pany you pleaſe, lie in bed, and get up when yon pleaſe, 
be abroad or at home when yo⁰ pleaſe, be in and out of 
8 humour when you pleaſe; and, in ſhort, to take every 
of a woman of quality, as you pleaſe; and, for the 
future, fall in love when you pleaſe with either man or 
monſter. 

L. Flin. To ſhew-your lordſhip chat! will not be behind 
hand with you in nobleneſs of ſentiment, I moſt ſincerely 
grant you a free acceſs to the languiſhing Moreta when- 
ever you pleaſe; and intreat you, for the future, that you 
will have as little regard for me, as yon have for che bu- 
ſineſs of the nation. 

Flim. Let us ſeal e e _ other $ 
arms—my deareſt lady. | 

I. Flim. My beloved lord. Faw a FI 

Bol. I am ee eee this moment 1 difown 
you all II ll out to ſea as faſt as I can; ſhould theſe po- 
liteneſſes reach us, woe be to poor: Lilliput ! when they 
do, Til let the ſea into my great cabbin;. and ſink to the 
bottom with the honour, virkne, and liberty of my coun- 
* [Exit Bol. 
* Frip, 4 _— © dog wy brocher i in, e 1 8 


1. 1 L L 1 r U . 203 
come let me once again join your hands ena this : al 
ſecond happier union 

Let love be baniſh'd—We of rank and faſhion, 
Should ne'er 2 >, - mix one grain of n 
| Lady Fiinnae, | | | 
To care and broils we now may bid defiance; | 
Give me my will, and T am all compliance. [Curtgfers | | 
Lord FIN Ar. 
Let low-bred minds be curb'd by laws 8 
Our higher ſpirits leaps the bounds of fools;. 
No law or cuſtom ſhall to us fay.nay; 
We ſcorn e iva la liberte 5 
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§ pore oe ING 
WE LL now! could you, who are of larger 1 
Bid to a bolder height your paſſions STINT S. 
Was it not great *—A lady of my ſpan | 
To undertake this monſtrous mountain-man? 


« 


The prudes I know will cenſure, and cry, Fie on't! 
Prepaſt rous ſure A pigmy love a Faun „„ 
Yet ſoft—no diſproportion love can know; 
t finds us equal, or it makes us . 
And to the ſex, though pow'r, nor ſtrength b 
We yet have beauty, to ſubdue the ſtrong. 


Bat what ſtrange notions govern vulgar life! 
, The brute has qualms about an abſent wiſe. 
Were he at home, his dear might cut and carve, 
But, if ſhe can't partake, muſt others flarve? 
A theft like this be can't a robb'ry call; | 
Le her not know it, ſhe's not robb'd at all. 


Mell, if fo cold theſe Engliſh heroes prove, 

Such ſqueamiſh creatures neer ſhall gain my love. 
Huge ſtupid things ! not worth the pains to win em; 
Theſe giant bodies have no ſpirit in em: 
Mere dunghil faul] unwieldly, dull, and tame: 

Die rightly Bantams are the trueft game. 


In war, perhaps, theſe Iubbers may have merit; 

But to pleaſe us, they muſt have fire and ſpirit: 

For, let the giants ſay whate'er they can, © 
Die ſpirit! ſpirit! Ladies, makes the man. 


long, 


— 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


| THE chief deſign of the alteration in the following Play, 4 
was to clear the original as much as poſſible from the jingle | 


and quibble . were . the eee to the reviv . 
ing it. 3 5 
| 75 he A 3 of Romeo love from Roſaline 2 
Juliet, was thought by many, at the' firſt revival of the 
Play, ta be 4 blemiſh in his character; an alteration in 
that particular has been made more in-complaiſance to that 
opinion, than from a conviction that Shakeſ 1 the 25 
judge of human nature, was faulty. + | 
Bandello, . the Italian noveliſt, from whom Shakefpear | 
bas borrowed the ſabject of this Play, has made Juliet 6 
wake in the tomb before Romeo dies: this circumſtance 
Shakeſpear has omitted, not, perhaps, from Judgment, but 


from reading the ſtory in the French or Engliſh tranſlati- 


on, both which have n left out Ms IRS to 
the cataſtrophe. 

+ Otway in his Caius Marks a Tragady wk oh Ro- 
meo and ulier, has made uſe of this affecting circumſtance, 
but it 3s matter of wonder that ſo great a dramatic genius 
did not work up a ſcene from it of more nature, terror, and 
diſtreſs. —Such a ſcene was attempted at the revival of this 
Play, and it is hoped, that an endeavour to ſupply the fai- 
lure of ſo great a maſter will not be deemed arrogant, or 
the making uſe of two or three of his intreduct wow; be 
accounted a plagiariſm. | 

The perſons whe, from their Lent good nature aud love 
of juſtice, have endeavoured to take away from the preſent | 
editor the little merit of this ſcene, by aſcribing it to Otway, 
bave unwittingly, from the nature of the accuſation, paid 
554 a * which he believes they never intended 

im. 
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Paris, „„ ä Mr. Scuass. 
Mouxracu ß, Mr. Baron. 
Carol Er, . Mr. BZa VW. 
MezxcvurT1o, | Ws - - +46 M's Woonwaz. 
% Mr. Mozzzx. 
'TiBALT, /Xͤ yo og BR TERS. 
Old Carvurr, © Mr. Jonson. 
Friar Lawrence, Mr. HAvaabd. 
Friar John, e Mr. Jarrzsson. 
BaLTHASAR, . Mr. AckMaAn. 
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JJ *” ©, My, Eenvou. 
ABRAM, 1 | | Mr. Maxx. 
0 „ Mrs. Cinans,- SA 
Lady Carvrzx, i i Mrs. Bennet. 
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Citizens of V erona, 5b men ant women vellitions to Ca- 
puter, nen oye hy other e. | 


The 8 CEN E, in the be ns of the fifth 48 | 
is in Mantua; ; during Fr { the 55 "ey ” 1 in * 
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e Sanson and Guaconr. | 8 
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Sars. 8 
8 REGORY. I firike quickly, being 8 
Greg. But thou art not quickly mov d to firike, 
Sam, A dog of the houſe of Mountague moves me. 
Greys Draw thy tool then, for here come of that ON 


D. 
3 
ä 


Enter Ana aud BALTHASAR, Es? 


Sam. My neaked weapon is out; quarrel, I back h 
thee, but——Let us take the law of our tides: vs | 
begin. 

Jag I will frown as I paſs by⸗ and let thens take it as 
ey liſt, 

Sam. Nay as they dare, I will bite my thumb at them, 
vhich is a diſgrace to them, if they bear it. 

Abra, Do hk bite your thumb at us, Sir? ? 


AN, 


Sam, I do bite my thumb, Sir. 
Abra, Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir. 8 
| Sam. Is the law on our ſide, if I ay ay? 3 17 
44 Greg <o 6 oe Sos | 
Vin dam. No, Sir, 1 do not bite my thomb at ou, Sir ; 


but I bite my thumb, Sir. 
Creg. Do you quarrel, Sir? | 
Abra, Quarrel, Sir? no, Sir, 
Sam. If you do, we I am * n, 1 my as «good ir) 

dan as you. | | 
Abra. No better, Sir. © 


Sam, Well, Sir, 
Enter. Bisvotio. 3 
Grege Say better: dere comes one of my maſtr's Ln 
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210 ROMEO aw JULIET. 
Sam. Yes, better, Sir. 
Abra. Lou lye. 
Sam. Draw, if you be 1 men. Gregory, remember thy 
Cratbing blow. * [They fight. 
Ben. Part, fools, put up your Fords, 8 know not 
* ite do. 55 4 


3 
Enter Trzaur; . 
Th. What art thou drawn among theſe heartleſs hinds? ? 
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 

Ben. I do but keep the peace; put up thy ſword, 
Or manage it to part theſe men with me. 

Tib. at drawn, and talk of peace? I hate the word 
As [ hate hell, all Mountagues and thee: 
Have at thee, coward, 5 

Enter three or four Citizens with ab 


OF. Clubs, bills, and partizans ] flirike, beat them down, 
Down with the Capulets, down with the Mountagues. 

Enter Old Carur kr in his Gown. 

Cap. What noiſe is this? give me my ſword, 


My ſword, I ſay: old Mountague i is come, 
And flouriſhes his blade in ſpite of me. 


Enter Old Mountacus, + © 

Moun. Thou villain, nenn me not, let mel / 

+ ST, 1 Rig 
e Prrnck with Attendants, 5 þ 
Prin. Rebellious ſubjects, enemies to peace, Peel 
Profaners of your neighbour - ſtaĩned ſteel———  ' Atr 
Will they not hear? what ho! you men! you beafts, Wh. 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage, —_ Tha 
With purple fountains :duing from your veins;  _ 50 e 
On pain of torture, from thoſe bloody hands Tow 
Throw your miſ-temper'd weapons to the ground, And 


And hear the ſentence of your moved prince. 
Three civil broils, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Mountague, Ts 
Have thrice defturb'd the quiet of our ſtreets; | 
And made Verona's antient citizens ... 
Caſt by their great beſeeming ornaments, 5 
To wield old partizans in hands as old. 9 
If ever you affright your ſtreets again, 
Your lives ſhall Pay the — of the * 


ROMEO LIE T. 22 


For this time all the reſt depart away. |. 

You, Capulet, ſhall go along with me; 

And Mountague, come you this afternoon 

. To know our father's pleaſure in this caſe, me. 

t Once more on pain of death, all men dep art. 
4 26 [Exeunt Prince and Capulet, etc. 


x 


rd Manent MounTacvus and Bx vor 10. 


Moun. N 


Ben, Here were the ſervants of your adverſary, 
vn. And yours, cloſe fighting, ere I did approach 
| drew to part them: in the inſtant came 
The fiery Tibalt, with his ſword prepar'd, 
Which as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 
He ſwung about his head, and cut the winds: 
While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, \, 
Came more and more, and Poke on part and part, 
Till the prince came. . 
Meun. O where is Romeo? Saw you him to-day? 
Right glad am I, he was not at this fray. | 
Ben, My lord, an hour before the rl te a ſun 
Peer'd through the golden window of the Eaſt, 
A troubled mind drew me to walk abroad; 
Where underneath the grove of ſycamoor, 
That weſtward rooteth from. the city fide, 
do early walking did I ſee your ſon. _ | 
Tow'rds him I made, but he was ware of me, 
and ſtole into the covert of a wood. Sed 
|, meaſuring his affections by my own, 
That moſt are buſied when there moſt alone,) 
Purſu'd my honour; norpurſuing him, 
and gladly ſhun'd, who gladly fled from me, 
Moun. Many a morning hath he there been ſeen 
With tears augmenting the freſh morning dew; 
but all ſo ſoon as the all chearing fon _ 
phould, in the fartheſt eaſt, begin to draw 
The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed; 


H O ſet this ancient quarrel. now abroach & 
| Speak, nephew, were you by when it began? | 
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Away from light ſteals home my heavy fon, 
And private in his chamber pens himſelf; - 


Shuts up his windows, locks fair daylight our, - e 


And makes himſelf an artificial night. 

Black and portentous muſt this humour prove, 

Unleſs good counfel may the cauſe remove. 
Ben, My noble uncle, do you know the cauſe? 
Moun. | neither know it, nor can learn it of him, 
Ben. Have you tmpartun'd him by any means? 
Moun. Both by himſelf and many 7 oe es. 


But he his own affections' counſellor, + 4. 


Is to himſelf I will not ſay, hom true: 
But to himſelf ſo ſecret wn ſo eloſe, 
So far from ſounding and diſcovery, „ e 
As is the bud, bit with an envious worm, 
Exe he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to the * 
Or dedicate his beauty to the ſununn. | 
Ben. So pleaſe you, Sir, Mercutio and myſelf | 
Are moſt near to him; be it that our years, | 
Statures, births, fortunes, ſtudies, inclinations, 
Meaſure the rule of his, I know not; but 
Friendſhip till loves to fort him with his like, 8 
We will attempt upon his privacy, ; 
And could we learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as knowlege. 
Moun. Iwill bind us to you: good Benvolio, go. 
Ben. We'll know his ö or be hard denied. 


Was xeunt N 5. 


4 
; 
4 * 4 


8 0 * * * ul. 
0 Caroiur 8, Horſe. 


Enter Carviar, Pants, and a Servant. 


Cap. A ND Mountague is bound as well as bo 
In penalty alike ; and tis not hard. 
For men ſo old as we to keep the peace. 
Par. Ofhononrable reck ning are you bot = 
And pity 'tis you liv'd at odds ſo long : | 
5 now, my lord, What tay you to ate?" 


py hang He hoc. 


—m—! — — —— 


p 7 4 ; l 
0 br uy. 


Cap. But ſaying Oer whit 1 have * „ 
My child is yet a ſtranger in the world, - ar * 
She hath — the change of eighteen 2 „ 
Let to more ſummers wither in their pride, 

Ere we may think her ripe to be a wife. 

Par. Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made. 
| Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe ſo early - = Hob 
The earth hath ſwallow'd all my hopes with ** PET 
| But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart; "5 

If he agree, within her fcope of choice 
Lies my conſent; ſo woo her, gentle Paris. 
This night I hold an old accuſtom'd feaſt, 

Whereto J have invited many a friend, 

duch as I love, and you among the reſt; 


Once more moſt welcome! » 
Come go with me. Go, firrab, tradge aus 2 | 

| [Toa Servant, 
Through a Verona] find thoſe perſons out. 


Whoſe names are written there, and to them ſay, 
My bouſe and 9 on their n ſtay. N a 


a „ - 55-7 3h * 1 * 
s I E * E „ 
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4 2 near Wesens. 8 
2 4 $4} ne: 
Enter Bznvou1o and Maneurio.” ff e 


ler. & EE where be ſteals—Told 1 you not, Benvolio, 
That we ſhould find this . n 
lock d in ſome gloomy covert, under keß | 
(f cautionary ſilence; with his armes | a 
breaded, like N 5 craſs. houghs, in forrow's knor, | 


* 


„ Enter Rou lo. 

"i Good- nee nine 457 
Rom. Is the day ſo young? W 4 
Ben. But new ſtruck nine. . f | 
Rom, Ah, me! ſad hours ſeem 1 4 1 
5 Mer. Pry'thee, what ſadneſs mor Romeo's hdbre? | | 
> Rom. Not having that, which N makes them tort, L 
ben. In love, me ſeem! ! N T5 '$ 


s, that love ſo gentle to the view, "| , 


Ih. 
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Should beſo tyrannous and 10 in proof! 


Rom. Where ſhall we dine 1-0 8 Beavalio 


What was the ira, this morning with the n 
Tet, tell me not, for 1 have Bes ir all 
Here's much to do with hate, but more 2 love: 
Love, heavy lightneſs! ſerious vanity! 
Miſ-ſhapen chaos ef well ſceming forms! 
This love feel I; but ſuch my froward fate, "FR 
That there 1 love where 4 1 ought to hate. 
Doſt thou not laugh, my friend Oh . duliect | 
Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. | 
Rom. Good heart, at what — 
Ben, At thy good heart's oppreſſion. 
Mer, Tell me in ſadneſs, who ſhe is you hes 
Nom. In ſadneſs then, I love a woman. 
Mer. I aim'd ſo near, when 1 ſuppord, you 107 d. 


Nom. A right good markſman} and fhe's fair I love: | 


But knows not of my. love, twas through my eyes 
The ſhaft empierę d my heart, a gave the wound, 
Which time can never heal: no ſtar befrigpds, me, 
To each ſad night ſucceeds à diſmal morrow. - 
And till tis hopeleſs love, and endleſs ſorrow. 
Mer, Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 
| Rom, O teach me how I ſhould forget to think ! 
Mer. By giving liberty into thine eyes: | 
Take thou ſome new infection to thy heart, 
And the rank poiſon of the old will die. | 
Examine other beauties. - 
Rom. He that is ſtrucken blind cannot forget 
The precious treaſure of his eye-ſight loſt. £5 
Shew me a miſtreſs that is paſling fair; 
What doth her beauty ſerve but as a note, 
Remembring me, who paſt that p fair; 
Farewel, thou can'ſt not teach me to 
Mer. I warrant thee, If thou'lt but 
To- night there is an ancient ſplended feaſt | 
Kept by old Capulet, our enemy, 
Where all the beauties of Verona meet. 
Rom. At Capulet's my friend; | 
Go there, and with an unattainted She, „„ 
Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhow, 
And I will make thee think thy ſwain a oro w. 
Rom, When the devoat religion of mine ee 


70 bear, 
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Maintains ſuch falſhoods, then turn tears to fires; _ 
and burn the heretics... All- ſeeing Phœbus | 
leer ſaw her match, ſince firſt his courſe began. 
Mer. Tut, tut, you ſaw her fair, none elſe being by., 
flerſelf pois'd with herſelf; but let be weigh d 
Jour lady- love againſt ſome other fair, | 
And ſhe will fhew frant wel | 
Rom, I will along, Mercutio. _ 
Mer. 'Tis well. Look to behold at this high feaſt, 
Earth-treading ſtars, that might dim heaven's lights, 
Hear all, all ſee, try all; and like her moſt, 
That moſt ſhall merit thee. 4 
Rom. My mind is chang d 
[will not go to-night, - 
Mer. Why, may one aſk? _ | 
Rom. I dream'd a dream laſt night. 
Mer. Ha! ha! a dream! 8 
0 then I ſee queen Mab hath been with you. 
ſhe is the fancy's mid- wiſe, and ſhe comes 
la ſhape no bigger than an agat-ftone 
In the fore-finger of an Alderman, _. DT 
Drawn with the team of little atomies, „ 
a. mens as they lie aſleep : 0 3 ; | | 
er waggon-ſpokes'made of long ſpinners legs; I 
The —_ 09555 wings of Wer kg n. > 
The traces, of the fmalleſt ſpider's web; 5 
The collars, of the moon-ſhine's wat'ry beams; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone; the laſh, of film: 
Her waggoner a ſmall grey-coated gnat, 
Not half ſo big as a roùnd little worm, 
Prick d from 1 lazy finger of a maid. 
Her chariot is an empty hazel nut, 
Made by the joiner ſquirrel, or old grub, 
Time out of mind the fairies coach- makers: 
And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night, | 
Through lovers brains, and then they dream of love; 
on courtiers knees, that dream on curt'ſies ſtraight: 
Oer lawyer's fingers, who ſtraight dream on ſees; 
Ver ladies lips, who ſtraight on kiffes dream, 
vmetimes ſhe gallops o'er a lawyer's noſe, 
And then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit: 
And ſometimes comes ſhe with a tith's-pig's tail, 


Tickling the parſon as he lies aſleep; 
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Then dreams he of another benefice, 
Sometimes ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, | 
And then dreams he of cuting foreign throats, - 
Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, - 
Ofhealths five fathom deep; and then anon 
Drums in "bis ears, at which he ſtarts and wakes, 
And being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or two, 
| And ſleeps again, This is that Mab — | 

Rom. Peace, peace, | 
Thou talk'ſt of nothing. 5 

Mer. True, I talk of dreams: | 
Which are the children of aa idle brain, 
Begot of nothing, but vain phantaſy, 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air, 
And more unconſtant than the wind. 

Ben. This wind you talk of, blows us from ourſelves, on ] 


And we ſhall come too late. ſhe, 
Rom. I fear too early: for my mind miſgives | cart! 
Some conſequence, yet hanging in the ſtars, | yer 
From this night's revels—lead, gallant friends; day 
Let come what may, once more I will behold in tl 
My Juliet's eyes, drink deeper of afflictionnszgn vere 
I'll watch the time; and, maſk d from obſervation, | ai 
Make known my ſufferings, but conceal my name: the | 
Tho? hate and diſcord ' twixt our fires increaſe, and 
Let! in our hearts dwell love and endleſs peace. bouſ 
| | [Exeunt Mercutio and Benvolio. 2 
on 
(led 
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Gm, 


| Enter Lady Carvier and Nuxs z. | 

L. Cap, N URS E, where's my daughter # call her he: 
forth to me. 

Nurſe. Now (by my maiden-head, at twelve years old) 


I bade her come; what lamb, what lady-bird, God for- 
bid—where's this girl ? what, Fuliet ? . 
Enter Jul iir. hou 


7⁴⁰ How now, who calls ? N 
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Nurſe. Your mother. 8 5 VV 
Jul. Madam, I am here, what is your will? 2 
La. Cap. This is the matter Nurſe, give leave a 


while, we muſt talk in ſeeret; Nurſe, come back again, 
have remember'd me, thou ſhalt hear my counſel; thou 
kuow'ſt my daughter's of a pretty age. 

Nurſe. Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 

La. Cap. She's not eighteen. 1 7 

Nurſe, I'll lay eighteen of my teeth, and yet to my teeth 
be it ſpoken, I have but eight, ſhe's not eighteen ; how 
long is it now to Lammas tide? — ' 

La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. | | 

Nurſe, Even or odd, of all the days in the year come, 
Lammas eve at night ſhall ſhe be eighteen. Suſan and ſhe 
(God reſt all Chriſtian ſouls) were of an age. Well, Suſan 
is with God; ſhe was too good for me. But as I ſaid, 
on Lammas eve at night ſhall ſhe be . ee that ſhall 
ſhe, marry, marry, I remember it well. Tis ſince the 
earthquake now fifteen years, and ſhe was wean'd; I ne- 
ver ſhall forget it, of all the days in the year upon that 
day: for Lhad then laid wormwood to my breaſt, ſitting 
in the ſun, under the dove-houſe wall; my lord and you 
were then at Mantua —nay, I do bear a brain. But as 
I faid, when it did taſte the wormwood on the nipple of 
the breaſt, and felt it bitter, pretty fool, to ſee it teachy 
and fall out with the breaſt, Shake, quoth the dove- 
bouſe *twas no need I trow, to bid me trudge; and 
lio, Wlince that time it is fifteen years, for then ſhe could ſtand 
| one, nay, by th' rood, ſhe could have run, and wad- 

led all about; for even the day befor ſhe broke her brow ; 
ad then my huſband. (God be with his ſoul, a' was a 

nerry man,) took up the child: yea, quoth he, doſt- 
thou fall upon thy face? thou wilt fall backward when 
tion haſt more wit: wilt thou not, jule? and by my holy 
Gm, the pretty wretch left crying, and ſaid, ay; to ſee 
ww how a jeſt ſhall come about 1 warrant, and I ſhould 
ne a thouſand years, I ſhould not forget it: wilt thou 
*h Jule, quoth he? and pretty fool, it ſtinted, and 
id, ay. 5 „„ 
Jul. And ſtint thee too, I pray, thee, peace. | 
Nurſe, Peace, I have done; God mark thee to his grace. 


hou waſt the prettieſt babe that ere I nurſt: 
Vo r. I. . | | 
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An 1 nicks live to ſee thee married once, 


But no more deep will I indart my eye, 
| T han your conſent gives ſtrength to make it fly, 


all in maſks. You are call'd; my young lady aſk'd for, 
the nurſe curs'd in the pantry ; ſupper almoſt ready to 
| Be ſerv'd up, and every thing i in extremity, I muſt hence 


Cap. WE EL COME, gentlemen, Ladies, that have 


I have my wiſh, _ | 1 
hw Cow: Api cen tame „ 
I came to talk of. Tell me, — ter Juliet, | a 
How ſtands your diſpoſition to be married? 8 


Jul. It is an honour that I dream not of. 
Nurſe. An honour? were not I thine only nurſe, 

1d ſay thou hadſt ſuck'd wiſdom from thy teat. 
L. Cap. Well, think of marriage now; Younger than you 

Liao i in Verona, ladies of eſteern, 

Are made already mothers, by my count, 

IT was your mother much upon theſe years 

That you are now a-maid. Thus then in brief, 

The valiant Paris ſeeks you ſor his love, 
Nurſe. A man, young lady; lady, ſuch a man 

As all the world Why, he's a man of wax. | 
L. Cap. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower. 
Nurſe. Nay, he's a flower, in faith, a very, flower. 
La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris' love ? 
Jul. III lock to like, if looking liking move 


| Enter GxgGory. 
Gr reg. Madam, new gueſts are come, and brave ones, 


and wait. 

La, Cap. We follow thee. 19 55 [Exeunt. 
CES. TL 

A Hall i in CapuLET's Houſe. 

The 8 Ladies, Gueſts, and Maſkers, bee 'd 


your feet | 
Unplagu'd with corns, we'll have about with you. 
Who'll now deny to dance? She that makes dainty, 
I' ſwear hath corns. Am TI come near you now? 
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Welcome all gentlemen ; I've ſeen the day 
That I have worn a viſor, and could tel 
A whiſpering-tale in a fair lady's _ © op. 1 
duch as wou d pleaſe; tis one; gas, gh tis f 
jo 80 Muſic 5 ays, and v7 0 dance, 
More light, ye N and turn the table up; 
and quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 
Ah, ſirrah, this unlook'd-for fport comes well. 
Nay ſit, nay ſit, good couſin Capulet, | 
For you and I are paſt our dancing days: 
How long is't now ſince laſt ee * 
Were in a maſk ? - 
2 Cap. By'r lady, thirty years, 
Cap. What, man! *tis not ſo much, is not ſo much ! 
Tis ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, 
Come Pentecoſt as quickly as it will, | 
dome five and twenty years and then we maſk'd, 
2 Cap. 'Tis more, tis more; his ſon is An Sir: 
His ſon is thirty. . 
Cap. Will you tell me that? 5 
fis ſon was but a ward two years ago. 
Rom, Couſin Benvolio, do you mark that lady which 
both enrich the hand of yonder gentleman. 
Ben, Ido, 5 
Rom. Oh, ſhe Joth teach the torches to burn vright! CL 
ler beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, 
like a rich 5 in an Ethiops' ear; 
he meaſure done, I'll watch her od her place, 
Ind touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
be ſtill, be ill, my flutterin ing heart, 
Tib, This, by his voice, ſhould be a Montague, 
etch me my rapier, boy; what, dares the flave 
me hither cover'd with an antic face, 
0 ſteer and ſcorn at our ſolemnity. | 
ow by the ſtock and honour of my race, 
oſtrike him dead I hold it not a fin. | 
lap. Why, how now, kinſman, whereforſtorm you thus? 
Tib, Uncle, this is a Mountague, or foe; | 
nllain that has hither come in ſpite, 
dſcorn and flout at our ſolemnity, 
lap. Young Romeo, is't? | 
Tib, * villain — 
| 2 
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4 Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let him alone, 
| He bears him like a courtly gentleman: 


' -, And, to ſay truth, Verona brags of him, N 

ne To be a virtuous and well govern'd. youth. | M 
[ I would not for the wealth of all this town | 
Here in my IS him diſparagement: 1 T 
| Therefor be patient, take no note of him. | 


Tb. It fits, when ſuch a villain is a * 


| I'll not endure him. 7 | I 
b | Cap, He hall be endar'd. „ 3 ö 
bi Be quiet, couſin, or I'll make you Ub — Fo of 
4 | Tib. Patience perforce with wilful choler meeting, J 


Makes my fleſh tremble in their difference. Cor 
| I will withdraw; but this intruſion ſhall, 
Now ſeeming rent covert to bitter gall, ff” OY here, 
Rom, If I profane with my unworthy hand [Zo Juliet, 
This holy. ſhrine, the gentle fine is this, [Fifs. 
Jul. Good pilgrim, you do e your hand too much, 
For palm to palm is holy palmer's kiſs, 
Rom. Have not ſaints lips, and holy palmers wo? > 
Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in prayer. 
Rom. Thus then, dear ſaint, letlips putup their prayers, 
| Kiſs, 

Nurſe. Madam, your mother craves 4 word ben you. 
Ben. What is her mother? "00? . 222 nurſe. 

Nurſe. Marry, bachelor, 

Her mother is the lady of the houſe, 

And a good lady, anda wiſe and virtuous, 
1 nurs'd her daughter that you talk'd withal : 
I tell you, he that can lay mold on her 

Shall have the chink. 

Ben. Is ſne a Capulet? | 
Romeo, lets be gone, the ſport i is over.. 

Rom, Ay, ſol fear, the more is my miſhap. [Exeunt 
Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be Ws 1 
We have a trifling fooliſh banquet towards. | 
Is it een ſo? why then, I thank you all. 

I thank you,. honeſt gentleman, good night: 
More torches here—come on, then lets toſupper. [Exe 

Ful. Come hither, nurſe. What is yon gentleman? 
Nurſe. The ſon and heir of old Tiberio. 

| * What's he that is now a going out of door ? 
urſe, That, as I think, is young Mercutio. 


— — — — 
P —— ˙ — . 


— 
—— 


— 


. : 
— & ——— _— 
Lr —— 
ſo 


— — - _— > 
— " IL 
— — . 
2 


ROMEO and 2 L mares ow 


Jul. What's he thatfellow#he 
Nurſe. I know not, | 
Jul. Go aſk his name. II he be aaa,” 25 
My grave is like to be my wedding - bed. 
Nurſe. His name is Romeo, and a Montague, - 
The only ſon of your great enemy, * 
7ul. My only love ſprung from my only hate! 
Too early ſeen, unknown; and known too late. 
Nur ſe. What's this? what's ey ES 
Jul. A rhime Llearn'de'en now = 
Of one I talk'd withal, — [one calls ws Juliet 
Nurſe. Anon, anon 
Come, let's "Wy the ſtrangers are all 9 CErcunt. 


5 an. S NE L 
nner 


ner Renzo alone. | 


72 ; Wenne 5 
vou. 5 AN I go ddl when my heart is er 3 
Turn back, dull earth, and find thy center out. [Exi., 


Enter BxxvoL10 with Mazcurro. 

Ben. Romeo, my couſin Romeo, 1 

Mer. He is wiſe, 
Ind on my life hath ſtol'n him hoine to. bed.” 

ws He ran this way, and RY this ond wall, 
l, good Mercutio. „„ 
Mer, Nay, I'll conjure too. 9 
Thy, why, Romeo! humours! madam, beben! lover! 
Ippear thou in the likeneſs of a ſigh. 
peak but one rhime and I am ſatisfy d. 
y but 4h me! couple but love and dove, 
eak to my goſſip Venus one fair word, 
he nick-name to her pur-blind ſun and heir; 
conjure thee by thy wiltreſs's bright eyes 

| her fine foot, Rraightleg, and quivering thigh, 
ed the demeaſus that there adjacent lie, 7 
vt in thy likeneſs thou appear tous 
ben. And if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him, 


3 


we , 
= 
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To raiſe a ſpirit in his miſtreſs* circle I 
Till ſhe had laid it. My invocation is 0 
Honeſt and fair, in his miſtreſs' name,, 5 [; 

I compure only but to raiſe him up. 

Ben. Come, be hath bid himſelf among theſe trees, 

To be conſorted with the hum'rous night. | V 
| Mer. Romeo, good night, I'll to my truckle bed, B 
| This field-bed is too cold * me to * . S, 
\8 Come, ſhall we go? R 
1 . Ben. Go then, for tis in vain V 
| To ſeek bim here chat means not to ob e | [Exeunt, K 
i EEE OO A1 
it "A Ga kD EN, | 5 
| = N 
li . Enter te | | 
Rom. E jeits at ſcars that never felt a wound— 5 
: But ſoft, whatlight thro' yonder window breaks? 9 
It is the eaſt, and Juliet is the ſun! of 
[Juliet appears above at a window. Ar 


| | . fair ſun, and kill the envious moon, 

44 Who is already ſeek and peal with Brief, 

That thou, her maid, art far more fair than ſhe. 

She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing ; what of that ? 

Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwer it; 

I am too bold—Oh were theſe eyes in heav'n, 

They'd through the airy region ſtream fo bright, 

'Thar birds would fing and think it were the morn: 

See how ſhe leans her cheek upon her hand, | 

O that I were a glove upon that hand, 

That I might touch that cheek! 
( FF 
Rom. She ſpeaks, ſhe ſpeaks ! „ 

Oh ſpeak again bright angel, for thou art {ﬆ, 

As glorious to this ſight, being o'cr my head. 

As is a winged meſſen yer from heav n, 

To the upturn'd wond'ring eyes of mortals | 

When he nk the lazy- paſſing clouds, 

And ſails upon the boſom of the air, 

Jul. O Romeo, Romeo—wherefor art thou Romeo? 


160? 


Or if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, 
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Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: 


And T'll no longer be a Capulet. 


Rom. Shall I hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? tar. 


Jul. 'Tis but thy name that is my enemy; 
What's in a name that which we call a roſe, _ 
By any other name would ſmell as ſweet. . 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 

Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
Without that title; Romeo, quit chy name, 
And for that name, which is no part of thee, ., 
Take all myſelf, 

Rom, 1 take thee at thy wood; > 
Call me but love, I will ferſwear thy name, 

And never more be Romeo. 88 
What man art thou that thus beſcreen'd i in night 
80 ftumbleſt on my counſel? | 
Rom. I know not how to tell thee who I am: 
My name, dear ſaint,- is hateful to myſelf, 
Becauſe it is an enemy to thee. 
ul, My ears have not yet drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet T know the ſound. 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Mountague? 

Rom. Neither, fair ſaint, if either thee nia | 

Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me, and for what? 
The orchard-walls are high, and hard to climb, 

And the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here. 


Rom, With love's light wings did I o'er-perch theſe walls, 


For ſtony limits cannot hold love out, 

And what love can do, that dares love attempt : 3 

Therefor thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. | 
Jul. If they do ſee thee, they will murder thee. 
Rom. Alack, there lies more pearl in thine eye, 

Than twenty of their ſwords; look thou but ſweet, 

And I am proof againſt their enmity. 

Jul. 1 would not for the world they ſaw thee here. 
By whoſe directiqn found'ſt thou out this place? 
Rom, By love that firſt did promp me to e 

He lent me counſel, and I lent him eyes? | 

lam no pilot, yet wert thou as far. Bae” 

As that vaſt ſhore, waſh'd with the fartheſt fea, 

I would adventure for ſuch _merchandize, | 
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Jul. Thou know'lt the maſk of night is on my face, 


Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek- 

For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeak to-night. 

Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny 

What I have ſpoke—but farewel compliment; 
Doſt thou love me? I know thou wilt ſay, ay, 

And I will take thy word—yet if thou car H, | 

Thou may'it prove falſe; at lovers perjuries 

They ſay Jove laughs, Oh gentle Romeo! 

If then doſt love, pronounce it faithfully; 

Or if thou think I am too quickly won, 

I'll frown and be perverſe, and fay thee nay, 

So thou wilt woo : but elſe not for the world. 
In truth, fair Mountague, Tam too fond; 


And therefor thou may ſt think my haviour light: 


But truſt me, gentlemen, I'll prove more true, 

Than thoſe that have more cunning to be ſtrange. 

I ſhould have been more ſtrange, I muſt confels, 

But thou over-heard'ſt, ere I was ware, bo 

My true love's paſſion; therefor pardon me, 

And not impute this yielding to light love, 

Which the dark night hath ſo diſcover d. 
Rom. Lady by yonder bleſſed moon I vow 


Jul. O ſwear not by the moon, th' inconſtant-moon, 


2 


That monthly changes in her eircled orb; 
Leſt that thy love prove likewiſe variable. 
Rom. What ſhall I ſwear by? 1 
Jul. Do not ſwear at all; A Ee 
Or if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, AL =; 
Which is the god of my-idolatry, 1 
J%%%ù DTV Gi. 
Rom, If my true heart's love _ 8 
- Ful. Well, do not ſwear—although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this contract to-night; _ 


It is too raſh, too nnadvis'd, too ſudden, 


Too like the lightning which doth ceaſe to be | 

Ere one can ſay, it lightens—ſweet, good night, 
This bud of love by ſummer's ripening breath \, 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet: 
Good night, good night—as ſweet repoſe and reſt _ 


Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt, _ 


| Rom, O wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied? 
Jul. What ſatisſaction cank thou have to-night 7. 


ROMEO, and JULLET, ans 


Rom. Th exchange of thy love's faithful vow for mine. 
Ful. I gave thee mine before thou didſt requeſt i it. 
And yet would it were to give again. | 
"—_ Would'ſ thou withdraw it ? for what purpoſe, 
ove ? 
Jul. But to be frank, to it _ again. 
My bounty is as boundlels Ta: ſea, 
My love as deep; the more 1 give to thee, 
The more I hade, for both are infinite. 
I hear ſome noiſe within; dear love, adieu. 
| [Nurſe calls walks. 
Anon, good Nurſe Sweet Mountague, be true; _ 
Stay but a little, I will come again, _ [Exit. 
Rom. O bleſſed, bleſſed night, I am afraid 
Being in night, all this is but a dream! 
Too flattering · ſweet to be ſubſtantial. | 
Re- enter ju iE r 8-72 | 
Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and good night indeed: 5 
If that thy bent of love be honourable, 
Thy purpoſe, marriage, ſend me word to-morrow i 
By one that I'll procure to come to thee. 
Where, and what time thou wilt performithe rite; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot T Tay, | 
And follow thee, my love, throughout the wat. 
Within : ria 
I come, noni if thou mean'ſt not well, 
Ido beſeech thee—[Within : Madam. ] By and by Icome— 
To ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me to my grief, 
To-morrow I will ſend. 
Rom, So thrive my ſoul, | 
Jul. A thouſand times good night. 
Rom. A thouſand times the worſe to want thy light. 


Enter JuuigT again. 

Jul. Hiſt ! Romeo, hiſt! O fora falk'ner” 8 voice, | 
To lure this tafſel gentle back again 
Bondage is hoarſe and may nof ſpeak aloud; —— . 
Elſe would I tear the cave where Echo lies, 

And make her angry tongue more SONIA? — mine 
With repetition of my Romeo. | 

Rom. It is my love that calls upon my name. 
How ſilver- ſweet ſound lovers tongues by night, 
Like ſofteſt muſic & to attending an! 5 ieee 


» os 


\ 
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Jul. Romeo! 
Rim, My feet! . 
Jul. At what Helbek to-morrow | 
Shall I ſend to thee? 
Rom, By the hour of nine. a 
Jul. I will not fail, tis twenty years ein chen 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. 
Rom. Let me ſtand here till thou remember i it. 
Jul. I ſhall forget to have thee ſtill ſtand there, 
Remembering how I love thy company. 
| ee And I'H ſtay here to have thee ſtill forget, 
uing any other home but this. 
"= is almoſt morning. I would have thee gone, 


” 
Fl 3 4 


7 4 yet no further than a wanton's bird, 


That lets it hop a little from her hand, 5 n 
And with a ſilk-thread plucks i it 88 again, . | W. 
So living- Fer of his liberty. ; . Yo 
Rom, 1 would 1 were thy ird. OS 80 
Jul. Sweet, ſo would I, 1 Car 
Vet I ſhould kill thee with much eh, © Ani 
Good ni ight, good night. Parting is ſuch ſweet ſorrow, But 
That 1 ſay good-night till ir be morrow.  [Exit. ¶ Do 
Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breaſt; T. 
Would I were ſleep and peace, ſo ſweet to r eſt! _ Thi 
Here will I to my ghoſtly father's cell. wn 
His help to crave, and mEP dear IG to tell, (Ex.. ; 
| . : | ha 
3 its It 
EI - F. 
p he on ere” R 

| 5 On 
e Friar Law RENCE with a baſket. | | 
Fri. y-ey d morn ſmiles-on the frowning nig ht, The 


Check ring Hau dee e with ſtreaksoflight; 


Now ere the ſun —— his 8 eye, * 
be day do chear, and night's dank dew to der, pr bat 
I muſt fill up this oſier cage of ours E. 
Wich baleful weeds, and precious juiced flowers, Ut | 


O mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 
In plants, herbs, ſtones, and their true e qualities! 
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For nought ſo vile, that on the earth doth live, 

But to the earth ſome ſpecial good doth give: 

Nor ought ſo good, but ſtrain d from chat fair ule, 
Revolts to vice, and ſtumbles on abuſe. _ 

virtue itſelf turns vice, being miſapplied,; 

And vice ſometimes by actions di ignite, 

Within the infant rind of this ſinall flower 
Poiſon hath refidence, and med'cine power: | 
For this being ſmelt, with that ſenſe'chears eack part: 
Being taſted, ſlays all ſenſes with the heart. 

Two ſuch oppoſed foes encamp them till. ' 

In man, as well as herbs; Grace and rude Will: 

And where the worſer is predominant, 

Full ſoon the canker death eats up that plant. 


| Enter Roneo, 

His, Good-morrow,, father.. 

Fri. Benedicite. EM. - 
What early tongue. ſo ſweet ſaluteth-me.? 
Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head, , 
$0 ſoon to bid good-morrow to thy pillow; 

Care keeps his watch on every old man's eye, 

and where care lodgeth, fleep will never bide; 
But where witty unſtuft brain unbruiſed youth | 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden ſleep reſides; 
Therefor thy earlineſs aſſureth nie 
Thou art.up-rous'd b ſome diſtemp'rature ; 1 
What is the matter, ſon? 

Rom. [1 tell thee ere thou alk. it me again; 

have been feaſting with mine enemy, 

Where to the heart's core one bath wounded me 

That's by me wounded; both our remedies 

Within thy help and holy phyſic lie. | 

Fri, Be plain, good ſon, and homely in thy drift, | 

Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear love is ſet 
on Juliet, Capulet's fair daughter; 
is mine on hers, ſo hers is ſet on mine: 

When, and where, and how | | . 
Ve. met, we wou' d, and made Ter- vows, 
l tell thee as we paſs; but this I beg | 
That thou conſent to marry us to-day, , 

Fri, Holy ſaint Francis, what a 1 is this! 
dut tell me, ſon, and call thy reaſon SO 
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Is not this love the offspring of thy folly, _ | 
Bred from thy wantonneſs and thoughtleſs brain ? Es 
Be heedful, and fee you ſtop by times, 
Leſt that thy raſh ungovernable paſſions, 
O'er-leaping duty, and each dew regard, 
Hurry thee one, thro” ſhort-liv'd, yu EET 8 
To cureleſs woes, and laſting penitence, 
Rom. I pray "ona chide me not, ſhe whom I love, 
| Doth give me grace for grace, and love for love; 
Do hou with heav'n ſenile upon our union; 
Do not withhold thy benediction from us, 
But make two hearts, by holy marriage, one. 
Fri. Well, come, my pupil, go along with mc, 
In one reſpe& I'll give thee my afliſtance ; 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
To turn your houſhold rancour to pure love, _ - 
Rom. O let us hence, Love ſtands on ſadden haſte. 
Fri, OT and os ; they ſtumble that run faſt, 
LE xeunt. 


— 


8 C ER N R W. 
The STREET: 


Enter BEenvoLio and Maxcunro. 


Mer. HERE the devil ſhould this Romeo be? came 


he not home to-night? 
Ben. Not to his father's; I ſpoke with his man. 


Mer. Why that ſame pale hard-hearted wench, that 


Roſaline, torments him ſo, that he will ſure run mad. 
Ben. Tibalt, the kinſman of old Capulet, hath ſent 
letter to his father's houſe. | 

Mer. A challange, on my life. 
Ben. Romeo will anſwer it. 


Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already aa | ſtabb's 
with a white wench's black eye, run through the ear wit! 
a love-ſong, the very pin of his heart cleft with the blinc 
bow-boy's but-ſhaft 3 - and i is he a man to encounter Ti 
balt ? 

Ben, Why, what is Tibalt ? 
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proportion; reſts his minum one, two, and the third in 


nd ſecond. cauſe; ah the aro PS. the Rar re- 
jerſo, the hay roms 1 /.. | 
Ben. The what? | 
Mer. The pox of Lach antic;. Ming affected —. 
les, theſe new tuners of accents: Jeſu, a very good 
blade- a very tall man a very good whore 
Fay, is not this a lamentable thing, grandſire, that we 

ould be thus afflicted with theſe 57 88 . W fa- 
tion-mongers, theſe pardornez moy's ? . TE: 

Ben, Here comes Romeo. : 

Mer. Without his roe, like a dried e 0 fleſh, 
leu, how art thou fiſhified ? Now is he for the numbers 


2 


. 
1 


hat Petrarch flowed in : Laura to his lady was but a 


nt WWitchen-wench; marry, ſhe had a-better love to be-rhyme 
ter; Dido, a dowdy; ; Cleopatra, a gipſy, Helen and Hero 
lildings and harlots; TG a gray TY or 0 1 but not to 
the PHY dae Ke wx K 5 
| Enter Ronzo. 


aer Romo, 6 our, there's a — for vou, 
Rom. Good - morrow to you both. 

Mer. Vou gave us the counterfeit fairly laſt night. 

Rom, What counterfeit did 1 give you? 

Mer, The ſlip, Sir, the flip: can you not conceive ? 
Rom. Pardon, Mercutio, my buſineſs was great, and 
| ſuch a caſe as mine, a man may ſtrain curtſey. 


1 Nuxsz and her Max. 
TY; a fail! 3 
Mer. Two, two, a ſhirt and a ſmock. 
Nurſe. Peter. _ 


A 


came 


that 
d. 
ent 


pe, 88 9 — ba DP 
0 /c. My fan, Peter. | bs 
8 . Do, good Peter, to hide her fie” 
pr Wirt 


Nurſe, Good ye good-morrow, gentlemen. n 
Mer. Good ye good-den, fair gentlewoman. '_ 
Nurſe. Gentlemen, can any of you tell me where I 
ly find young Romeo? 

Rom, lam the W of that name, ſor faultof a worſe. 
Vol. I. * 


blinc 
er Ti 


Mer. O, he's the courageous captain of compliments; 
he fights ae you ſing prick-ſong,. keeps time, diſtance, and 


jour boſom ; the very butcher of afilk button; a duelliſt, 
2 duelliſt; a gentleman of the very firſt houſe, of the firſt 
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Nurfe. Youſay well. If you be he, Sir, 
I defire ſome confidence with you, 47 | 
Dien. She will indite him to ſupper preſently. | l 
Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a'bawd: ſo ho. | 
Nom. What haſt thou found 3 
Mer. No, hare, Sir, but a bawd. "ATI -will you 
come to your father s? we'll to omg W > 
Rom. I will follow you. e 
Mer. Fare wel, nent , #3 W; 
[Exeunt Mecentio ad Beirolio 
Nurſe I pray you, „ Vir, what ſaucy” one was thigh: 
that was ſo full of his ro ery ? 725 if 
Rom. A gentleman; Nurſe, that loves to "WO himſel 
talk, and will ſpeak more in a minute, than bows will Ranc A 
to in a month. * 
Nurſe. An' a ſpeak any thing againſt me, Tl take bio... 
downan' he were luſtier than he is, and twenty ſuch jacks 
and if I cannot, 1'l] find thoſe that ſhall. Scurvy knave 
J am none of his flirt-gills; and thou muſt ſtand by tool 
and ſuffer ere knave to uſe me at his pleaſure. WM 
| [To her Man e 
Pet. I ſaw no man uſe 5 at his pleaſure: if I had , 
my weapon ſhould quickly. have been out, I warrant youll M. 
I dare draw as ſoon as another man, if 1 ſee occaſion ii p 1 
a good quarrel, and the law on my ſide. | 
Nurſe, Now, afore God, I am ſo vext, that every pa 
abont ine quivers Scurvy knave! Pray you, Sir, 
word: and as I told you, my young lady bid me enqui 
you out. What ſhe bid me ſay, I will keep to myſelt 
but firſt let me tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her into fool's p 
radiſe, as they ſay, it were a very groſs kind of behavio 
as they ſay; for the gentlewoman is young, and thereſ 
if you ſhould deal double wich her, truly it were an 
thing to be offered to any gentle woman. 
Rom. Commend me to thy lady and miſtreſs, I prot 
unto. thee 


1 


char 


Nurſe. Good heart, and i' faith, I will tell her a as muc 1 ſhe 
lord, lord, the will be a joyful woman. ich 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, Nurſe? thou doſt os 
mark me, kerefc 

Nurſe. I will tell her, Sir, that you do proteſt; wh: the 


as I take it is a Wanne offer. | W is 


this 
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Rom. Bid her advice ſome: mo to come to dritt this 
iſternoon. | 


And there ſhall ſhe at friar Laurence' wp Wort: 
be ſhriev d and married; here is for thy pains. 
Nurſe. No truly, Sir > not a Penny. | 85 
ou Rom. Go to, I ſay, you ſhall. | 
Murſe. This afternoon, Sir? well, ſhe ſhall be ce: 
Within this hour my man ſhall be with thee, 
ind bring thee cords made like a tackled ſtair, 
Fhich to the high top-gallant of my joy 
Huſt be my convoy in the ſecret night, _ 
hrewel, be truſty, and [11 quit thy pains. on 
Nurſe. Well, Sir, my miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt * j ; lord, 
brd, when 'twas a little pratting thing—Oh, there is a 
obleman in town, one Paris, that would fain lay knife 
broad ; but ſhe, good ſou}, had as lieve ſee a toad, a 


r that Paris is the properer man; but I'll warrant you, 


Mag rſal world. ä 
Rom. Commend me to thy lady CExir Romeo. 
Nurſe, A thouſand times. Peter . 
Pet. Anon. f | Te 1s 5 
tte? Take my fan, ang. 80 before. „ Tale a [CExcunt. 

aqui | | 

1 CEN E v. 

I'sPp 

io Carviet's Houſe 


Enter Joris. 


H E clock ſtruck nine, when I did ſend 1 
In half an hour ſhe promis'd to return. 
tchance ſhe cannot meet him That's not ſo 
,, ſhe is lame; love's heralds ſhould. be thoughts, 
ich ten times faſter glide than the ſun-beams, 
ving back ſhadows over-low'ring hills, 
erefor do nimble pinion'd doves draw love, 
| therefor hath the wind-ſwift Cupid wings. 

is the zun upon the highmoſt t hill | 
this day 8 e, 3 21 nine till twelve 
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Rom. And ſtay, good Nurſe, behind the e 5 


4 toad, 2s ſee him: I anger her ſometimes, and tell | 
KG I fay ſo, ſhe looks as pale as any N in this uni- 
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Is three n yet ſhe is not come; 
Had ſhe affections and warm youthful blood, | 


S he'd be as ſwift in- motion as a ball, 


My words would . ber to my Heer tore, 
And his to me. ? 1 
| Enter Nos : 
O heav'n! x ſhe comes. O honey gurke whar' news! 4 
Haſt thou met with him ? ſend thy'man Way. | 
Nurſe. Peter, ſtay at the gate, [Ex Peter. 
Ful. Now, good ſweet ee 
Oh Lord, why look'ft thou ſad? 
5 Nurſe. T am weary, let me reſt a white: | 
Fy, how my bones ake, what a jaunt have J had? 
Jul. Nay, come, I pray thee ſpeak- Good, good 
| nurſe, ſpeak. X 
Is thy news good or bad? anſwer to that. 


Say either, and*PlI ſtay the circumſtance ;_ 


Let me be ſatisfied, is't good or bad? | | 
Nurſe. Well, you have made a ſimple ahoide'; you 
know not how to chooſe a man; 50 thy ways; weach, 
ſerve God—What; have you dined at home? 
Ful. No, no,--but alt this did J know before; 
What ſays he of our marriage? what of that? 
Nurſe. Lord, how my head akes? what a head Have 4 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces; 
My back o' th' other ſide O my back, my batt; 5 
Beſhrew your heart for ſending me about, 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down. 
Jul. I' faith, I'm ſorry thou art fo ill 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet nurie, tell me what ſays my love. 
Nurſe. Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman, 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſome, 
And I warrant.a virtuous—where is your mother ? 
Jul. Where is my mother? why, ſhe is within, 
Where ſhould fhe be? how odly thou reply'd ?. 8 
Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman : 3 8 a 
Il here is your mother 


As 


Nurſe. Oh, our lady dear, | 
Are you ſo hot? marry, come up! I trow. 
Is this the poultice for my aking bones? 
Hence-forward do your meſſages yourſelf. | 

Jul. Here 8 —_ a coil; come, what ſays Romeo? | 


bo & 
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Nurfe. Have you got leave to go to ſhrift to-day ? 
Jul. I have. 
Nurſe, Then hie hence to ſriar Laurence cell, - 
There ſtays a huſband to make you a wife, Tl 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks 
flie you to church, I muſt another way, 
To fetch a ladder by the which your love 
Muſt climb a bird's neſt ſoon, when it is dark. 
ter. lam the drudge and toil in your delight, 
| But you ſhall bear the burden ſoon at night. ; 
Go, I'll to dinner, hie you to the cell, 
Jo. Hie to o high fortune: honeſt nurſe, rere. 


% 
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[Excunt. 
ood 2 
8 C EN k. vt. | 
you The MonASTERY- 
nch, 


- 8 Friar Lavs RENCE and Romeo. 


Frick O ſmile the heav'ns upon this holy act, 
That after-hours of ſorrow chide us not ! 

Rem. Amen, amen, but come what ſorrow can, 
| cannot countervail th. exchange of joy, 
That one ſhort minute gives me in her fight, . 
do thou but cloſe our hands with holy words, e 
ben love-devouring death do what he dare, 

kis enough I may but call her mine. 
Fri, Theſe violent delights have violent ends, 
nd in their triumph die; like fire and powder: 1 
Thich as they meet, conſume. The ſweeteſt honey 1 
loathſome in its own deliciouſneſs, 1 
ud in the taſte confounds the appetite: b Es 1 
berefor love mod'rately., | 85 

„„ l Euter er. „„ i 

re comes "This lady. O fo 9 a foot | 

ll ne'er wear out the everlaſting flint; 
lover may beſtride the goſſamour, 
at idles in the wanton ſummer air, OR 5 
d yet not fall, ſo light is vanity. | * 
fal, God-even to =P 9 RN tos | 1 


re T: 
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Fri. Romeo ſhall thank thee, dau hter, for us bea. 


Rom. Ah Juliet, if the meaſure of thy joy 
Be heapt like. mine, and that thy ſkill be more 


To blazon it; then ſweeten with thy breath 


This neighbour air, and let rich-mulic's tongues 
Unfold the imagin'd happineſs, that both 
Receive in either, by this dear encounter. FIG 
Jul. Conceit more rich in matter than in words, 
Brags of his ſubſtance, net of ernament. 
They are but beggars that can court their worth ;. 8 
But my true love is grown to ſuch «ug 
I cannot ſum up one half of my wealth. 
Fni. Come, come with me;. 
For, by your leaves, you ſhall not ſtay. nag” 


Till holy FRIES) incorp rate two in one. [Excuut. 


— 


2 qr . s r WE... 


Emer Mexevrio, Benvoyio, and Servants 


| e | 
"PRAY thee; good Mercutio, let's retire ;. 
The day is hot, the Capulets abroad; | 

And, if we meet, we ſhall not 'ſcape a MY 


Mer. Thou art like one of thoſe felfows, that, when 
he enters the confines of a tavern, claps me his ſword upo 

the table, and ſays, God ſend me no need of thee ; and 
by the operation of a ſecond cup, draws it on mo drawer 


when indeed, there is no need. . 
Ben. Am I like ſuch a fellow? 8 e 
Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy moo 


as any in Italy; an' there were two ſuch, we ſhould have 


none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! why 
thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair more, 0 

a hair leſs in his head than thou haſt: thou wilt quarre 
with a man for cracking nuts, having no other reaſon 


but becauſe thou haſt hazel eyes; thou haſt quarrell's 
with a man for coughing in the ſtreet, becauſe be * 
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: wakened thy dog that hath lain aſleep in the ſun. _ Didſt. 
| thou not fall out with a taylor for wearing his new doub- 

let before Eaſter; with another, for" tying his ſhoes wit 

old ribbands+,and yet thou wilt tutor, me for qua arrelling ! 
Ben. If I were ſo apt to qu rrel as 
ſhould buy the fee-ſimple ol I. life fe 
Warterei en 1 i 


421 


or. an . wa a 
Je nit ee 
W Enter Alas, 1 nd waere. [fn 
Ben, By my head, here come the Capulets. |. 205 
Mer. By my heals I care . % af {$31 
Tib. Be near at hand, for I will ſpeak to theme wh 
Gentlemen, good den, 2 word with one/ofjyou.: - 5 
Mer. And but one word with ons of ug? couple it with 
| ſomething, make it a word and a bl. 
aut. Tib, Vou ſhall find me apt enough. to that, Sir. if. you 
will give me occaſion.--- vip 


_ p 


. hos 

Tib. Mercutio: th conſort with 1 1 

Mer. Conſort? what doſt thou make us iahrelz l. if 
thou make minſtrels of us, look to hear nothing but diſ- 
cords : here's my fiddle- ſtick, here's that hall make you: 
dance, zounds ! conſort ? [Laying bis hand en his 3 

Ben. We talk here in the public haunt of man 
Either withdraw into ſome private place, | 
Or reaſon cooly of your grievances; - . | 
Or elſe depart; here all eyes gazes on us. 

Mer, Men's eyes were made to look, ang let — 
Iwill not wat for one man's pleaſure, I. 34 


nter Roumzo. i KEE ts 
Tib, Well, peace be with you, Sir, here comes 1 my man. 
| Mer. But I'l be hang'd, Sir, if he wear 17 ny 
Tib. Romeo, the love I bear thee can afford 
No better term than this; thou art a villain. | 
Rom. "Tibalt,>the reaſon that I have to- love tha: Y bat 
Doth much excuſe the appartaining rage. | 
To ſuch a greeting: villain I ara none, | 
Therefore 5 rwel, I ſee thou know'ſt me . 
Tib. Boy, this {hall not excuſe the injuries 
That thou haſt done me, therefor turn and draw. 
Rem. I do proteſt I never injur'd thee, 


* 


- 


A. 


ou art, ß man 


Mer. Could you not rake f tome occaſion without a. 1 


Wo; 
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But lors. tice better than thou canft deviſ; 
And ic 0, od. Cap pulet, (whoſe name 1 tender „ 
As . as m 7 wn) be ſatisfied,” 

ee ene, diſhonourable, vile mubmitkonl 

Ha! la ſtocgala carries it away—Tibalt—you Wr archer ! 

"775. What would thou have with me ? 

Mer. Good king of cats, nothing but one of your nine 
lives, that I mean to make bold withal : will you pluck 
your ſword out of his pilehar by the eats? Make haſte, leſt 

mine be about your ears, ere it e N 
Tib. Lam for you, Sir  [Drawing. 
Rom, Gentle Mercutio, put thy rap er up. 
Mes. Come, Sir, your paffado. 1 and Tib fight. 
Rom. Draw, Rod rare down their weapon. 
SGentlemett - for ſhame forbear this outrage . 
Hold Tibalt, ood Mereutio—— Eait Tibalt, 
Mer. J am ö ENS 
A plague of both your houſes! I am a ſped 2 
Is he gone, and hath nothing? 8 

Ben. What, art thou hurt? | 
Mer, Ay, ay; . een a ſcartch, marry, is enough: 

| Go, fetch a ſi 

Nom. Courage, man, tee hurt cannot be eh 

Mer. No, tis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wide as + 

church door, but tis enough, twill ſerve: I am pepper'd, 
I warrant, for this world a plague of both your houſes! 
— What? a dog, a rat, a mouſe, a cat, to ſcratch a man 
to death; a braggart, a rogue, x villain, that fights by 
the book of arithmetie ? -why the devil came you 1 
us? I was hurt under your arm. 
Rem. I thought all for the beſt. f 
Mer. Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio, 
Or I ſhall faint; a plague o' both your e 
They have made worms meat of me, 
T have it, e too: plague o both ye i houſes ! 
2 [Exeunt Mee and a 
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Rom, E 11 8 2 ec the e prince” 's near ally 
I My very r Kiens, hat got his ore Kart 6 


In my behalf; my reputation's 4 3 8 
With Tibalt 's nander: O ſweet” Juliet! „ 9 871 
Thy beauty hath made me effeminate, e 25 1 
And in n my temper ſoftened valour' 5 ſteel. 2 

Enter BzxvoL1o. todos Ser res) 


Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mearcutio* 8 dead. WA. 
That gallant ſpirit hath afpir'd the clouds, 4 
Which too aer here did ſcorn the een. G 

Enter TIE. rb TY 

Bam Here comes the arias Tat back ain. 5 lo! 5 

Rem, Alive? in triumph? and Mercutio ſlan ?: 
Away to heav'n, reſpective lenit, 19 55 2 


And fire · ey d fury be my conduct now! oo 1 : 


Now, Tibalt, take the villain back again, i 
That late thou gav'ſt me: for Mercutio's wut £3 9%2 
Is but a little way above our heads, 83 c £4 
And thou or I muſt keep him company. 9 78 | 

Tib, Thou wretched boy, that alt loader! him eber, 
Shalt with him hence. 1 

Rom. This u determine that. 

MeL 14621 [They fin, Tce fall. 


Ben. Rameo, anne be gone 3 


The citizens are up, and ibalt gain 
Stand not amaz'd; the prince will doo thee death, 
If thou art taken; hence, begone, aws 


lt | 
Rom. O! 1 e ee fool. angel,, " [Exit Romes.. | 
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Enter Px1nce, MounTacurs, CaruLET;/Citizens, ete. 

"rp HERE are the vile beginners of this _ * 
Ben. O noble prince, I can e all 

The unlucky SI of _ WN e Boy 3807] 
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There lies the man flain by young Romeo, 
That ſlew thy kinſman brave Mercutio. 

Cap, Unhappyſight f alas; the blood is ſpill'd 
Of my dear kin man Now as thou art a prince, 
For blood of ours, ſhed blood of 1 

Prin. Benvolio, We began this fray * 

Ben. Fibalt;” fere ſlain ; 
Romeo beſpoke him falr, W Brat im bethink 
How nice the quarrel Wa -» $600 urg'd ai | 
Your high diſpleaſure: is uttered _ 
With gentle breath, Lek 12 knees Wey b how's, 
Could not make truce with the unruly ſpleen . 
Of Tibale, deaf to piece; but that he'tilts 
With piercing ſteel at bold Merevtio's breaſt; 
Who all as hot, türns deadly point to point, 
And with a martial ſcorm with one hand beats 
Cold death aſide, and with the: other ſends - : 
It back to: Tibalt,: whole dexterity"! £1 pi | 
Retorts; Romeo, he cries aloud, 9 


Hold friends, friends part ne der — rongue, | 


His agile arm beats down their fatal points, 
And twixt them puſhes; underneath whoſe arm c 
An envious thruſt from Fibalt hit the life „ 
Of ſtout Mercutio, and then Tibalt fled. 
But by and by comes back to: Romeo 
Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, 
And to't they go like lightening: for ere "i LEY 
Could draw to part them, was Rout Tibalt tain 4 
And as he fell, did Romeo turn to fly; 
'This is the truth, or let Benvolio ſuffer, 
Cap. He is a kinſman to the Moantague, 
Affection makes him falſe; he ipeaks not true; 
I beg for juſtice; juſtice, gracious prinee ; 
Romeo ſtew Tibalt, Romeo muſt not live. 
Prin. Romeo ſlew him, he flew Mercutio; | 
Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe? 1 
Mount. Romeo but took the forſeit life of Tibalt. 
Prin, And we for that offence do baniſh him. | 
I have an int'reſt in your heady brawls, 
My blood doth flow from brave Mercutio's wounds | 
But PH amerce you with ſo ſtrong a fine, 
That you (hall all repent my loſs in him, 
I will be deaf to pleading and excuſe, _ 


> © I hd > 


ro 0 e b 121 7320 


Nor tears nor prayers ſhall purchaſe our reps: 28 Jy : fa 
Therefor uſe none, le®Romeo be gene,, 
Elſe when he is found, that hour is his laſt. 


5 


Bear hence this body, and atlend our will: 2 
Mercy. but None ans 1805 9s kill. ber net. 
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An Apartment in CaruLE “G Hae. bh 


Enter JoiizT alone... "ox, 


Jul. 8 4 LLOP apace. vou fierg-oted Ps 

| To pe guns manſion; ſuch a cee, 1 
As Phaeton, would whip yon tothe Weſt. 
And bring in oloudy gight immediateixr. 
Spread thy cloſe curtain, love- performing nigh, . ; 
5 That the run-away!s eyes may wink; and Romeo 
2 Leap to theſe-arms, untalkt of and ned. 5 

* Come night, come Romeo come thou day eint : 
For thou wilt lie upon the Wings of night, ; 
Whiter than ſnow upon the raven bac! 
Give me my Romeo, Night, and when he dies, | 


Take him ue cut him out in little ſtar s 
And he will make the face of hgav'n ſo fine, 
That all the world will be in love with night, 
And pay no worſhip to the gariſh An. | 
Oh, I have bought the manſion of a n „ 
But not poſſeſs d it; ſo tedious is the 4% 4 of 


- 


As is the night before the feſtival, | 5 2 


45 le 
To an impatient child that bath new gabe - 
And may not wear Shes.” Oh, here comes myaarle ! * 
Enter Nuxs s. 
And ſhe brings news: and every tongue. that peaks 
But Romeo's name, ſneaks heav'nly: ONE $6 „ 
Now, nurſe, what news? 
Why doſt thou wring thy hands? 
Nurſe. Ah, welladay he's dead, he” 8 dead. ben d dead! 
We are undone; lady, we are undo — 
Jul. Cont heav'n be: ſo 8 FH Tan we 


= £6 #7" #3 
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Nurſe. Romeo can, 4 
Though heav'n cannot.” On WI ! . 15 

Jul. What devil art thou that does torment ce thee? 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell. 
Hath Romeo lain himſelf? By thou but ay, 
And that bare little word*lhall poiſon more 
Than the earth - darting eye of 'cockatrice. _ 

Nurſe. 1 ſaw the wound, I ſaw it with mine eyes, 
Here on his manly breaſt. A piteous eboarſem,, 
A bloody piteous coarſe, Pe, N as aſhes, * 
I ſwooned at the ſight. ; 

6d Baa break my heart |— 


—poor bankrupe, break at 


To on. eyes! ner TO liberty; 2 
Vile earth te earth reſign, and pede, 1 J 
And chow and Romeo preſs one heavy brier! 
Nurſe. Oh Tibalt, Tibalt, the beſt friend 1 had; 
That ever I ſhould leave to ſee thee dead! 

Jul. What ſtorm is this that blows ſo 3 
Is Romeo ſlaughter 'd? and is Tibalt dead? © 
Nurſe, Tibalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed. - 


| Romes that kill'd him,; be is baniſhed!” 


Jul. Oh heav'n! did'Romeo's hand ſhed Tibals ood? 
Nurſe, It did, it did, alas the day] it did. 
Jul. Oh nature! what hadft thou'to do in bell, 


When thou didſt bower the ſpirit of a fiend 


4 mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh F Oh that deceit ſhould 


dwell ' 1a 3Þ: 
In ſuch a orgeous palace! 0, a 
Um 


No faith, no honeſty in men; "al dera, my os 
FOO 18 5 to de by M1 T | 3 
1 liſter⸗d be thy t Fs bee en ; 
For ſuch à wiſh; he was e ame 2 
Upon his brow ſhame i is aſham'd'to ſit: 
For tis a throne where honour may R 
Sole monarch of the univerſal earth. 945 
Oh what a wretch was I to chide him fo? 
arſe. Will Jon 29 8 _ of him, that "TY your 
+5 couſin? . anne | 
Tu. Shall 1 feds in of nit chat is my kucbänd 5 
An. poor my lord, what tongue ſhall ſmoothe thy name, 
When I thy three hours wife have mangled it? : 


ir 


J : 
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Back fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpring: 
Your tributary drops belong to woe. - 
Which you, miſtaking, offer up to joy. : 
My huſband lives that Tibalt would have "Ro 
nd Tibalt's dead that would have kill'd my huſband; 3 
All this is comfort; wherefor weep I then? 
Some word there was worſer than Tibalt's death 
That murder'd me; I would forget it fain, 
But oh it prefſes to my memory, 
Like damned guilty deeds to ſinners minds; s 
Tibalt 7s dead, and Romeo baniſhed, 
That baniſhed, that one word baniſhed, 
Hath ſlain ten thouſand Tibalt's: in that word 
Is father, mother, Tibalt, Romeo, Juliet, 
All lain, all dead Romeo is baniſhed! ' 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe ? 
Nurſe. Weeping and wailing over Tibalt's corpſes 
Will you go to them? I will bring you thither, [flow 
Jul. Waſh they his wounds with tears! my eyes hall: 
When theirs are dry, for Romeo's baniſhment. 
Nurſe, Hie to your chamber, I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you. I wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night; 
[ll to him, he is hid at Laurence's cell, 
Jul. Oh find him, give this ring to my true lord. 
And bid him come to take his laſt . CE SD, 
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S' G R N E V. 
The MONASTERY. | 


Enter Friar LawRENCE and ROMEO, 


fr. DOME O, come forth; comeforth, thou fearful man, | 

AMiQion is enamour'd of thy parts; 

And thou art wedded to calamity, | 
Rom. Father, what news? what is the prince's doom? 

What ſorrow craves acquaintance at my * 

That I yet know not? | 

Fri, Too Familiar 

Vor. I; ; 2 


242 ROMEO a JULAIET, - 
Is my dear ſon with ſuch ſour company,. . | 
1 bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 1 5 
Nom. What leſs than death can be the prince's doom? 
Fri. A gentler judgment vaniſh'd from his lips, 
Not body's death, but body's baniſhment. _ 
Rom. Ha! baniſhment? be merciful, ſay death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 
Much more than death; do not ſay baniſhment ;. 
Tis death miſ-term'd calling death baniſhment; + 
Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden ax, 
And ſmil'ſt upon the ſtroke that murder's me. 
Fri. O deadly ſin! O rude unthankfulneſs ! 
Thy fault our law calls death; but the kind prince, 
Taking thy part, hath puſh'd aſide the law, 


And turn'd that black word death to baniſhment, ; 
This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not. Wh 
Nom. Tis torture, and not mercy: heav'n is here F 
Where Juliet lives. There's more felicity 
In carrion-flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize - A 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, a ſul 
And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her lips 7 
But Romeo may not, he is baniſhed ! "= 
Oh father, haſt thou no ſtrong poiſon mixt, . Witt 
Nor ſharp-ground knife, no preſent means of death, Whe 
But banifhment to torture me withal, 5 N; 
Fri, Fond mad-man, hear me ſpeak, - _ "oy 
I'll give thee armour to bear of that word, And 
Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, uud: 
To comfort thee tho' thou art baniſhed. 5 080 
Nom. Yet baniſhed? hang up philoſophy: | hot 
Unleſs philoſophy can make a Juhet, : id a 
It helps not, it prevails not; talk no more-— Loh 
Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate, oth | 
Rom. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not ſeel: fhe h 
Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, Fes. 
An hour but married, Tibalt murdered: 7 It th 


Doting like me, and like me-baniſhed ;- . | 
Then might'ſ thou ſpeak, then might'ſ thou tear thy hair, u un 
And fall upon the ground as I do now, | Thou 1 
Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave, | 
| „ Throwing himſelf upon the ground. aug th; 
Fri. Ariſe, one knocks; good Romeo, hide thyſelf. d la 
„ Cl [Knock within 
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Rom. Not I; unleſs the breath of heart-ſick groans, 1 
Miſt- like, 1 me from the ſearch of eyes. bo 
Fri, Hark, how they knock—Romeo ariſe, 1 
Who's there? 10 
Thou wilt be taken — ſtay a while, — ſtand up; Lxnocle. 1 
Run to my ſtudy By and by— God's will; 43 
What wilfulneſs is this !—I come, I come. [ Knocks. 4 j 
Who knocks ſo hard ? whence come you ? what O your [ 5 
will? TY 
Nurſe, (wil hin.) Let r me come in, and you ſhall know 5 
my errand: | 1 


| come from lady Juliet. 
Fri, Weile then. 


Enter Nuxsk. | 
Nurſe. Oh holy Friar, oh tell me, holy Friar, 
Where is my lad's lord? where's Romeo? 
Fri, There, on the . with his own tears * 
drunk. 
Nurſe. O he is even in my miſtreſs's caſe, 
ſuſt in her caſe: Oh Juliet, Juliet! 
Rom. Speak'ſt thou of Juliet! how is it with her? 
vince I have ſtain'd the childhood of our joy 
With blood. 
Where is ſhe ? how does ſhe? what ſays ſhe? 1 
Nurſe. Oh, the ſays nothing, Sir, but weeps and weeps, 
And now ſalls on her bed, and then ſtarts up, 
ind Tibalt cries, and then on Romeo calls, 
and then falls down again. 
Rom, As if that name 
hot from the deadly lavel of a | 
Did murder her, Oh tell me, Friar, tell me, 
n what vile part of this anatomy 
both my name lodge? tell me, that L may ſack - 
el: he hateful manſion. 
Fri Hold thy dei perate hand: 
rt thou a man? thy form cries out thou; art; | 
iy tears are womaniſh, thy wild acts note 
lar, ' unraſonable fury of a beaſt. : 
ou haſt amazed me. By my holy ner | 
Mought thy diſpoſition better-temper'd. 
und. Wii thou not flain Tibalt? wilt thou ſlay thyſelf ? 
If. id ſlay my lady too, that lives in thee? 
thin» V4 
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What, rouze thee, man, thy Juliet is alive; 
Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed; | 
Aſcend her chamber; hence, and comfort her: In 


But look thou ſlay not till the watch be ſet, Bl 
For then thou can'ſt not paſs to Mantua, / Or 
Where thou ſhalt live, till we can find a time - W 
To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, | Fo 
Beg pardon of thy prince, and call thee back, lt | 
With twenty hundred thouſand times more joy, Bei 
Than thou went'ſt forth in lamentation. Th 
Go before, nurſe; commend me to thy lady, | An 

And bid her haſten all her houſe to reſt, - : 


Romeo is coming. EO | 
Nurſe, O Lord, I could have ſtaid here all night long Go 
To hear good counſel; oh what learning isf 
My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come, . 
Rom. Do ſo, and bide my ſweet prepare to chide, boc 
Nurſe. Here, Sir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, Sir: 
Hie you, make haſt, for it grows very late, 
Rom, How well my comfort is reviv'd by this! 
Fri. Sojourn in Mantua; I'll find out your man, 
And he will ſignify from time to tine 
Every good hap to you that chances here: 
Give me thy hand, tis late, farewel, good night. 
Ram. But that a joy, paſt joy, calls out on me, 
It were a grief ſo ſoon to part with thee. [ Exeunt 


n 


1 Carvter's Houſe. 


Enter CaruleT, Lady Carvier, and Pars. 
Cap. HING S have falPn out, Sir, ſo unluckily 
| That we have had no time to move our daughte 

Lock you, ſhe lov'd her kinſman Tibalt dearly, 

And ſo did I—Well, we were born to die— 

"Tis very late, ſhe'll not come down to-night. 
Par. Theſe times of grief afford no time to woo; 

Madam, good night, commend me to your daughter. 
Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a deſperate tender Then ff 


— 
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Of my child's love: I think ſhe will be ruPd © | 
In all reſpects by me; nay more, I doubt it not. 
But, ſoft; what day? Well, Wedneſday is too ſoon, 

On Thurſday (let it be:) you ſhall be marry d. 

We'll keep no great ado—a friend or two——— 

For, hark you, Tibalt being ſlain ſo late, 

It may be thought we held him careleſsly, 

Being our kinſman, if we revel much: : 

Therefor we'll have ſome half a dozen friends, 

And there's an end. But what ſay you to Thurſday 5 © 
Par. My lord, I would that Thurſday were to-morrow, 
Cap. Well, get you gone—on Thurſday be it then; 

Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed; [ To lady Capulet. 

Prepare her, wife, againſt the wedding-day. | | 

Farewel, my lord—light to my chamber, hoa ! 

Good-night, A 
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[Exeunt. 


The GARDEN, ON 


| | . 
liter Rouxo and Jul iE above at the window ; a lad 
der of Ropes ſet, 5 
W ILT thou be gone ? it is not yet near day; 
| it was the nightingale, and not the lark, 

That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear; 
Nightly ſhe ſings on yon pomegranate tree; 
believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 

Rom. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
do nightingale. Look, love, what envious ſtreaks 
o lace the ſevering clouds in yonder Eaſt: 
\ght's candles are brunt out, and jocund day 
tands tip-toe on the miſty mountain tops, 
Imult be gone and live, or ſtay and die, 

7ul, Yon light is not day-light, I know it well ; 
is ſome mateor that the ſun exhales, 

obe this night a torch-bearer, 
er. ind light thee on thy way to Mantua; 

den ſtay a while thou ſhalt not go ſo ſoon, 
Rom, Let me be ta'en ; let me be put to death, 
3 a * 
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I am content, if thou wilt have it ſo. 
I'll ſay yon gray is not the morning eye, 
Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's. brow, . 
I'll fay *tis not the lark whoſe notes do beat 
The vaulty heav'ns ſo high above our heads: 
Come death and welcome: Juliet wills it ſo. 
What ſays my love, let's talk, it is not day. 
Jul. It is, it is, hie hence away, be gone; 
It is the lark that ſings ſo out of tune, 
Straining harſh diſcords, and unpleaſing ſharps. 
Oh now be gone, more light and light it grows. | 
Rom, More light and hgbr?—more dark and dark e 
ke hcl my love; one kiſs and I'll be gone. { woes, 


Enter Nonzx. 
Nat Madam. . 
Ful. Nurſe. 
Nurſe, Your lady mother's coming to your 1 
The day is broke, be wary, look about. 


Jul. Art thou gone ſo? love! lord! ah, huſband, friend! 


I muſt hear from thee ev'ry hour in th' day, 
For in love's hours there are many days. 

O by this count I ſhall be much in years, 

Ere I again behold my Romeo! 1 

©. Rom, Farewel: I will admit no opportunity, 
That may convey my greetings to thee, love. 

Jul. O tnink'ſt thou we ſhall ever meet again? 
Ron. I doubt it not, and all theſe woes ſhall ſerve 
For ſweet diſcourſes, in our time to come. | 

Ful. O heav'n! I have an ill divining- ſoul. 
Methinks I ſee thee, now thou'rt parting from me, 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb! 

Either my eye-ſight fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 

Rom. And truſt me, love, in mine eye ſo do you: 


Dry ſorrow drinks our blood. Adieu! 


My 1 mY 258 my ſoul. Adieu! 
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8 1 E N E vin. 
Joris Chamber. bo 


Enter jvrizr. 


Jul. Fortune, fortune, all men call thee fickle. 

If thou art fickle, what doſt thou with him 
That is renown'd for faith? be fickle, fortune 
For then I hope thou wilt not keep him long, | 
But ſend him back again, ; 


Enter Lady Carvier. 
La. Cap. Ho, daughter, are vou up? 
Jul. Who is't that calls? is it my lady 7 
What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures her hither? 
La. Cap. Why how now, "nd 2 | 
Jul. Madam, I am not we 
La. Cap. Evermore weeping for your couſin's death 2 
What, wilt thou waſh him from his grave with rears? ? 
Jul. Let me weep for ſuch a feeling loſs. 
La. Cap. I come to bring thee joyfar tidings, girl. 
Jul. And joy comes wel in ſuch a needful time. 
What are they, I beſeech your ladyſhip ? 
La. Cap. Well, well, thou haſt a careful father, child; : 
One who to put thee from thy heavineſs, 
Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, | 
That thou expect'ſt not, nor I look'd not for. 
Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day is this ? 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next Thurſday morn, 
The gallant, young and noble gentleman, 
The County Paris, at St. Peter's church, 
Shall happily make thee a joyful bride, 
Jul. 1 wonder at this haſte, that I muſt wed 
Ere he that muſt be huſband comes to woo. 
I pray you tell my lord and father, madam, 
| cannot marry yet. 
La. Cap.-Here comes your father, tell him ſo om | 
And ſee how he will take it at your hands, 


Enter CArur ET and NuxsR. 
0" How now? a conduit, girl? what, fill in tears; 5 


That god had ſent us but this only child, 
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Evermore ſhowering? why how now, wife? 
* you deliver'd to her our decree ? 
La.Cap. Ay, Sir; but ſhe will none, en thanks: 

I would the fool were married to her grave. 

Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with you, wife, 
How, will ſhe none? doth ſhe not give us thanks? 
ls ſhe not proud? doth ſhe not count her bleſt, 
eee as ſhe is,) that we have wrought 

o worthy gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 

Jul. Proud can I never be of what I hate, 
But thankfal even for hate that is meant love. 

Cap. Thank me no thankings, 
— ſettle your fine joints gainſt Thurſday next, 

o with Paris to St. Peter's church; : 
will drag thee on a hurdle hither, 

1 7 Cap. fy, fy, what are you mad? | 

Ful. ood father, I beſeech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience, but to ſpeak a word, 

Cap. Hang thee, young baggage, diſobedient wretch, 
Fl tell thee what, get thee to church of Thurſday, 
Or never after look me in the face. 
Speak not, reply not, do not anſwer m. 

Wife, we ſcarce thought us bleſt, 


But now I ſee this one is one too much, 
And that we have a curſe in having her: 
Out on her, hilding. 
Nurſe. Heav'n bleſs her: : 
You are to blame, my lord, to rate her fo. 
Cap. And why, my lady wiſdom ? hold your tongue, 
Goo prudence, ſmatter with your goſſips, S0. 
Murſe. I ſpeak no treaſon, 
Cap. Peace, you mumblin fool; 
Utter your gravity o'er a olltp 's bowl, 
For here we need it not. Cearly, 
La. Cap. Good wife, it makes me made; day, night, late, 
At home, abroad; alone, in company, 
Waking or ſleeping ; ; ſtill my care hath been 
To have her match'd; having now provided 
A gentleman of noble parentage, 
of, fair demeans; youthful and nobly allied, 
Proportion'd as one's thought would wiſh a man: 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, 6 
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A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender, | 

To anſwer, I'll not wed, I cannot love, 

am too young, I pray you pardon me. 

But if you will not wed, look to't, think on't, 

do not uſe to jeſt—Thurſday is near. ; 

if you be mine, I'H give you to my friends: | 

It you be not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die i' th' ſtreets; _ 

For, by my ſoul, T'll ne'er acknowlege thee. Exit. 

Ful. Is there no pity ſitting in the clouds, 

That ſees into the bottom of my grief? 

O ſweet, my mother, caſt me not away, 

Delay this marriage for a month, a week; - 

Or if you do not, make the bridal bed, 

In that dim monument where Tibalt lies. 3 

La. Cap. Talk not to me, for Fll not ſpeak a word: 

Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. [EExit. 
Jul. O heav'n! O nurſe, how ſhall this be prevented? 

Alack, alack, that heav'n ſhould practiſe ſtratagems _ 

Upon ſo ſoft a ſubje& as myſelf, | 5 
Nur/e, Vale, faith here it is 

Romeo is baniſh'd: all the world to nothing, 

That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you; 

Or if he do, it needs muſt be by ſtealth; | 

Then ſince the caſe ſo ſtands, I think it beſt - ©, 

You married with the count. _ 

Jul. Speak'ſt thou from thy heart? 
Nurſe. And from my ſoul too 8 

Or elſe beſhrew them both. _ | CE 
Jul. Amen, amen. | 
Nurſe. What ? 5 V 8” 
7ul. Well, thou haſt comforted me marvellous much ; 

Goin, and tell my lady I am gone, Gd 

Having diſpleas d my father, to Laurence cell, 

To make confeſſion, and to be abſolv'd. | Re 
Nurſe, Marry, I will, and this is wiſely done, [Exit. 
Jul. Ancient damnation ! Oh moſt wicked fiend 

Is it more ſin to wifh me thus forſworn, 5 

Or to diſpraiſe my lord with that ſame tongue 

Which ſhe hath prais'd him with above compare, 

So many thouſand times? go counſellor, 

Thou and my boſom Weiler ſhall be twain; 

I'll to the friar to know his remedy; 

If all elſe fail, myſelf have power to die, 


ACTI. GENE IL - 
Tie MonasTERY. 


Enter Friar LAw RENE and Pants. 


; 7 5 | 

N Thurſday, Sir! the time is very ſhort. 

7 5 Par. My father Capulet will have it ſo, 
And I am nothing flow to flack his haſte. ._ 
Fri, You ſay, you do not know the lady's mind: 

Uneven is this coarſe, I like it not. 3 3 

Par. Immoderately ſhe weeps for Tibalt's death, 

And therefor have little talk'd of love, 

For Venus ſmiles not in a houſe. of tears. 

Now, Sir, her father counts it dangerous 

That ſhe ſhould give her ſorrow ſo much ſway; _ 

And in his wiſdom haſtes our marriage, 

To ſtop the inundation of her tears; | 

No do you know the reaſon of this haſt? : 

Fri. I would I knew not why it ſhould be ſlow'd. 

Look, Sir, here comes the lady tow'rds my. cell. 
„ Enter JULIET, | 
Par. Welcome my love, my lady and my wife. 
Jul. That may be, Sir, when I may be a wife. | 
Par. That may be, muſt be, love, on Thurſday next. 

Ful. What mult be, ſhall be, 7 

Par. Come you to make confeſſion to this father ? 
Jul. To anſwer that were to confeſs to you: 

Are you at leiſure, holy father, now, 

Or ſhall I come to you at evening maſs ? 5 

Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penſive daughter, now. 

My lord, I muſt intreat the time alone. 

Par. Heav'n ſhield, I ſhould diſturb devotion : | 

Juliet, on Thurſday early will I rouze you: . 

Till then adieu! and keep this holy kiſs, [Exit Paris, 
Jul. Go, ſhut the door; and when thou haſt done ſo, 

Come weep with me, paſt hope, paſt cure, paſt help. 
Fri, O Juliet, I already know thy grief, 
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Jul. Tell me not, Friar, that thou know'ſt my grief, 
Unleſs thou tell me how I may prevent it; ä 
[fin thy wiſdom thou canſt give no help, - 
Do thou but call my reſolution wile, - 
And with this ſteel I'I help it preſently, 
Heav'n join'd my heart and Romeo's; thou our hands, | 
And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo feal'd, 
Shall be the label to another deed, 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Give to another, this ſhall ſlay them both: 
Therefor out of thy long-experienc'd time, 
Give me ſome preſent counſel, or behoid * 
Twixt my extremes and me this bloody dagger 
Shall play the umpire; 
Speak now, be brief; for I deſire to die, 
f what thou ſpeakꝰſt ſpeak not of remedy, . 
Fri. Hold, daughter; I do eſpy a kind of hope, 
Which craves as deſperate an execution, 
As that is deſperate which we would prevent. 
rather than to marry County Paris 
Thou haſt the ſtrength or will to ſlay thyſelf, 
Then it is likely, thou wilt undertake _ \ 
A thing like death to free thee from this marriage, 
And if thou dar'ſt, I'll give thee remedy. TH. 
Jul. O bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 1 
from off the battlements. of yonder tower: / 
Or chain me to ſome ſteepy mountains top: 
Where roaring bears and ſavage lions roam: 
r ſhut me nightly in a charnel-houſe, 
xt. Noer-cover'd quite with dead-mens rattling bones, 
With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs ſculls, 
bid me go into a new-made grave, | 
ind hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud, . - 
[hings that to hear them nam'd, have made me tremble; 5 
lad I will do it without fear or doubt, 
Fr o live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 
Fri, Hold then, go home, be merry, give Fondent 
0 marry Paris; look thou lie alone. 
Let not thy. nurſe lie with thee in thy chamber.) 
aris, Nad when thou art alone, take thou this phial, 
e ſo, Nad this deſtilled liquor drink thou off; | 
hen preſently through all thy veins ſhall run 
(cold and drowſy humour, which ſhall ſeize 
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Each vital ſpirit; for no pulſe ſhall keep, 
His nat'ral progreſs, but ſurceaſe to beat. _ 4 
No warmth, no breath ſhall teſtify thou liv'ſt; | 
The roſes in thy lips and cheeks ſhall fade f 
To paly aſhes; thy eyes windows fall, CE a f 
Like death, when he ſhuts up the day of life; 1 f 
And in this borrowed likeneſs of ſhrunk death 
Thou ſhalt-continue two and forty hours, 
And then awake, as from a pleaſant ſleep. 
Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To rouze thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 
Then, as the manner of our country is, . 
In thy beſt robes uncover'd on the bier, 
Thou ſhalt be born to that ſame ancient vault, 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 
In the mean time, againſt thou ſhalt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift, 
And hither ſhall he come; and he and TI _-.- 
Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua; 
And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame, 
If no unconſtant toy nor womaniſh fear | 
Abate thy valour in the acting it. | 

Jul. Give me, O give me, tell me not of ſear. 

[Taking the pbial. 

Fri. Hold, get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous 

In this reſolve; I'll ſend a Friar with ſpeed 1 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 

Jul. Love, give me and . fall help 

afford. 
| * dear father 


s c * N E II. 
Caroikn's Houſe. 6 


Enter 88 Lady n and Nunes. 


HAT, is my daughter gone to Friar Lawrence b move 
Nurſe. Ay, forſooth. ; ach w 
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Cap. Well, he may chance to do (ome good on hrs 
A per ſelt-will'd barlotry ĩt is. | 
Enter Juurzr, . e 
Narſe See, whata {he comes from ſhrift with merry look! 1 
Cap. How now, my head: Rrong? where ave) you 5 
adding 
Jul Where I have learnt me to repent the fin 
Of diſobedient oppoſition | | 
To you and your beheſts; and am mad"! 
By holy Lawrence, to fall proſtrate here, 
And beg your pardon; pardon I beſeech you! 
Hence forward 1 am ever rul'd by you. | 
Cap. Send for the County; go tell him of this, 
Vll have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 
Jul. Nurſe, will you go with me into my cloſet, 
To help me ſort ſuch needful ornaments 
As you think fit to furniſh me to-morrow. at 
La. Cap. No, not till Thurſday, there is time anon; 
Cap. Un, nurſe, go! with her; we'll to church to-morrow.” 
[Exeunt Juliet and Nurſe, 
La. Cap. We ſhall be mort! in our a ; 5 
Tis now near night. e 
Cap. Truſh, all things mall be wa ee e Ne 
o thou to Jaliet, help to deck up her;: 44 
not to bed, but walk myſelf to Paris, ; * 
appoint him gainſt to-morrow. My heart's « light, 
Ince this ſame wayward girl is ſo reclaim'd, f 
P 5 9 and lady Capuler. 
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Enter Jux 18 and Nuns. 


V. thoſe attires are beſt ; but, gentle Nurſe, 

I pray thee leave me to myſelf 9 25 5g. ; 
Ir | have need of many oriſons „ 
o move the heav'ns to ſmile upon my ſtate, 

I "_ thou know ſt is ha: and full of fin. 
023: 


ul, 


>Nnce 


* on * JULLET, 


Enter Lady Carvrer. e 
FH Cap. What, are you buſy? do you need my help? 
Jul. No, madam, we have cull'd ſuch neceſſaries 
As are behoveful for our ſtate to-morrow; - | 
So pleaſe you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the nurſe this night ſet up with you; 
For I am ſure you have your hands fol 1 
In this ſo ſudden buſineſs. : 
La, Cap. Then good night: 
Get thee to bed and aer or thou haſt need. [Exeurt, 
Jul. Farewel—heav'n knows when we ſhall meet again! 
I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of life. p 
I'll call them back again to comfort me. 
Nurſe—yet what ſhould they do here? 
| wo diſmal ſcene I needs muſt act alone: 
[Tales out the phial. 
Come, phial—What if this mixture do not work at all? 
Shall I of force be married to the Count? 
No, no, this ſhall forbid i it; lie thou there 
(Pani to a daggar. 
What if it be a poiſon, witch the Friar 
Subtly hath miniſtred, to have me dead,. 1 
Leſt in this marriage he ſhould be Aan oer „ 8 
Becauſe he married me before to Romeo ? 
I fear it is; and yet methinks it ſhould not, 
For he hath (till been tried a holy man 
How, if when I am laid into the tomb, _ 
I wake before the time that Romeo 
Comes to redeem me? there's a fearful point! 
Shall I not then be ſtifled in the vault, „ 
To whoſe foul mouth no healthſom air breathes i in; 
And there be ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes: 5 
Or if I leave, is it not very like | 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place, 
(As ina vault, an ancient receptacle, _ 
Where for theſe many hundred years, the bones 
Of all my buried anceſtors are pack'd; 
Where bloody Tibalt, yet but green in earth, 
Lies feſtring in his ſhroud ; where, as they ſay, 
At ſome hours in the night ſpirits reſort——) 
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Mas. alas! is it not like, that 1 

do early waking, with what loachfome finells, 

And ſhrieks like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 

That living mortals hearing them, run mad. 

Or if I wake, ſhall I not be diftraught, 

{lnviron'd with all theſe hideous fears,) 

And madly play with my forefathers j joints, 

And pluck the mangled” Tibalt from his ſhroud ? 

And in this rage, with ſome great kinſman's bone 

ds with a club, daſh out my deſp' rate brains! 1 

O look! methinks I ſee my couſin's ghoſt 

Seeking out Romeo —stay, Tibalt, ſtay! | 

lomeo, I come! this do I drink to the. [Drinks., 
n throws herſelf os on the bed, 


SCENE 4, 


4H. 


Sate 1 Carvrzr and Neger 


L Cap. H O 0 D, oli: theſe Koga and fetch more ſpices 
Nurſe. They call for debts and quinces in the paſtry. 


Enter CaruLET and Lady, meeti 

Cap». Come, ſtir, ſtir, ſtir, the ſecond coc „ crow'd, 
The curphew bell hath rung, 'tis three o'clock: 
Look to the bak'd meats, good Angelica, 
pare not for colt. 
Nurſe. Go, go, you cot-quean, go; 
et you to bed; faith you'll be ſick de- marrov, 
or this night's watching. 5 Exit. 
Cap. No not a whit; what, I have watch'd ere now 
Ill night for a leſs cauſe, and nc'er been fick. 
[Play muſic. 
te County will be here with muſic ſtraight, 
or ſo he ſaid he would. —T hear him near, 
urſe, wife. —what ho? what, Nurſe, I fort. 2 


Enter Nuss. 
0 waken * geo and 2 her up. 


TY 
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- Til go and chat with 1758 hie, make haſte; 
Make haſte, I 18 ; 1 


SCEN E draws, 4 ede Tours s on 4 Bed. 

Nurſe ISTR ESS, what miſtreſs! Julier—Pal, [ 
_ warrant her, 

Why, lamb—why, lady—Fy, you llag-a bad. 

Why, love. I ſay—Madam, ſweet-heart—why, bride— 

What, not a word! you take your pennyworths now; 

| Sleep for a week; for the next night, I warrant, 

That you ſhall reſt but little—God forgive me 

Marry and amen How ſound is ſhe aſleep! 

TI muſt needs wake her: madam, madam, madam, 

Ay, let the County take you in your bed 

He'll fright you up, i“ faith. Will it not be? 

What dreſt, and in your clothes—and down __ 

I muſt needs wake you: lady, lady, lady, —— 

Alas, alas! help! help! my lady's dead, 

O well a-dead, that ever I was born! 

Ho! my lord, my lady 


Enter Lady Carver, 
La. Cap. What noife is here? 
Nurſe, O lamentable day! 
La. Cap. What is the matter? 
urſe. Look, —oh, heavy day! _ 
Cap. Oh me, my child, my — life! 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee! 
Help, help! call help. 
Enter CarurEr. 
Cap. For ſhame, bring Juliet forth, her lord is come, 
Tlurſe, She's dead; ſhe's dead: alack the day! 
Cap. Ha! let me ſee her Out alas, ſhe's cold, 
H er blood is ſettled, and her joints are ſtifft 
Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated: 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froſt 
Upon the ſweeteſt flower of the field. 
Accurſed time ! unfortunate old- man! 


Let Caputr 


Jour inf 
VUr we 
ur ſol 
Ind br 
ud all 
Fri, 

id go 
0 toll 
de he: 
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Enter Friar Laugznce, and Pars, with Muſicians, 
Fri, Come, is the bride ready to go to church? 

Cap. Ready to go, but never ta return. 

0 ſon, the night before the wedding- day 

Death has embrac'd thy wife: ſee there ſhe lies, | 
flower as ſhe was, nipp'd in the bud by him! „„ 
0b Juliet, oh my child, my child! | = 

Par. Have I thought long to ſee this morning's face, 
ind doth it give me ſach a fight as this? 

La. Cap. Accurſt, unhappy, wretched, hateful day, 
Cap. Moſt miſerable hour, that Time e er ſaw | 
n laſting labour of his pilgrimage, 
hut one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
ut one thing to enjoy and ſolace in, 

Ind cruel death hath catcht it from my ſight. 

Fri. Your daughter lives in death and happineſs; 

av'n and yourſelf had part in this fair maid, 

ow heav'n hath all—dry up your fruitleſs tears: 

me, ſtick your roſemary on this fair corps; 

Ind, as the cuſtom. of our country is, 

lnvey her where her anceſtors lie tomb'd, 

Cap. All things that we ordain'd to feſtival, 

Im from their office to black funerat: + 

ir inſtruments, to melancholy bells; | 6 
ir wedding chear, to a ſad burial feaſt 3 5 8 
ur ſolemn hymns to ſullen durges 1 | 

id bridal flowers ſerve for a burial coarſe, 

ud all things change them to the contrary. 

Fri, Sir, go you in, and, Madam, go with a 

bd go, Sir Paris, every one prepare, 

o follow this fair coarſe unto her grave. 

le heav*ns do low'r upon you, for ſome ill; 

ye them no more by R their high will. [Exeunt, 
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5 © T v. 1 80 E N K I. 
The Inf ide of a Church. 


ae the Raer dl cali of Jorier, in 1 the 
following Dirge is ſung. | 


e R U S. 
18 E, riſe : | | 
H. cart-breating | Hil ohs, | 
The woe--fraught bofom ſwell ; 
For ſighs alone, 
And diſmal moan, 
Should echo Juliet“ Aneel. 
3 1 9 6 
She' 5 gene——the ſweeteſt flow'r of May, 
That blooming bleſt our fight; + 
Thyſe eyes which ſhone, lite breaking do). 
Are [et in endleſs night! © | 
| CHORUS. 
ads h etc, 


AIR. mY 

She's gone, ſhe's gone, nor lives behind | 1 2 

f So fair a form, fo pure à mind; A N 
0 How could iſt thou, Death, at once defirey * 
The Lover's hope, the Parent? oy? | * 
HF CHORUS. B 
= Riſe, riſe! etc. : ; R 
5 | And 

| Thou ſpotleſs foul, look down 1 on . 

| Cur unfeign'd ſorrow ſee ; | You 
Il | 05 give us ſtrength to bear our Woe, Som 
'y To bear the loſs of thee! 9 Re 
eee Leay 

Rife, . ete. Haſt 
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Enter Rowuro. 
F I may truſt the flattery of ſleep, 
My dreams preſage ſome joyful news at hand: 
My boſom's lord fits lightly on his throne, 

And all this day, an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 5 
Lift's me ahove the ground with chearful e 
1 dreamt, Any lady came and found me dead, 
And breath'd ſuch life with kiſſes on my lips, | 
That I reviv'd and was an Emperor. 
Ah mel how ſweet is love itſelf poſſeſt, 
When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in joy? 


| Enter BeLTHASAR. | 

News from Verona—How now, Balthaſar ? 
Doſt thou bring me letters from the Friar ? | 
How doth my lady? is my father well? | 
How doth my Juliet? that I aſk again, 5 
For nothing can be ill if ſhe be well? Wie, BAY 

Bal. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill, 5 
Her body ſleeps in Capulet s monument, 
And her immortal part with angels lives: 
1 ſaw her carried to her kindred's vault, 
And preſently took poſt to tell it you: LE _ 
O, pardon me for bringing theſe ill news. _ 

Rom, Is it even ſo? then I defy you, ſtars | 

Bal. My lord! i 


Rom. Thou know'ſt my lodging, get me ink 420 paper, 
And hire polt-horſes, I will hence to- night. 

Bal. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not leave you thus. 
Your looks are pale and wilde, and do wn pol 
Some miſadventure, | 

Rom, Go, thou art deceiv' d; 8 
Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee dov | 
| Haſt thou no letters to me from the — 

Bal. No, good my lord. 


— 


7 
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Rom. No matter: get thee gone, 

And hire thoſe horſes, I 11 be with thee ſtraight, 

[Ex Balthaſar. 

Well, juliet, I will lie with thee to- night; 
Let's ſee for means O miſchief! thou at ſwift 
To enter in the thought of deſperate men | 
I do remember an apothecary, 

And hereabouts he dwells, who late I nowd 

In tatter'd weeds with overwhelming brows, 
Culling of ſimples; meagre were his looks, 
Sharp miſery had worn Bim to the bones; 
2 in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung. 

2425 ſtuft, and other ſkins 
of ill-ſhap'd fiſhes ; & > about * dels 
be ly account of empty boxes; 

5 pots, bladders, and muſty el 
Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of * 
Were thinly ſcatter'd, to make up a ſne mp. 
Noting his penury, to myſelf I ſaid, _.. 

An' if a man did need a poiſon now, 5 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him, 1 
Oh this ſame thought did but forerun my need ! E 
As I remember this ſhould be the houſe, 

Being holy-day the beggar's ſhop. is ſhut, 


What, ho! Apothecary! : 1 welcc 
Enter Arornscaav. Ati Or, if 

Ap. Who calls aloud ? i 7b 

Rom. Come hither, man; I ſee that thou art urs One ©: 

Hold, there are forty ducats: let me have 15250 ere i 

A dram of poiſon, ſuch ſoon · ſpeeding geer, W And fi 

As will diſperſe itſelf through all the veins (Suſpe 
That the life-weary taker may ſoon die. Where 
Ab. Such mortal drugs I have, but Mantua's ow. ald 

1s death to any he that utters them. zo tha 


Rom. Art thou ſo bare and full of wretchedneſs, 
And fear'ſt to die? famine is in thy cheeks; 7 
Need and oppreſſion ſtare within thine eyes, 
Contempt and beggary hang on thy back: 
The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law; 
The world affords no law to make thee rich: 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. Of dear 
Ap, My Oey; but not my will denen. [Exit. May do 
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Nom. 1 ay th erty, and not thy will. 
. vel 8 

Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will. ping 

And drink it off, and if you had the ſtrength - gane - 

Of twenty men it would diſpatch you Rents!" ien 
Rom. There is thy gold, worſe poiſon to mens fouls, 

Doing more murder in this loathſome world, 

Than theſe poor compounds that thou ay n not eu: 7 

[ ſell thee poiſon, thou halt ſold me none. dad 

Farewel, buy food, and get thee into fleſh,” PL 5% 

Come cordial, and not poiſon, at o with me 

To June l n for there mu I uſe thee, CE. xeunt. 


. 
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s CEN 4. w. | 
The Monaſtery of Vaxon „ 


\ 
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Eier Friar jonn to iar 13 e a 


John. TT OL x Franciſcan Friar! brother! 1 5 1 
i Law. This fame ſhould be the voice bh Fr 
- John, 

Welcome ſüben eng ? what ſays Romeo ? 2 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. . 
Jobn. Going to find a barefoot brother Ms of pos 

One of our order,” to affociate me, Go 
flere in this city viſiting the fick; 
And finding him, the 3 of the town, 1 
duſpecting that we both were in a houſe Sea 
Where the infectious peſtilence did reign) . 
al'd up the doors, and would not let us forth, 
do that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtaid. 
Law, Who bore my letter then to Romeo? 4 
John. I could not ſend it; here it is again, ; 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring i it thee, 
vo fearful were they of infection. | 
Law, Unhappy fortune! by my ene 
e letter was not nice, but full of ra 
Of dear import, and the neglecting it 
May do much danger. Friar John, go hence, 


| * 
a 


1 R oN O wa 401 br 
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Jobn. E I'lt go and. 
Lau. a e 
. Within theſe three hours will fair Joliet wakes: - 
She will beſhrew me meh that. Romeo 

Hath had no notice of thefe re ge e 
But I will write again to Mantu s 
And keep her at my cell — evinies! f 
; your en coarſe, clos'd m a eren tomb vl ben 
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I; bl At AS and his Page with a light. , 
Par,g IVE-me thy torch, boy: hence, and ſtand aloof, 
| Yer put it out, for I would not be ſeen; 
Under yon' yew-tree lay thee all along. 
80 fal thy ear cloſe to 1 2 hollow ground, 
5 no ſoot upon the church- yard tread, 
zu ing looſe, Ka with digging up. of graves) 
ou ſhalt hear it: whiſtle then to me, 
As Gignal that thou heard'ſt ſomething approach. 
Give me thoſe flow'rs. Do as I bid thee; go. | 
Page. I am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone. 2 1 Gorg 
Here in the church- yard, yet I will adventure. [Exit. WThys 
Par. Sweet flow 181 with flow'rs. thy bridal bed I ftrow; 


r. 4 And i 

| Fair Juliet, that with angels doſt remain | 
Accept this lateſt fayour at my es wee 
That living honour'd thee, and, being . Can v 
With fun' ral obſequies adorn thy —_— {The boy Alu. Conde 
Ehe boy gives warning, ſomething doth _ 
What curſed foot wanders. this way to-night, | Kor 
To croſs my ohſequies? and true loves rite? _ bood, 
What, 1 vithat torch? muff me, CO a while, Fly he 
| HR aris retires r he; 
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an IVE me the wrenching i 1 

Hold, take this letter, early in the morning 

See thou deliver it to my lord and father, 

Put out the torch, and, on thy life, I charge thee, 

Whate'er thou bear ſt or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloof, 

And do not interrupt me in my courſe. _ pL. 

Why I deſcend into this bed "or geaths.. -- HS 

Is partly to behold my lady's face . 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, | | 

A precious ring, a ring that I muſt uſe 

ln dear employment! therefor hence, be gone: 

But if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry 

lu what I further ſhall intend to do, 

By heav'n, I will tear thee joint by joint, 

And ſtrew this hungry church-yard with thy limbs; 

The time and my intents are ſavage, 

More fierce and more inexorable far 

Than empty tigers, or the roaring ſea. e 
Bal, I will be gone, Sir, and not trouble yOu, | 7 2 
Rom. So ſhalt thou win my favour. Take thou that, 

Live and be proſp'rous, and farewel, good fellow. 
Bal. For all this ſame I'll hide me near this mo 

His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. * 
Ram. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of 

eorg'd with the deareſt morſel of the earth; 

it. rhus L inforce thy rotten joys to open 

W [Breaking oper _ moment. 

And in deſpight II cram thee with more food. 
Par. (Shewing himſelf.) Stop. thy unhallow's: toil, vile 
Mountague ; of HEE 

Can vengeance be purſuꝰ d further then death? ok 

Condemn'd villain, I do apprehend . 

Obey, and go with me, tor thou muſt die. 1 | 
Rom, I mult indeed, and therefar came 1 thither— 

Good, gentle youth, tempt not a deſp rate man; EY 

fly hence and leave me: 

by heav'n, I love thee better PAR myſelf; 
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For I came hither arm'd againſt myſelf, _ 
Par. I do defy thy pity and thy counſel, 


And apprehend thee for a felon here. *4 | 
Rom, Wilt thou provoke me? then have at thee, boy. 11 : 
. [They feht, Paris alli. P 
Page. oh lord, they fi bt! T will go call the watch, * 
Par. Oh, 1 am lain; if thou be merciful, 8 Nor 
Open the tomb, lay me ' with Juliet. bal 
Rom. In faith, I will: let me peruſe this "EE 7 
Mercutio's kinſman! noble County Paris ! Mr 
Give me thy hand, 5 
One writ with me in ſour misfortune” s book; 
I'll bury thee in a triumphant grave, . Doſt 
For here lies Juliet—Oh my love, my wife! Th 
Death that hath ſuckt the honey of my breath, 100 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty: _ Bofic 
Thou art not conquer'd, beauty's 5 yet Or 1 
Is crimſon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks. R, 
And death's pale flag is not advanced there. [hay 
Oh Juliet, why art Now yet ſo fair—here, here 3 
Will J ſet up my everlaſting reſt; - 7u 
And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtars 3 pale 
From this world-weary fleſh: 1 Ro 
Come bitter conduct, come unſay'ry guide, The 
Thou deſp'rate pilot, now at once run on aud 
The daſhing rocks my ſea-fick weary bark; ius i 
No more — here's to my love eyes, look your laſt; Was 
CDrinking the priſm. Ruſh, 
Arms, take your laſt embrace: and lips do you Fate 
The doors of breath ſea] with a righteous kiſs :—— mY 
Soft—ſhe breaths, and ſtirs! [Juliet wakes, Ju 
Ful. Where am I? defend me! 


Nom. She ſpeaks, ſhe lives! and we ſhall ſtill be blefs'd! 
My kind propitious ſtars o'erpay me now 
For all my ſorrows paſt—riſe, riſe, my Juliet, 

And from this cave of dearh, this houſe of horror, 
Quick let me ſnatch thee to thy Romeo's arms, 
There breathe a vital ſpirit in thy lips, 

And call thee back to life and love. [Takes her hand, 

Ful. Bleſs me! how cold it is! who's: there! | Bat d 
Nom. Thy huſband, 1 
Tis thy Romeo, Ju; ; rais'd from def; pair Tu 
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To joy's unutt'rable! qui uit this place, 1 
2. us fly together 25 [Brings her + be the tomb, 
7ul. Why do you force me ſo? I'll ne'er conſent : 
My ſtrength may fail me, but my will's w__ 
I'll not wed Paris, Romeo is my huſband —— __ 
Rom. Her ſenſes are unſett]'d—Heav'n reſtore em! | 
Romeo is my huſband; I am that Romeo, 
Nor all the oppoſing pow'rs of earth or man, =, 
Shall break our bonds, or tear thee from my heart. 
Jul. L know that voice—lts wagic ſweetneſs wakes _ 
My tranced ſoul -I now remember well 
Each circumſtance—Oh my lord, my huſband— 
' {Going to. embrace him. 
Doſt thou ad me, Romeo? Jok me touch 
Thy hand, and taſte the cordial of thy fips— 
You fright me—ſpeak—O let me hear ſome woes = 
Beſides my own in this drear vault of death, _— 
or I ſhall faint—ſupport me 5 5 
Rom. Oh I cannot, | 89 15 1 
have no ſtrength, but want thy feeble aid: 5 
Cruel poiſon! 
Jul. Poiſon! what means my lord; thy ene ee 
Male lips! and ſwimming 8 death's in thy face! 
Rom. It is indeed I ſtruggle with him no. 
The tranſports that I felt to hear thee ſpeak, N 
And ſee thy op' ning eyes, ſtopt for a moment N 
flis impetuous courſe, and all my mind Lak. 
Was happineſs and thee ; but now the poiſon ' . — 
Ruſhes thro' my veins—T've not time to 1 \ 
fate brought me to this place—to take a laſt, 
| Lat farewel of my love, and with thee die. 
tt Jul. Die! was the Friar falſe? © 
dien. I know not that —— — 
thought thee dead: diſtracted at the fight, 
(fatal ſpeed) drank poiſon, kiſs d thy cold lips, | 
ind found within thy arms a precious opt Sper 
dit in that moment—Oh 
Jul, And did I wake for r | 
7 Rom, My powers are blaſted, 1 0 
Fat death and life I'm torn—T am diſtraded! 
ut death's ſtrongeſt— and muſt I live thee Juliet! 
0b cruel curſed fate} in ſight of heav'n 


8 
= 


Jul. Thou ray'ſt—lean on D my breaſt —— 
„„ 2 
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Nen. Fathers have flinty hearts, no tears can melt 

Nature pleads in vain—Children muſt be wre I.. 
Jul. Oh my breaking heart: 
Rom. She is my wife our hearts are ewin'd 8 


Capulet forebear Paris, looſe your hold * 
Pull not our heart - ſtrings thus—they W 8 
Oh Juliet! Juliet ! FI The: 
Jul. Sta „ ſay, for me, Romeo | bis 
A moment » fate marries us in death, Be 
And we are one—no pow'r ſhall part us. 
| [ Faint, on Romeo“ 7 body; i F 
at 


Enter Friar Law RENCE with . Crow, and Spad:, 

Fri. St. Francis be my ſpeed! how oft to-night, 
Have my old feet ſtumbled-at graves ? who's there, 
Alack, alack! what blood is this which ſtains 
'The ſtony entrance of this ſepulchre 5 ome 

Fal. Who's there? hs 

Fri. Ah Juliet awake, and Romeo dead! 
And Paris too—Oh what unkind hour 8 
Is guilty of this lamentable chance 185 ind R 
Ful. Here he is ſtill, and I will hold him TY wary 
They ſhall not tear kim from ———— 


Fri. Patience, lady | r 
Ful. Who is that? O thou curſed Friar! patience 
Talk'ſt thou of patience to a wretch like me! Pia. 

Fri. O fatal error! riſe, thou fair diſtreſt, ſo ſee | 
And fly this ſcene of death! Moun 

Jul. Come thou not near WEE nef of 


Or this dagger ſhall quit my Romeo s death! hat fu 
f [Draws a daga Prin. 
Fri. 1 wonder not thy griefs TAY made. thee deſp' rat 
What noiſe without ? fone Juliet, let us fly 
A greater power than we can contradict, 
Hath thwarted our intents. come, halte away, Ave e 
I will diſpoſe thee, moſt unhappy lady, 
Among a fiſterhood of holy nuns: | 
Stay not to queſtion—for the watch is coming, 
Come, 8 „good Juliet I dare not longer ſtay, [Fx 
„ A2 thee hence, I will not away 
What's here ! a phial—Romeo's timeleſs end. 
O churl, An wo and * no een * 


4 i 


ROMEO % IE r. * 
To help me after —I will kiſs thy lips, | 
Haply ſome poiſon yet doth — on them tx. ies . 
[Waren and Paas within} 
Match. Lead, boy, which . 
Jul. Noiſe again! '— * 
Then F11 be brief—O happy dagger! 


This is thy ſheath, there reſt and let me die, c benſelf. 
Boy. This is the place my liege. 


Euter Paixck, etc. 
Prin. What miſadventure is ſo carly up, 


That calls our perſon from ics morning's reſt? ? 


Enter CArULET, ; 
Cap. What ſtall it be, that they ſo ſhriek abroad? 5 
ſhe people in the ſtreet cry Romeo; 

ome Juliet; and ſome Paris; and all run 

Vith open outcry tow'rds our monument. 

Prin, What fear is this, which ſtartles in your ears? 5 
Watch. Sovereign, here lies the County Paris ſlain, 
ind Romeo dead— Juliet thought dead before 
kwarm and newly kill'd 
Cap, Oh me, this ſight of death is as a bell, 
lat warns my old age to a ſepulchre, 


Enter MounTaGus. / 

Pin. Come, Mountague, ſor thou art early up, 
ſo ſee thy ſon and heir now early fall'n 
Mount, Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night, 
nef of my ſon's exile hath. * opp'd her breath. 
nat further woe conſpires againſt my age ? E 
Prin. Look there—and fee _ 
Meunt. Oh though untaught, what manners is in this, 
0 preſs before thy father to a grave! 
Prin, Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while 
ll we can clear theſe ambiguities, 
d know their ſpring and head mean time korbear, 
nd let miſchance be ſlave to patience: 
ug forth the parties of ſuſpicron. 
Fri, I am the greateſt. 
Prin. Then ſay at once what than doſt "mt of this.) 
Fri, Let us retire from this dread ſcene of death, 
d 111 unfold the whole; if ought in this 
carried by my fault, let gl old life 
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Be facrific'd Tome hour before its time 
Unto the rigour of ſevereſt la. 1 
Prin. We ſtill have known thee for a <P man: 
Where be theſe enemies, Capulet! Mountague ! 
See what a ſcourge is laid upon your hate. 
Cap. Oh brother Mountague, give me thy ne, 
This is my daughter eee 2 r 
Can I demand. 
Mount. But I can give lng ons...” oy 
For I will raiſe, her ſtatue in pure gold, wp 
That while Verona by that name is ER... : 
There ſhall no figure at that rate be Priz'd, 
As that of true Kr faithful Juliet. © 
Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo b y his lad le, "TI 
Poor Gerifices of our enmity * 
Prin. A gloomy piece this morning with i it brings "IF 
Let Romeo man and let the boy attend us: 
Well hence and ſcan theſe ſad diſaſters: 
Well may you mourn, my lords, (now wiſe too 0 lat) 
Theſe tragic iſſues of your mutual hate : 
From private feuds, what dire misfortunes flow; 
Whate er the 1 — 9 the fure e 9 Wor. * 
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ers of Shakeſpear 


ill that there are ſome ſcenes, and conſequentiy 
many fine paſſages, omitted in this edition of 


muſt 


nn —é 5 5 — — - 


of 


Pd 


It was impoſſible to retain more 
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t 


of the Play, and bring it within the c 


CYMBELINE. 


The chief 


2 night's en 
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ent. 


are in the deviſion of the acts, in the: 
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it is 
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The ſcene printedin Italic, inthe ffthact, 
was omitted in the repreſentation after the firſt 
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has met with ſo fa- 
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vourable a reception from the public, 


ti 
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night, but it is thought proper to print it. 


ſome ſcenes. As the Pla 
hoped that the alterations have not been made 


vith 
N. B 


The PERSONS. 
NW: 
Mr. Davres. 


 CYMBELINE, Aing of Britain. 
Cloten, Son to the een by 4 armer * Kio 
Huſband. Te Ning. 
_ Leonatus Poſthomus; a ba in 
Love with the Princeſs, and private- Mr, Garrick, 
2 married 8 her, Oe VERT ws 
i gui ſed under the aner, 
| _ . 9755 dore and Cad wal, .. 8 . 
agu. ſuppoſed Sons to Bellarius, Y Mr. Palmer. 
Bellarivs, 2 baniſt d Lord diſguiſd un- à Rr. Havard 


der the Name of Morgan, 
Philario, an Italian, F. 3 to "ONE. Mr. Kenne 


Iachimo, Friend to Philario. Mr. Holland. 
Caius Lucius, Ambaſſador from Rome. Mr. Branſby. 
Piſanio, Servant to Poſthumus. Mr. Packer. 


French Gentleman, Friend 19 Philario. Mr. Scraſe. 


Cornelius, a doctor, Servant 10 the 3 Mr. Burton. 
| Mr. Ackman; 
Tos Gentlemen, ; Mr. Fai ox. 
vr o M E i. | 
| Bueen, Wife g | Mrs, Bennet. 
Imogen, Daughter to Tang 4 
pat Ducen, H Miß Bride. 4 
Helen, Woman to Imogen: | " Miſs Hippiſley. 


Lords, Edie, Roman Senators, Tribunes, Captains, 


; Soldiers » Meſſengers, and other Attendants. 


The SCENE, . 
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dert SCENEL. 


S c E N E, A Palace. 5 70 
Enter Preamo and Sur rab, onthe Fog 1 5 


8 
ME $33.3 SP ba 
2 
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; 7 Pr sv 10. 


o u % not meet a man but frowns. Our bels 
No more obey the hearts than our r courtiers; - + 
But ſeem, as does the kings. . its 1 A 
Gent, But what's the matter? 
Piſ. Are you ſo freſh a ſtran to alk that? 
His daughter, and the heir of's ki ingdom (how. + radh 
He purpos'd to his wife's ſole ſon, a widow .. | 
That late he married) hath geferr'd himſelf _ 
Unto a poor, but wor . She's w ec 
Her huſband baniſh'd; ion'd, all 
ls outwar'd ſorrow, N nk the we 
Be touch'd at very heart. 
Gent. None but the king ? 5 
Piſ. There is not a courtier, 
Although they wear their faces to the bent he 
Of the king's looks, 1 chat is not. 88 
Glad at the ram he ſcoul at. . 10 u 115 0 
** He that hack miſs'd the acl, f is a ing 
d for bad report: and he that hath her. 
0 mean that marry'd her,) is a creature, ſuch 
As to ſeek through the regions of the cart 
For one, his like; there would be ſor | Th 
In him that ſhould compare g 
Co: His name and birth ? MY 
Pi/. That I can well inform you, „r a 
A faithful ſervant in the family. 
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294 | 1 M B E IL. INE 
His father was Sicilius, who ſerv'd 
xai the Romans, with Caſſibelan, 
And gain'd the ſur-addition Leonatus. 
He had, beſides this gentleman in queifſon, 
Two other ſons, who in the wars & th' time 
Dy'd with their ſwords in hand. For which their father, 
Then old, and ford of iſſue, took ſuch ſorrow 
That he guit being, and his gentle lady * 
Big of gentleman, our theam, deceas'd,. 
As he was born, The king, he takes the babe 
To his rotection, calls him Poſthumus ; 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed- chamber, | 
Puts to him all the learnings 55 at his time _ 
Could make him the receiver of, which be took 
As we do air, faſt as twas miniſtred, | 
His Spring became Harveſt: he edi im court, 
Which rare it is to do, moſt prais'd, moſt lov'd, 
A ſample to the youngeſt; to th' more mature, 
A glaſs that featur'd them; and ta the raver, 
A child that guided dotards. | & 
Gent. I honour him, even out of your report. 5 
But to my miſtreſs, is ſhe the ſole child to the king? 5 
__ Pif. His only chile. 
He bad two ſons (if this be wort _ 
Mark ir) the eldeſt of them, at Me 5 years 
T' th' f clothes the other, from their * 
Were tol'n, and to this hour, no N in 1 225 
Which way they went. | 
Gent, How long is this ago? En 1 . 
Piſ. Some twenty years ee e 
Sent. That a king's cave werte 6 . 5 
80 flackly guarded, and the ſearch ſo low os 
That Es not trace them ——— G 
Piſ. Howſo' er tis ſtrange, . 1 
Or that the 1 may be well laugh's at, i 
Yet is it true, Sir. = 


Cent. I do well believe you, 

Pi. Here comes my lord, 3 
The queen, aud princeſs, you muſt ae 
Enter 5 Qu, Posrnunvs,. Ino N, and Atine- 
dants. 


_ No, 85 aſſur'd you ſhall not find me, daughter, 


ern pg LIN E. 


of 1 5 
After the ſlander of moſt ſep-mothers, Woo 
Ill ey d unto you; you're my priſoner, bur . 
our goaler ſhall deliver you the keys, Ry 
That lock up your reſtraint, For you, good reha, 
So ſoon as I can win th' offended king, 
| will be known your advocate; marry yet - 1 
The fire of rage is in him, and twere 2 J ” 5 
You lean'd unto his ſentence, with what patience | „ 7 
Your wiſdom may inform you, ay 
Poſt, Pleaſe your highneſs, „„ 
| will from hence to-day. 1 „ 
Queen. You know the peril: . | 
I'll fetch a turn about the garden, pitying Sal 
The pangs of barr'd affections, though the king 
Hath charg'd you ſhould not ſpeak together. ben 
Imo. Diſſembling curtſey ! how fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where ſhe wounds ! my deareſt huſband, | Wick 
You muſt be gone . 
And I ſhall here abide the hoarly Hor” e 
Of angry eyes; not comforted to lie 
But that there is this jewel in the n. fe: 
That I my ſee again. 4 E 
Poſt. My queen! my miſtreſs | 8 147 5 hy. 
O lady, weep no more, left I give eie 39 
To be ſuſpected of more tenderneſs elk 
Than both become a man, I will . n 
The loyall'ſt huſband, that did ere plight — : 
My reſidence in Rome, at one Philario's, | 
Who to my father was a friend, to me.” ' 
Known but by letter ; thither write, my love. 
And with mine eyes Il drink the yOu W 8 
e Pe LO, 


Enter Ovens: j 

Queen. Be brief, 1 pray you; | . 
If the king come, I ſhall incur I know not 
How much of his diſpleaſure—yet I'll move king 22 
To walk this way; I never do him wrong. 
But he does buy my injuries, to be friends, l LS] 
Pays dear for my offences. *; C7 xit, 

Pet. Should we de taking leave, . ee 
| As long a term as yet we have to live, | 
er, Wl The lothneſs to depart would grow. Aden eu. 
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236 ern E 1 
Ino. Nay, ſtay a little. 


Were you but riding forth to air e 15 5 A 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, my Love, 2 7 
This diamond was my. mother's: take it, Heart, It 
But keep it till you woo another wife, Yo 
When Imogen is dead. Pot. How, how? Another! At 
You gentle Gods, give me but this I have, Al 
And ſear up m embracements from a next- So ( 
With bonds death. Nein. remain chou here | : 
[Putting on the ring. 


While ſenſe can keep thee on: And ſweeteſt, nn 


To your ſo infinite loſs: io i in your triffles ( 
T ill win of you, For my fake wear this, Thi 
Itisa manacle of love; 31 } N: it. f Not 
a, r a bracelet on ber arm 5 

Upon this faireſt ner. | 8 
Ino. O the Gods De⸗ 
When ſhall we meet again? 0 Mal 
Enter Cymnuuins, and Lorin. 1 Out 

Pos. Alack, the king! C 
cn. Thou baſeſt thing, bid; aeg from my | Gght: 4 d 
If after this command thou fraught the court * ET 
With my unworthineſs, thou dy . * L 
Thou'rt poiſon to my blood. + 
Po}. The Gods protect you, | You 
And bleſs the good remainders of the court: = 2 

I am gone, | On P 
Imo, There cannot be a pinch in death 7. 
More ſharp than this is. Tho 
Piſanio, go ſee your lord on board. [Exit Piſanio. Tha 
m. go diſloyal thing gs 2. 
That ſhould'ſt repair my youth, then heap'ſt In 
A year's age on me. Imo. I beſeech you, Sir, P; 
Harm not yourſelf with your vexation, | | In, 
I am ſenſeleſs of your wrath; a touch more rare ind 

| Subdues all pangs, all fears. N 
( 


m. That might'ſ have had the ſole ſon of my queen. 

Tho, O, bleſt, that I might not! 

ons Thou took't a beggar, would't have made my 
A ſeat for . Freon 


oe runs TN . 


Imo. No, I. rather added e Rd ae 
A luſtre to it. e wot 
Sm. O thou vile onel Imoc sir, . 
It is your fault that I have loved Poſthumus 


A man, worth any woman; e 1 £485, 
Almoſt the ſum he pays. + rr fi 1 5 455 2 
Cm. What? art thou mad? e e 9762 30 


. Aneat-herd's daughter, and my e 5 . 
Our W ores „ Fora 
£ Enter Quins. „ CEL Vf 

a m. Thou fooliſh thing; end 4 Fg 2 


They were again together, you hang doud?: | 
Not after our command. Oe; with den e 
1. 
Queen. Beſeech your patience ; 3 Pede, UTE 
Dear lady daughter, peace. Sweet ſoverei eigen, 5 
Make yourſelf ſome comfort * IC 
Out of your beſt advice. | ES ah 
: Gym. Nay let her languiſh. S eee ee 
ut: A drop of blood a day, and being aged | 5 


Die of this folly. - | tr. 


Queen, Fy, fy, you muſt give way —here bebe. 


Enter Pisa io. | * 


"BY faithful ſervant, and I dare lay mine honour 
He will remain fo. 
vit. Pi; I humbly thank your highnefs, ILExit. Queen. 
Imo. Well, good Piſanio. | 
Thou ſaw'ſt thy lord on board; what was the lat - 
vio. bat he ſpake to 8 
| Pi. Twas his lovely oe. - N 
Ino, Then wav'd his handkerchief? 
Piſ. And kiſs'd it, madam, _ _ . 
Ins. Senſeleſs linen, happier thereia than I: 
And that was all? | 8 
Piſ No, madam; for 651 ee en ee 5 
is be could make me with this eye or ear, 
itinguiſ: him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief: 


ill waving, as the fit and ſtirs of's mind | 
You. L Aa 7: 


my 
one. 


You bred him as my play- fellow, and dei of 


bs Almoſt, Sir; heay'n ls 4 would T were 


And pen her up. © 8 51 e 


n 


w— 


s e r M 5 2 LINE 


Could beſt expreſs how flow his ſoul ail d an 
How ſwift his ſhip. „ 
Ino. Thou ſhouldiſt have made hin 25 . 


As little as a eros, or leſs, ere leſt . Will 
To after- eye him. 222 Madam, 01 did. ; An e 
imo. I would have broke n Fs Not 


Crack'd them but to look upon him; till the dieinution And 
Of ſpace had pointed him fharp as my needlem 

I „followed him, till he had-melted from. £2 

The ſmallneſs of'a Znat, to air; and then 

Then turn'd mine eye, and 3 * Soo pilanio, 
When ſhall we hear from him? 

Piſ. Be aſſur'd, madam, LIP 

With his next 2yagtage 5 

Imo. I did — «avi lere of 1 5 but had 
Moſt pretty things to ſay; ere I could tell him 

How I would think en him at gertain hours, 

Such thoughts, and ſuchz or I could, make 8 
The ſhe's of Italy ſhall not betrag 
Mine Deal in his honour; or have charg's — 


At the fixth hour of morn, at moon, or at midoight, Aue 
T” encounter me with oraiſons, (for then She wW 
Lam in heav'n for him;) or ere I could There 
Sixe him that parting kiſs, Which I had ſett. Ihen 
Betwixt two charming words, cams in my father, I tell 
And, like the t r nudus breathing of the-north, ore 
Shakes all our buds from growing. See the queen. lis for 


Thoſe things I bid you do, get them diſpatch d. [ExeuyWac la 
Enter Quzzn and CornmBLius, with a Phial. 
Hom Tm maſter . have vou braugbi th 


lou K 
t is a t. 
re tin 
What is 
tis an 
that C x 


l 


| Seth, I ee NG | ; 
; Thou aſk*t me ſuch a queſtion: have I not been 
Thy pupil long? I will but try the force 


And vigour of thy compounds, / and apply x Ho 
Allay ments to their act; and by them gather 13 
Their virtues and effecls. id 


6 thou 
have g 


/ «3 8 


c Y * B x L TN E. 
nter pisAb 0. | J 5 | 


Here comes a fvee's raſcal; upon 
Will I firſt work: 2 kis-maſter's 3 


Rim 


The hand faſt. to hep lord. How now; Nene 
Doctor, your ſervice: for tis tinter is ger 


Cor. I do ſuſpect you mala. ü e . 


But you ſhalbdo no harm 


Y 
4 5 
1 4 8. 
* 


a * ' 


7; 9 
ts I STS 4 


Queen. Hark thee a word. 
Cr, I will not truſt ons of hey latins 


A drag of ſuch dard: nature © Thoſe ito! h. 


Will ſtupify and dulkthe ſenſe a white} 


But there is no danger in that: ſhew of deutz, 
Wore than the locking up the-ſpirits a tieʒ 
ng. She is l 
With-a moſÞ falſe effect; and I the truen;: 


To be moreffeſh;; revivi 


$ to be falſe with her. 


bs great as-is thy maſter; 


That is mare cordial, 


move the king, 


greater; for 


lis fortunes all lie ſpeechleſs, and his name 
kat laſt gaſp; anch wyHtö ſhalt. thou expect 

o be depender on a thing that leans? 
Tho cannot be new- built, and. has · no friends 
much, as but to prompt him.? thou takeſt up- 
TC piſanio /ooting o the ghia. 
how . not t what; but take it for nee. 
tis a thing T make, which hath the king 
ire times vedeem d trom death; I do not know , 
Nay, I pry 'thee take it, 
dis an earneſt of farther good: 
Phat mean to thee, Tell thy = 
e caſe ſtands with her; det as from er 


'miſtoeſs how. 


ſo any ſhape of thy grefermend, ſuch 


5 thou'lt deſire: think on my words. — 


have * him that, 


aa 2 


A 


SI'S 


es Piſani, 


* 
1 


- | [Exit 


L 


* 


QJucen. Weeps ſhe ſtill, fay'ſt thou l doſt thou thiak ĩn 
ſhe will not queneh, and let inſtructions enter 
There folly now poſſeſſes? db yo work; 
When thou ſhalt bring me word ſhe loves my ſon, ; 
tell thee on the inſtant, thou art then 


. 
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. 
1 13 
p 1 # 
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u enemy ta my ſon. A fly and eoullen ae, Br feet 165 
Not to be ſhak' d; the agent for his maſtes;.. | Pa: © 
And the remendratier ob hen, te hold 1 
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Which, if he take, ſhall:quite unpeople her 
Of leidgers for her ſweet; and which ſhe after, 
Except the bend her. humour, ſhall be afſfur'd | 
Th taſte of too. Fare thee well, Piſanio. 

hink on my words. : . Exit : 
Pi. And ſhall dog, | 0 Nees 
But when to my good lord, I prove We 111 
I'll choak myſelf; there's all I'll do for you. 
By this is he at Rome, and good Philario, 
With open arms, and greatful heart, receives 
His friend's reflected image in his ſon, 
Old Leonatus in young Poſthumus: | 
Sweet Imogen, what thou endur't the while, 
Betwixt thy father by thy ſtep-dame * . 


Ia. 
ſame: 
exteni 


A mother hourly coming plots; a wooer; ' _ bs ge 
More hateful than the foul expulſion is 1 „ 5 
Of thy dear huſband—heaven keep unſhaken 1 
That temple, thy fair mind, that thou may'ſt ſtand CK 
T7? " enjoy thy baniſh'd lord, and this __ land. e p oft. 
5 N | | s, wl 
DR 8 CE N ̃ | ju ſho! 
„ | 0 5 6, as 
| 4 25 = vial a 
PRILARIO'S Houſe in Roo ME Woes. 
PniLAanO, Iacurmo, and a FazxchMUAN, at a banquet, LON 


Jach. Believe it, Sir, I have ſeen him in Britain; and Frenc, 
he was then but creſcent, not expreſſed to prove ſo worthy, | 
as ſince he has been allowed the name of, But I coul 
then have look'd on him, without the help of admiration, 
though the catalogue of his endowments have been tabled 
by his fide, and I peruſe him by Items, 

Phil. You ſpeak of him when he was 5 leſs ROS thar 
no he is, 

French, I have ſeen him in Fragce; we had very man tema: 
there could behold the ſun, with as firm eyes as he. 
lach. This matter of marrying his king's daughter 
wherein he muſt be weighed rather by her value, than 
his own, words him, 1 doubt not, a 9 G0 from if 
matter. 

French. And then his baniſhment. 


- 


. 


ach. Ay, and the approbation of thoſe, that weep this 
jmentable divorce under her colours, are wonderfully to 
-xtend him; be it but to fortify her judgment, which elf 
m eaſy battery might lay flet, for taking a beggar with- 
aut more quality. Bur how commit, he is to fjourts 
jith you? how creeps acquaintance ? 

phil. His father and I were foldiers together, to whom 
[have been often bound, for no leſs than my life. 5 


p50 — 


Enter PosTHumvus. 


ere comes the Britain. Let him be ſo e 3 
yu, as ſuits with gentlemen of your knowing, to a ſtran- 
xr of his quality. I beſeech. you all be better known to 
bis gentleman, whom I commend to you, as a noble 
fiend of mine. How worthy he is, I will leave to ap- 
wear ee rather than ſtory him 1 in his own hear- 


ww Sir, we have been known Makes in Orleans. 
Poft. Since'when I have been debtor to you for curte» 
s, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay (tif. 
French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindneſs; I was glad. 
[did attone my countryman and you; it bad been pity 
u ſhould have been put together, with ſo mortal a pur- 
ſe, as then each bore, upon importance of ſo ſlight: we 
mal a nature. 
ks By your pardon, Sir, I was then a young Ke ax” oi 
but upon my mended judgment, (if T offend: not to 
jitis mended, ) my quarrel was not altogether ſlight. - 
French, Faith news | to be put to the arbitrement of 
ds, +> 
lach. Can we, with f eee; aſk what was the differs. 
"FS Safely, I think: 'twas a contention in public, 
ich may, without contradiction, ſuffer the report. It 
ans much lize an argument that fell out laſt night, where 
hof us fell in praiſe of our country-miſtreſſes, This 
tleman' ar that time vouching (and upon warrant of. 
ody affirmation,) his to be more fair, virtuous, wiſe, 
ter e, conſtant, qualified, and me than any, 
han rareſt of our ladies in France. 
„. That lady is notinow living 5 or this gentleman's 
nion W out. 
A 2 3 
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_ Poſs. She holds her virtue till, and I my mind, 


Iach. You nwſt not fo far prefer her, fore down of 


Italy. 9 

Poſt. Being 10 far provok'd as I was in Finne, I would 
abate her nothing, though I profeſs myſelf her adorer, 
not her friend. 

_ 1 dach, As fair, and as good, a kind of hand in hand com- 


pariſon, had been ſomething too fair, and too good for 


any lady in Britain; if ſhe went before others I have ſeen, 
as that diamond of yours outluſters many I have beheld, 
I could believe ſhe excetled many; but I have not ſeen 
the moſt precious diamond that is, nor you the lady, 
Poft. ] prais'd her, as I rated her; ſo do 1 my ſtone, 
lach. What do you eſteem it at? | 
Pf. More than the world enjoys. 
Jach. Either your paragon'd miſtreſs is nd; or r the | 
.out-priz'd by a trifle, 
- Poſt. You are miſtaken; the one may be ſold or given 
if there were wealth enough for the purchaſe, or merit 
for the gift. The other is not a thing for Oy and only 
the gift of the Gods. 
- Zach. Which the Gods have given you! ? 
Paſt, Which by their graces I will keep. 
lach. You may wear her in title yours; but, you know 
ſtrange fowl light upon nighbouring ponds. Your ring 
may be ſtol'n too; ſd of your brace of unpriſeable eſtima 
tions, the one is but frail, and the other caſual. A cun 
ning thief, or a, that way, accompliſhed courtier, woulc 
hazard the winning both of firſt and laſt. 
Poft. Your Italy contains none ſo accompliſhed a cour 
rd to convince the honour of my miſtreſs; if in the hold 
or loſs of that, you term her trail, I do nothing doub 
| you have ſtore of thieves, notwithſtanding I fear not m) 


rin 

B51, Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

Poſt. Sir, with all my heart, This worthy Signior, 
thank him, makes no ſtranger to me, we are familiar 
firſt. 

lach. With e t times ſo much 6 I ſhoult 
get ground of your fair miſtreſs; make her go back, eve 
to the yielding, had 1 admittance and opportunity t 
friend. 


Poſt. No, no, 


which you imagine ſo reſerv'd. 


. 


CYMBELINE. 


Iach. I dare thereupon pardon the moiety of my 1 
to your ring, which in my opinion o'ervalues it ſomething: 
but 1 make my wager rather againſt your confidence, than 
her reputation. And to bar your. offence herein too, I 
durſt attempt it againſt any lady in the world. | 

Poſt. You are a great deal abuſed in too bold a perſua- 
fion; and I doubt not you'd ſuſtain what you're "A. 
of, by .your attempt. 

lach. What's that? | 

Poſt. A repulſe; though your N as you call it, 
deſerves more; a puniſhment too. [Angrily. 

Phil.. Gentlemen, enough of this; it came in too ſud- 
denly; let it die as it was born, and I pray you be better 
acquainted, | 

lech. Would I had put my eſtate, and my neighbour's, 
on the approbation of what I have ſpoke, _ 

Paſt. What lady would you chooſe to affail? _ 
lach. Yours; whom in conſtancy you think ſands ſo. 
ſafe. I will lay you ten thouſand ducats to your ring, 
that commend me to the court where your lady is, with 
no more advantage than the opportunity of a ſecond con- 
ference, and I will bring from thence that honpur < hers, 
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Poſt. I will wage againſt your gold, gold to it; my IT 
Thold dear as my finger, tis part of it. 

lach. You are afraid, and therein the wiſer; if you 
buy ladies fleſh at a million a dram, you cannot preſerve 
it from tainting; but I ſee you have ſome religion in you, 
that you fear. 

Pot. This is but a cuſtom i in your tongue; you bear a 
graver purpoſe, I hope. 

Iuch. I am the maſter of my ſpeeches, and would un- 
* what's ſpoken, I ſwear, 

Poft. Will you? let there be covenants drawn bergen 

us. My miſtreſs exceeds in goodneſs the hugeneſs of your 
unworthy thinkings. I dare oxi to this match; here's 
my ring. | 

Phil, I will have i it no . 

lach. By the Gods it is one; if I bring you abet 
ent teſtimony that I have enjoy'd the deareſt bodily part 
of your miſtreſs; my ten thouſand ducats are yours, ſo is 
your diamond too; if I come off, and leave her in ſuch 
honour as you have truſt in; ſhe your jewel, this 


* G Y M BE LIN E. 


jewel, aid ay gold, are yours, provided ! Have your com- 
mendation,. for my more free entertainment. 
arg Tenbeacl theſe conditions; let us Have articles 2 
betw xr us; only thus far you ſhall atifwer: if you make Ml"! 
| your voyage upon her, and give nne directly to under-- 
ſtand, you have prevailed, I am no further your enemy, lla 
| ſhe is not worth our debate. f ſhe remain unfeduc'd, you Arc 
not making it appear otherwiſe; for your iſf opinion, and 
th' aſſault you have made to her chaſtity, your thall anſwer 
me with your ſword. 
 _facs. Your hand, a covenant; we will have theſe things 
- fet dowa by lawful 'counfel, and' PI ſtrait away for Brit- 
ain, leſt the bargain mould carch cold, and ſtarve; I will 
2 my F Herd and have our two wagers recorded. N 
greed. 'Exeurt Poſthumus and — 
ls Fri this hold, think us? 
Phil. Signior Iachimo wilt nor from it. 
vn let us follow” . CE. 


40 V. SCENE 4 
4 Chomber in . Paloce. 


| Sele 6 atone. BE 1 
Bus. A FATHER cruel, and a ſtepdame falle 
A fooliſh ſuitor to a wedded lady, . 
That Kath her huſband baniſh/'d—O, that buwbund ! : 
My ſupreme crown of grief, and thoſe repeated 
Verxations of xt——lrad I been thief ftol'n, _ | 
As my two brothers, happy; but moſt ande 
Is the degree that's glorious. Bleſſed be thoſe, ; 
How rear ſo-e'er that have their honeſt wills, 
Which ſeaſons comfort, Who may this be? 
| Enter Pi$ani1o axd Iacuimo. 
Piſ. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome, 
Comes from my lord with letters, 
Iach. Change you, madam? 
The worthy Eeonatus is in ſæfety, 
* greets your _—_— dearly, | 


c r MBE LN E. 266 


Ino. Thanks, good . 5 
You're kindly, welcome. Cad. 4. 
Jach. All of her that i is —_ wt 7 Nm wo rich, 3 
If ſhe be furniſh'd with a mind ſo rare 
she is alone th' Arabian 1 1; at 
Have loſt the wager. Bofdnels be my friend; 0 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot; 135 [ tau. 
Tmpgen reads. 25 10 
He is one of the noblefſt note, to whoſe Kindneſs, þ 5 am 
moſt infinitely tyed. Ae ard Bis crores 62355 as Jou 
rlue your traſt. an 482 tus. 
$ far I read aloud, _, f . 2s Re” 
But even the very widdle of my 8 - | 
b warm'd by th” reſt, and 345 it chankfully—— | 
lou are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I ard? 46.2 
Have words to bid you, and * Hof ito. 
[a all that I can do. 1 
lach. Thanks, faireſt lady. | 
What, are men mad? hath nature 8 thim 2. 
To ſee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
Of ſea and land, which can diſtinguiſh 'twixt . Fe 
The fiery orbs above, and the twin'd ſtones. 5 1 
Upon the humble beach? and can we not 
Partition make twixt fair and fowl? | | 


3 4 Fs. Mis 
Y 
* 


lach. It cannot be i' th' eye; for apes and monkeys, - + 
Twixt two ſuch ſhe's, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mowes the other. Nor i“ th judgments 
for ideots in this caſe of favour, would | 
ze wiſely definit, Nor in th' nora | Ce 

Imo. What is the matter tro w? - 


hus raps you? are you well? 

lach, Thanks, madam, well ; beſeech you, Sir, 
Nüre my man's abode, where I did leave him; 74 
le's ſtrange and ſheepiſh, Piſ. 4 was go =: 
lo give him welcome. Ys Piſanio- 
Imo. Continues well my lord. at ID) 
Us health, beſeech 1 ? Lacb. Well, madam. * 8 


AM 


* 8 


Ino. What makes your ; idmiraciad i Ep 75 


lach. The cloyed will, „ 
hat ſatiate yet unſatisfy d 1 e eee 


| mos firſt the lamb, OT? 2 * 
Longs after for the garbage 25 mY 
Imo, What, dear Sir, 4 
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Ino. Is he diſpos d to mirth 25 I hope Be ie EW 
i . redding pleaſant; none à ſtran e 
So merry; Ad ſo Fameſdme; lle is ar 
The Britain reveller. Ine. When lie e, 
He did incline to ſada&(F, and'oft. . . 
Not knowing Why. V 8 
Ib. L never ſaw him ſu dd: 17 0 16 17 
There is a Frenchman b Gn. one 
Aw eminent monſieur, that it ſeems tuck; loves : 
A*Gallianugittat tome.  Hefurtiaces 4. 
THe ghs from him, while the jolly Nin, WOES 
| (Your lord b mean, ) laughs ſrom's free langs, cries, Oh — 
SHO fides 2 to 7 4 5 POL FA knows | 
y hiftory; report, or his o proof 
What woman is, as what the caufot ehuſe 
But muſt be, wil is free hours languiſh our 
For aſſur'd bondage? Imo. Will my lord fay 167 
lach, Ay, madam, with his eyes in-lbod erent | 
It is a r Keation te be by" © 
And hear him mack che Feuchten: | 
But heav'n know? ſome men are amen to — 
Imo. Not he, I Hope. 
Lach. Not he. Bux) ger hes, N ee 
Be us d more chaakfülly. In Finfeff tis much; 
In you, whom I account His beyond all talents, 
ins Sed R Lam 2 
10 to ms. at zu pity, dir? 
pg Pio creates heartily 95 Am T one, Sir'? 
You look on me? whiit wrack diſcern: \ u in me 
Deſerves your pity?” fut. Lamentable! what 
To hide me from the radiant ſun}, and folace 
I' th' dungeon by ſnuff? Imo. Pray you, Sir, 
Deliver with more oppeneſt your anſwers © 
To my demands. Why do you pity” me ? 
_ ſach. That others do, end 
I was about to ſay, enjoy your bur ee 
It is an office of the Gods to venge ir, | | 
Not mine to ſpeak oft. Ins. You do ſeem e 
8 N 8 th or what concerns me; pray you 
Since dyubtiug things gv ill, often hurte bre 
Hau to before TY do;) diſcover to'me T. fr 


What doth you ſpur and ſto 
Lach. Half pc 5h, * 


, e 


* - - 
>. 
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To bathe my lips upon; this hand; arhaſe touoh, 
Whoſe very touch would force the teelor's _ 
To th' oath. of layalty;; :this;ohje@t which 


Takes priſoner che wild motion at mine N 2 5 is 
Fixing it only. here; ſheuld I. (damn drhoy;) * 1 
Slaver with lips as common as the airs. 
That mount the capitol? join gripes: ee, SAT AL 
Made hard with hourly,falſhood, as-with' labaye? | 1-58 
Then glad my e 1 


Baſe and unluſt'rous as che maaky light 
That's fed with ſti .tallow ? 3 e 
That all the plagues af hall ſhould at one timm 
Encounter ſuch revolt. I My lord, I fear, 
Has forgot Britain. . were ;*norT | 
Inclin'd to this intglli Lan 

The beggary of his change; Kar — 
That from my muteſt enuſaience, to my tongue 


With pity, that doch make me feek. 4 18 

So fair, and. faſte ned ite an empery,  ' | © 
Would make the greatift king dauhle; | 
With tomboys, rid with — exhibition. 


To play with all, inßirmities for gold, 
Which rottenneſs lends mature be — 
Or ſhe, that bore you was no n, ——— 
Kecoil from your great ſtock, 
fir! Imo. Revyengid? 
How ſhould 1h be reveng d Fr: this be true? 
As L have ſuch à heart, that hoth mine cars 


Muſt not in haſte ahuſe; if it be true, 
How ſhall I be reveng d? 


lach. Shou'd he make me ; 
Live. like Diana's prieſteſs /twixt cold-ſheets; 7 
1 Whiles he is vaulling variable ramps 5 
In your deſpight, upon your purſe revenge it. 
dedicate myſelf to yauriſweetpleaſure, 
More noble. than that runagate to your bed, 
And will continue faſt to your aﬀection, 10 
Still cloſe, as fare, Imo. What ho, Piſanio 1— 


lach, Let me my ſeryice tender on your 8 CEL 


Ino. Away, Aden mine ce that have 


Charm this report out. Io. Let me hear no more. ENG 9 | 
ach. O deareſt ſoul | .yaur.caſe doth firike my heart —_— 


off « | 
Which your on coffers yield! with diſeas'd venturers . 
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So long attended thee. If thou wert honourable, 
Thou wouldſt have told this tale for virtue, not 
For ſuch an end thou ſeek'ſt, as baſe, as ae 
Thou wrong'ſt a gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour; and 
Sollicit'ſt here a lady, that diſdains 
Thee, and the devil alike What ho. Piſanio!- 
The king my father ſhall be made acquainted 
Of thy aſſault; if he ſhall think it fit, 
A ſaucy ſtranger i in his court, to mart 
As in a Romiſh ſtew, and to expound 
His beaſtly mind to us; he hath a court 
He little cares for, and a daughter, whom | 
He not reſpects at all. What ho, Piſanio ! —— 
Iach. O happy Leonatus, I may ſay! !? 
The credit, that thy lady hath of thee, by 
Deſerves thy truſt, and thy moſt perfect goodneſs | 
Her afſur'd credit; bleſſed live you long, 
A lady to the-worthieſt Sir, that ever 
Eountry call'd his; and you his miſtreſs, only” 
For the moſt worthieſt fit. Give me your pardon | 
have ſpoke this, to know if your aftiance 
Were deeply rooted, and ſhall'make your lord 
That which he is, ' new o'er; and he is one 
The trueſt manner'd; ſuch a holy witch 
That he enchants ſocieties into him: 
Half all mens hearts are his. 
Imo. You make amends. 
lach, He ſits mong'ſt men, like a deſcended G od; 
He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 
More than a mortal ſeeming. Be not angry, 
Moſt mighty princeſs, that I have adventur'd 
To try your taking of a falſe report; - 
The lobe I bear him. 
Made me to fan you thus, but the Gods made you, 
Unlike all others, chaffleſs. Pray, your pardon. 
Imo. All's well, Sir, take my power i' th” court for yours, 
Tach, My humble thanks; I had almoſt forgot 
T' intreat your grace, but in a ſmall requeſt, 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your lord; myſelf, and other nobie friends 
Are partners in the buſineſs. Imo- Pray what is't? 
; Lacb. Some dozen Romans of 's, and your lord 


mY 


e ru E N x. — 
1 eather of our wing.) eee! 
Fo buy a preſent, for the emperor: - -/ n 
Which I, he factor for the reſt, have done 8 b cf. 
In France; tis plate of rare device, and jewels 4 


Of rich and exquiſite ſorm, their values great: 
And I am ſomething curious, being ſtrange, 
To have them in ſafe ſtowage : may it pleaſe you : 
To have them in protection. Ine Willinglyz + | 
And pain mine honour for their ſafety; ſince - 
My lord hath intereſt in them, I will keep ae 
in my chamber. ach. They are in a coffer 
Attended by my men: I will make bold 
To ſend them to you, only for this night; 
| muſt abroad to-morrow, Imo. O no. no. 
lach. Yes, I beſeech you: or I ſhall ſhort my word 
By lengthening my return. From Calli, 
| croſs the {eas on purpoſe, and on promiſe - 
To ſee your grace. Imo. I thank you for your pains; 
But not away to morrow, ach. Ol mult, madam.” 
Therefor I beſeech you, if you pleaſe 55 | 
To greet your'lord with writing, do't to-night; 
have out- ſtaid my time, which is material EP its 
To th' tender of our preſent, - Ino. I will write: 
Send your coffer to me, it ſhall be ſafe kept, 


And truly as you: your very n be 
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Enter 3 and Soi Lords. : 


Clet. Was there ever man had ſuch luck! when I kit; · d 
the jack upon an up- caſt, to be hit away ! I had an hun- 
red pound ont; and then a whorſon Jack. an · apes muſt 
uke me up for ſwearing, as if I had borrow'd mine oaths 
Chim, and might not ſpend them at my pleaſure. 

1 Lord, 'What got he by that? you have broke his your 
nth your bowl. 


2 Lord. If his wit had been like him that broke it; 
nould have run all out ide. 
(lot. When a gentleman is diſpoſed to ſwear, it is got 
Ir any 9 to curtail his oaths, Ha? 
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2 Lord. No, my. lord: nor erop the ears of them. 
Clot. Whoreſor dog! I oe” him ſatisfaQion ? vous 
he had been one of my rank! Pox on't. I had rather not 
be ſo noble as Lam; they dare not fight with me, becauſe 
of the queen my mother; every Jack-ſlave hath his belly of 
full of fighting, and I muſt go up * down like a cock, 
that no body can maten I 
2 Lord. It is not ſit your lordſhip Gould undertake e· 
very companion, that you give offence to. | 
Clot. No: I know that; but it is fit 1 e commit + FO! 
. offence to wy . . | 
2 Lord. Ay, it isfit for your lordlkip you” 1 
_ Clet. Why, ſo I ſaxy. e | 
2 Lord. Here comes the king. a „ gat 


Enter CyMaELINE and Quzzs, , 2 bag 72 
Clot. Goodnight: to your ee and dees mo- fat 


ther. 
Gmb. Attend you here the door of our tern daughter! 


Will ſhe not forth? 
Clest. She vouchſafes eee e but 1 will alli her be- She 
fore morning with maſk and ne, Bea 
Cymb. The exile of her minion is too new, Can 
She hath not yet forgot him; ſome more time 0 Ans 
Muſt wear the print of his . out, The 


And then ſhe's yours. 


Enter Meſſenger, and wh the ft Lord. 


Queen. You arc moſt bound to the king, 
Who lets go by no 'vantages, that may 
Prefer you to his daughter. | 

1 Lord. So like you Sir, ambaſſadors | from 1 oM A 1 
The one is Caius. Lucius. | 

Gmb, A worthy, fellow. re? 
Albeit, he comes on angry ca] now; 
But that's no fault of his; our dear ſon, 1 
When you have given good morning to your miſtreſs, Ino. 
Attend the queen and us, we ſhall have need . 


/ Iuoc 


T” employ you towards this Roman. „ 708 
Betimes.ta-morrow; we Il hear the nba. on Ea 
Come, our queen. [ Exeunt King and Queer Fa 

I Lord. Did en * of another TON that's con Tod 


to court to-nig 
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Chet. 3 ſtranger, and 1 know not t:: 
2 Lord. He's a * en ure on knows it.not. 


I tne There's an Tralian, come, and tis thought ong 
of Leonatus' friends: 
Clot. Leonatus! a 'baniſh's 3 he — 
wherefoever he be. Who told you pf cis ſtranger? 
1 Lord One of your Jordthip's pages. 
C. Is it fit I went to loak n Nn 


2 Lord. You canines derogate, er lord. r ICT 

Clot. Not eafily, I think. 

2 Lord. Lou are a fool granted, therefor cannot ders. 
ate, 12 d 
i Cht. Come In made this. lacing. ook if aha. moto 70 
Ill game with him, aud to: morrow with dar 1 
father, we'll hear th ne 13 vg.” 

I Lord, Pu attend TNT" 0 


LE 
2 Lord. That ſich. a l devil as is his — | 
be- Should yield the world this afs; a woman that 
N Bears all down with her brain, and this her ſon 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart 3 . hs 
And leave eighteen, Alas, poor princeſs, 
Thou divine 1 has: thoy cadur'ſt! | 4 bed 


0 N * 


3 6 


| m 


large Trunk.” 


IMOGEN, #s Jiſcover'd reading in her Bed, a Lach antending | 


ſs, Ino. X XJ HO's there? my woman, Helen? 
Lady. Pleaſe you, madam ——— 
Imo. What hour is it? 
* Lady. Almoſt midnight, madam. y 
Jneen Fa have had three hours then, mine eyes are weak; 
com Fold down the * where I have left, to hel tremors 


Bara: 


"is titre n de- 5 


rogation in Tr uf 15; vba 9] <- 


| A magnificent Bed. ER. in one part 55 1 a 
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292 CTMBELINE 


Take not away the taper, leave it burning n 
And if thou canſt awake by four o' th ctock, _ Wi 
1 pry” "thee call Or e bath ſeir me Sky, To 

LExit Lady. Swi 

From fairies, aud ohe tempters of the night, Ma 

Guard me, 'beſeech ye. Thc 


To your nen I commend me, Goda og [Steps One 
$3577, © 44 ' TIachimo rifer from the Cofer, 

49; FIGS The etichste ſing, and man's o 'erlabour'd ſenſe 

Repairs itſelf by reſt: our Tarquin thus © 

Did ſoftly preſs the ruſhes, dro; waken'd ed 

The chaſtity he wounded. - Cytheria, 

How bravely thou becom'ſt thy bed ! freſh ny. 

And whiter than the ſheets ! that I might touch, 

But kiſs, one kiſs— Rubies unparagon d ; 

How dearly they do't— Tis her breathing 

Perfumes the chamber thus; the flame o“ th' taper 

Bows toward her, and would under-peep her lids, 

To ſee th? -inctos'd lights now canopy'd 85 

Under the windows, white and azure, he d 

With blue of heav'ns own tint—but my deſign 's 

To note the chamber will write all down, 

Such, and ſuch pictures there the window, —ſuch 

'Th' adornment of her bed the arras, figures 

Why ſuch, and ſuch—and the contents o' th ry 

Ah, but ſome natural notes about her body, 

Above ten thouſand meaner moveadles | 

Would teſtify, t' enrich my inventory. : 

O ſleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her, 

And be her ſenſe but as a monument, 

Thus in a chapel” lying. Come off, come off, 

- [Taking of her bracelet. 

As lippery as the Gordian knot was hard. 

*Tis mine, as this will witneſs outwardly, 

As ſtrongly as the conſcience does within, 

To th' madding of her lord. On her left 16 oY 

A mole cinque-ſpotted—Like the crimſon drops 

T”th' bottom of a cowſlip. Here's a voucher, 

Stronger than ever law could make; this ſecret 

Will force him think F've pick'd the lock, and ta'en 

The treaſure of her honour. More—to what end. 2 

Why fhoutd I write this down, that's rivetted;. 

Screw'd to my memory, She bath, been reading late. 


\ 


The tale of Tereus, here the leaf's turn'd down 

Where Philomete gave up—I have enough, 

To th* trunk again, and ſhut the ſpring of it; 

Swift, ſwift, you dragons of the night, that dawning | 
May bear its raven's eye; I lodge in fear, 

Though this a heay'nly angel, hell i is here. , [lock frrikes, 
One, two, three: time, 

"TS c "— into \the trunk, the Men cl ofer 


+ N E - IV. 
"Moc Crotim a 1 


the coldeſt that ever turn'd up ace. 
Clot. It PE, make any man cold ſo to loſe, 
1 Lord. But not every man patient, after the noble 


then you win. 

(loi. Winning will put any man into courage: : if I could 
et this fooliſh Imogen, 1 ſhould have ald enough: Ir 8 
imoſt morning, is't not! | 

1 Lord. It is, my lord, 


m advis'd to give her muſie 4 n s; they ſay it will 
nctrate, | LA flouriſh. 
1 Lord, Here they are, my lord, 


(lot. W lets join them. [Excunt, 


elet. ü 5 | 1 . 5 | 6 


a u e SS > 


Lord. XV OUR lordſhip is the moſt patient man in loſs, 


kmper of your lordſhip; you are moſt hot and furious, 


(lot. I would the maſkers and n were come. 1 
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s G E NE v. 
Ar open Place i in the Palacs 0 


Cr OTEN, Lords, Singers a Maſkers di vdr . 


Clot. O ME on; tune, firſt, a very excellent good 
| conceited thing, after a wonderfal ſweet air 
7 0 admirable rich words to bt, and then 2 her con 

der. | 


e eee r Re 80 
Hark, bark; the lark at heav'ns ate fin 2 5 . 
| And Phoebus * zin ariſe, 8 4 r * 
His fleeds to water at thoſe ſprings, 
On chalic'd flow'rs that byer;” 
And winking mary-buds begin to ope their ors eyes, 
Ae every thing that 605 is, 0 " 7 da WG Fo 
Ariſe, ne! 2; 


* 


Bo, get you gone if this penetrate, I will conſider yo 


| Horſe-hairs, and cats-guts, nor the voice of unpav'd ei _ - 
nuch to boot, can never amend. Come, now to o T 
dancing, and it ſhe i is immoveable with this, fhe is an in To 
moveable TR and not worth my notice. She 
3 [| Kintchs at her dos l C 

Clot. Leave us to ourſe [Exeunt Lords, es W 

If ſhe be up, I'll ſpeak with "BY ; If not, [ 
Let her. lie ſtill, and dream: by your leave ho! 2 

I know her women are about e hat A 
If 1 do line one of their hands—'Tis gold ye 
Which buys admittance, oft it doth, yea, and makes 1 
Diana's rangers falſe themfelves. and yield up Bur 


Their deer to th' ſtand o' th' ſtealer: and 'tis gold 3 
Which makes the true man kill'd, and faves the thief; T4 


| Nay, ſometimes hangs both thief and true man: what Ct 
an it not o, and undo? 1 will make {on 
- One of her women lawyer to me, for 5 3 ith 


1 yet under the caſe . = eee 
By your leave. | | ©, [Knocks 
- Enter a = . 

Lady. Who' s there that N 3 
Clot. A gentleman. wy 
Lady. No more? 7 | 
Clot. Yes, and a e en s ſon, _ 55 
Lady. That's more 13 

Than thoſe whoſe taylors are as dear as yours, : 

Can juſtly boaſt of: what's your lordſhip's — 
Clot. Your lady's perſon, is ſhe ready? _ : 
Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber. 
Clot. There is gold for you, 

Sell me your good report. 
Lady. How, my good name? or to report of you | 


e j 


What 1 ſhall think is good. The princeſs, 


Enter ImoGen. 
Chet. "Goode faireſt. Siſter, your FED] hand, 
Imo. Good-morrow,. Sir; you ay: ks too much pains 
For purchaſing but trouble. B 3 
Clot. Still I ſwear love you. | By 
Imo. If you'd but ſay ſo, 'twere as deep with mes. 
If you ſwear ſtill, your recompence is {till | 
That I regard it not. Clot. This is no anſwer. 4 
Imo. But that you ſhall not ſay, L yield being ſilent,” 
I ſhall unfold equal diſcourteſy | 
To your beſt kindneſs: one of your great knowing 
Should learn, being taught, forbearance.. 
'Clat, To leave you in your madneſs, twere my fin, 
I wil not. ; : 
Ino. Fools cure and not mad folks. 
Clit. Do you call me wh 
Imo. As I am mad I do: 
If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad. 
That, cures us both. I am ſorry, Sir, 
You put me to forget a lady's manners, 
But. . know my heart, do hear pronounce 
By th' very truth of it, I care not for you. | 
Clos. The contract you pretend with that baſe wretch, 
(One, bred of alms, and foſter'd with cold diſhes, 
With ſcraps o' th' court, ) it is nv . none. 
Ino. — fellow; 
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296 C:YM' B ELI N E 
Wert thou the ſon of Jupiter, and no more 
But hat thou art beſides, thou wert too baſe 
To be his groom. | 

Clot. The fouth- fog rot him. | 
Imo. He never can meet more bangen than come 


To be but nam'd of thee. His meaneſt * 
That ever hath but clipt his body, is dearer 


In my reſpect, than all thou haſt to boaſt of. 
How now, Fiſanio ? Br ge EH her t 
1 Enter Wks 

Clot. His garment? now the devil. 

Ino. To Dorothy, my woman, "bye thee preſently. 

Clot. His garment ? N 

Imo. Tam ſprighted with a tu N 28 
Fretted, and angred worſe—Go bid my woman > 
Search for a jewel, that too caſuall | 
Hath left mine arm—it was thy maſter's, Shrew me 
If I would loſs it for a revenue © 3 


Ok any kings in Europe. I do'think, 


I ſaw't-this morning; confident Il am, 7 
Laſt 2 'twas on my arm; F kifs'd it then 
will not be loſt. 
72 I hope ſo; go and ſearch, , $445 Pifanio 
Clet, You have abus d me—His meaneſt garment! 


I will inform your father, Imo. Your mother too; 
She's my good lady: and will conceive, I hope, 


But the worlt of me. Sol leave You, vers 
To th' worſt of diſcontent, . 
Clot. T'll be reveng'd; - 


His meaneſt gre . - | [Exit 
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ee, Posrnvmus and renne. 


8 7 2 * 


Wer ee 


EAR i it not, Sir; dtd 1 bert f. far" * 


To win the king, as 1 am bold, her honour 
Will remain hers. ; 
Phil, What means do you make to him? 
Paſt. Not any, but abide the change of time, 
Quake in the preſent winter's ſtate, and wiſh th 
That warmer days would come, in theſe fear d hopes, $ 
| barely gratify your love; they failing | 2 

Imuſt die much your debtor, | 

Phil. Your very goodnefs, and your by, 
O'erpays all I can do. By this your king 
Hath heard of great Auguſtus; Caius Lucius 
+ Wic'l! grant the tribute; ere your countrymen, * 
Will look upon our Romans: whoſe remembranee 


Statiſt though I am none, nor like to be 
That this will prove a war, they'll fend no tribute; 4 
Our countrymen the Britons 
Are men more order'd then when Julius. Ceſar 
Smil'd at their lack of ſkill, but found their courage | 
Worthy his frowning at. Their diſcipline, 
ow mingled with their courage, will make known 
o their approvers, they are people, foch | 
\s mend upon the world; and more than that, 
hey have a king, whoſe love and juſtice to them 
ay aſk and have their treaſures, and their blood. 
Enter Iaciino. 
Phil. See, Tachimo. | 
Pot. The ſwifteſt harts have poſted you 77 land; 
nd winds of all the corners kifs'd your ſails, | 
o make your veſſel nimble. Phil. Welcome, Sir. 
I Pes. : 3 the briernel of) i anfwer made 


te 


Will do's commiffion throughly. And f think e | 


þ yet freſh in their grief. Poſt. 1 do believe. 1 
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The 3 of your return. 5 Tack. Your lady, 


Is one of the faireſt I look'd upon. 


Poft And therewithal the belt, o Ar- 


Look thirouph a tafement to allure 
And be falſe with them 
Tach. Here are letters for you. 
Pat. Their tenour good I . 


e i, 


Jach. "Tis very like... Poſthamus reds the latter, 


Phil. Was Caius eee in the Fin . 
When you were there? 5 


lach. He was expected then, 50 i; 1 + | 


But not approach d. Peſt, All is well. et. 


Sparkleſs this ſtone as it was wont, or is't not 


Too dull for your good: wearing t.- 585 1 
TJach. If Te loſt it, ee 


I ſhould have loſt the worth. of it ia gold; WP 
I'll make a journey twice as far, t' enjoy - . 
A ſecond night of, Tus ch ſweet ſhortnel % „ 
Was mine in Brita, or the ring is W, 
Poſt. The ſtone 8 too hard to come by. 

Iach. Not a whil 


| Your lady beiag ſo eaſy. Poſt. Make not, * ack 
Tour loſs, your ſport; I hope, TO r we 


Muſt not continue friends. 
lach. Good Sir, we malt... .. 

If you keep covenant ; had In not neongh 
The knowilege of your miſtreſs home, 1 

We were to queſtion farther but 1 hang g 
2 myſelf the winner of her honour, 3 

„ preg with our ring; and not the wronger 

| er, or you, having. N but Be | 
| 87 both your wills. 
' Peſt, If you can make't apparent 
That you have taſted her in bed; my r 


4” RI. 
# 


I. 


And ring is yours... if not, the foul opinion 25 | 


You had of her, pure honour, gains, or loſes 

Your ſword or mine, or wait 18 both 
To who ſhall find them. 

lach. Sir, my circumſtances | | 

Being ſo near the truth, as I will make 8 - 

Muſt firſt induce you 88 whoſe. [trengt 

I ũVill confirm with oath, 285 1 douht not 8 


You'll give me leave to ſpare, when vou dan Es 


/ 
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They need it not. Poſt Proceed. LEY 
lach Firſt, her bed-chamber, 813 

Where I confeſs I ſlept not, but profeſs... 

Had that was well worth watching, it. a hog d 

Wich richeſt tu; the colours: blue and & fivere "5 

A piece of work | 1 

So bravely done, ſo rich. that ir did drive, rg 

Ia workmanſhip; angvalue © Re let 3: 

, Poſt, This is true; | | 


And this. yow might-have 3 his e 


Or by ſome other. lach. More particulaass 
Muſt juſtify my knowlege: . Pot: So they mu(b: 
Or do your honoun injury: lach. Fhe chimney 
b; ſouth the chamber, and the chimney- piece - 
Chalte Dian, bathing; never ſam figures 
$0 likely to report themſelves; the painter, 
Was as another nature dumb, out-went * 
Motion and breath left out. mW” 
Paſt. This is a thing. EO ( 
Which you might from relation mei wp” 
being, as it is, much tpoke of. 
lach. The roof ol the chamber FFP 
With golden cherubims is: nette. i 
Poft. What's this t' her honqur? ee 29 %G 
let it be granted you have ſeen all SOAP V 
(Praiſe be to your remembrance,) the diſcription ” © 
Of what is in her chamber, nothing faves. 
The wager you have laid. 


lach. Then if you can [Pulling out the bracelets, 
be pale, I beg but leave to air this jewel: er | 
ind now tis up again; it muſt be married l. 
To that your diamond. Peli. Joue . — | 
Once more let me behold it; in that . 
Which I left with: her? 
lach. Sir, I, thank her, that: 
de (trip'd it from hep arm, -I ſec. her yet. 
ler pretty action did out-ſell her gift, - ++ 
nd yet enrich'd it too; ſhe gad . 
ind ſaid the priz'd it once. 
2%. May be, ſhe; pluck'd:i6- off to find; FIERO 
lach. She writes ſo to you? doth ſhe ? 


Pot. O no, no, no, tis true. Hars take this 200, 67 
is a Baſiliſk unto mine eye, 
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Kills me to look on't: Let there be no honour, 


Where there is beauty ; truth; where ſemblance; ( "ty | 


Where there's another man. The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, 
Than they are to their virtues, which is wn: 
O, above meaſure falſe! 

Phil Have patience, Sir. | þ 
And take your ring again: 'tis not wy! won. 8 
It may be probable ſhe loſt it; or 
Who knows, one of her women, being corrupted, 
Hath ſtoll'n it from her. Poſt. Very true, 

And fo I hope he came by't ; back my ring, 
Render me ſome corporal fign about her 
More evident than his; for-this was ſtole. 

lach. By Jupiter, | had it from ber arm. 

Poſt Hark you, he ſwears ; By Jupiter he ſwears, 
Tis true—nay, keep the ring tis true; Iam ſure 
She could not loſe it; her attendants are | 
All honourable; they induc'd to ſteal it! 

And by a ſtranger !—no, he hath enjoy'd her, 
The cognizance of her incontinency 
Is this: ſhe hath bought the name of whore, chus 2 
There, take thy hire, and all the fiends of ben 
Divide themſelves between you) 

Phil. Sir, be patient; | 
This is not ſtrong enough to be believ'd, | 
Of one perſuaded well of | 

Poſt. Never talk on't; e 
She hath been colted by him, Inids 7 you ſeek 
For further ſatistying;' under her breaſt, a 
Worthy the preſſing. lies a mole, right proud 
Of that moſt delicate lodging By my life 
I kiſt it, and it gave me preſent hunger 
To feed again, though full. Tou do N 
This Rain upon her? Pe Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another ſtain, as big as hell can hold. 

Were there no more but it, | 

lach. Will you hear more? 

Poſt. Spare your arithmetic. 

Ne'er count the turns: "once and a million, 
 Jach, Vl be fworn Paſt. No ſwearing: 
If you will wear" you have not vr you hre, „ 
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and T will quit thee if thou doſt "_ | 
Thou'ſt made her trumpet. 
lach. I'll deny nothing. 
Poſt. O that I had her here, to tear her toil; 
I will go there, and do't i” th court before) 
Her father I'll do W 
Phil. Quite befides 
The government of patience. Yon have Won: 
Let's follow him, and pervert the preſent wrath 
He hath againſt himſelf. | LA 
lach. With all my heart. | CExeunt. 


Sc t nts 0 
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Za | 8 there no way for men to be, but women 
Muſt be half workers? we are baſtards all, 
And that moſt venerable man, which I 
Did call my father, was, I know not where, 
When'l was tampt. Some coiner with his tools 
Made mea counterfeit, yet my mother ſeem'd 
The Dian of that time, ſo doth my wife . 
The non- pareil of this O vengeance! vengeance! Wo. 
Me of my lawful pleaſure ſhe reſtrain'd; [1288 
And pray'd me oft forbearance: did it with 
A pudency ſo roſie, the ſweet view on't 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn 
That I thought her | h 
As chaſte as unſun'd ſnow, Oh, all the devils! 
This yellow Iachimo in an hour—was't not? 
Or leſs: at firſt? Perchance he ſpoke not, but 
Like a full accorn'd boar, a German one 
0! torture to my mind, Could I find out 
The woman's part in me, for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but I affirm 
lt is the woman's part ; be it lying, note it, _ 
The woman' S3 flatt ring, hers; — 9 hers; It 
You — Cc 1 
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Luſt, and rank thoughts, her, hers; 4 Berz; 


Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, d By 1 
Nice -longing, ſlanders, mutabilit : ö 0 
All faults that may be nam'd, nay, 5 Ic 
Why hers, in part, or all; or rather all. For even to vice Fo 
They are not conſtant, but are changing ſtill; It 
One vice, but of a minute old, for nue 
Not half ſo old as that, I'II write een them, | 
Deteſt them, curſe them yet tis greater ſkill” wi 
Ina true hate, to pray they have their will: 12 
The AE devils cannot n them. better, CB. gir 
7 e the 
| 0 . the 
A PaLac b. 
nter in Stats, CrnnuLine, Quans, Crore, and 
Lords at one door: and at another, Lues Lvervs and 
Attendants, 7 

On. O W ſay, what would Arten Cafir with us? 
N Luc. When Julius Cæſar was in Britain, | 
' Caſlibelan, thine uncle, did for him, Pi 
And his ſucceſſion, grant to Rome a tribute, | | 
_ Yearly three thoufand/pounds; which h) thee lately Oh 
Is left umender d. Qneen. And to kill the marvel, bf. 
Shall be ſo ever. Clo?. There be many Cæſars, | As | 
Ere ſuch another julius: Britain's a world | On 
By itſelf, and we will nothing pay 5 be 
For wearing our own noſes. | | Mor 


Tribute? why ſhould we pay tribute? 17 Ceſar can hide As 
the ſun from us with a blanket, or put the moon into his Ml Thy 
pocket, we will pay him tribute for light; u Sir, no Thy 


more tribute. Om. You muſt know, Upo 
Till the injurious Romans did extort Hay 
This tribute, we were free, Say then to Cefar Ifit 
 z Our anceſtor was that Mulmutius, which Let 
Ordain'd our laws, whoſe uſe the ſword of Cæſar, Tha 
Hath too much mangled ; whoſe repair and franchiſe, 00 n 


Shall by the power we hold by our good deed, 
ten Rome be therefor angry. 
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Luc. I am ſorry, 5 
That I am to pronouce Augu ſtus Caſar 
Cymbeline's enemy. War and confuſion 
In Cæſar's name pronounce 1 gainſt thee : look 
For fury, not to be reliſted. * 
Ithank thee for myſelf. 
Cym. Thou art welcome, Caius. | 
Clot. His majeſty bids you welcome. Make OY 
with us a day, or two, or er: if you ſeek us after- 
wards in other terms, you ſhall find us in our ſalt-water 
girdle: if you beat us out of it, it is yours: if you fall in 
the adventure, our erows ſhall fair the better for you; and 
there's an end. Luc. So, Sir. 
Gn. I know your maſter's-pleaſure, and he mine: 
All the remain is welcome. ; | Laney, 


SCENE IV. 


42 Aci 


$2 _ Enter n reading a Bs 


Pry OW? of adultry? wherefor write you not 
What monſters have accuſed her ? = 
Oh maſter, what a ſtrange infection | 
Is fall'n into thy ear? pe. 05 falſe Italian, 
As poiſonous tongu d, as handled, hath — 
On thy too ready hearing? difloyal ? W 
She's puniſh'd for her truth; and undergoes | 
| More goddeſs-like, than wife-like, ſuch aſſaults 
ide As would take in ſome virtue. Oh, my maſter, 
his Thy mind to her, is now as low, as were 
no Thy fortunes. How? that I ſhould murder her, 
Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which I 
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Have made to thy command !—T her! her blood! 68 

fit be ſo, to do ſer vice, never 1 

Let me be counted ſerviceable. Hor look I, A 

That I ſhould ſeem to lack hu | { ; 

do much as this fact comes to ? 8 . i if 
| TY + [ihe letter eue i, 
Gen TR 

by 

Tr } 


304 N l i 
That I have ſent her, by ber own command, 


Shall give the opportunity. Damn'd paper! 
Black as s the ink that's on thee: lo there ſhe comes. 


| Enter louGen. 
. Iam :Enorant in what Iam commanded. 
imo. How now, Piſanio? 
. Madam, here is a letter from my d 
Ino. Who? thy lord! that is my Leonatus ? 

Oh, learn'd'indeed were that aſtronomer 
That knew the ſtars, as I his characters; 
He'd lay the future open You good Gods, 
Let what is here contain'd, reliſh of love, 

Of my lord's health, of his content. 
Good wax, thy leave: bleſt be | | 
You bees-that make theie locks of counſel. ST 
Good news, gods. | | 
| _ - Reading, Inf 
 Fuſtice, ant your father's wrath, R he take mr in 0 
| his dominion, could not be fo cruel to me, as you, ob the Are 
deareſt of creatures, would even renew me with your eyes, An 
Take notice that I am in Cambria at Milford-Haven ; what Got 
your own love will out of this advife » you, fellow. 85 de We 
iber you all happineſs, that remains loyal to his vow, and © | 


F 


A ww. 


your increa ain in love. Leonatus Poſthumus. 7 
Oh for a horſe with wings! Hear⸗ft thou, Piſanio? A 
He is at Mitford-Haven. ' Read, and tell me B 
How far 'tis thither ; if one of mean affairs 5 You 


May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day? then, ſay Piſanioy 
How far it is to this ſame'blefſed Milford? 
How may we ſteal from hence: pr'ythee ſpeak, 
How many ſcore of miles may we well ride DN, 
*Twixt hour and hour ? 
Piſ. One ſcore bwixt ſun and ſm, 
Madam' s enough for you: and too much too. | 
Imo, Why, one that rode to's execution, man, he (1 
Could never go ſo flow; but this is foolery, | 
Go, bid my woman feign a ſickneſs ſay 4 
She'll home to her father, and provide me preſent | cher 
A riding ſuit: no coſtlier than would fit 
A Franklin's houſewife, © 
Pif. Madam, you'd beſt conſider, 
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Imo. I ſee before me, man? nor here, nor here, 
Nor what inſues, but have a fog in them 
That I cannot look thro'. Away, I pr'ythee, 
Do as I bid thee; there's no more to ſay; | 
Accelible.i is none but e l. Exeunt. 


3 


0 C E N E V. 
4 Foreſt with a Cove. 


Enter BuLLARIUS, 5 1 


Jl. \ Goodly day, not to keep houſe with ſach, 
Whoſe roof's as low as ours; ſee, boys! this = 

Intrudts you how t' adore the heav'ns; and bows you | 

To morning's holy office, Gates of monarchs - 

4% WY Are arch'd ſo high, that giants may jet through 

And keep their impious turbants on, without 

534 Good morrow to the ſun. Hail, though fair heav'n} - 

ze We houſe i' th rock, yet uſe thee not {o e | 

and As prouder livers do. 

nus. Guid. Hail, heaven! | . 

8 Arv. Hail heav'n ! . 

Bel. Now for our mountain 8 up to wind hill, 

Your legs are young: I'Il tread theſe flats. Conſider, 
When you above perceive me like a crow, | 

That it is place which leſſens and ſets off; 

And you may then revolve what tales I told Jon, 

Of courts of princes, of the trick's in war; 

That ſervice is not ſervice, ſo being done, 

But being ſo allow'd, To apprehend thus, 

Draws us a profit from all things we ſee: 


4 i 
by ! 
' 
' 
: N 
1: 1 
o 
i 
| 
' d | 
5 4 i 
I 
Via 
* H 
= . 
7 14 
— ( 
=_— 7. 
1 1 
il F x 
it 
i 
Wit 
EW 
A / 
70 * 
* 0 
„„ 
UN Tx: 
10 
. 
. * al 
Ki 
. 
bl 
$, 
Fc. { 
Nt f i] 
7 by of . 
a7 10 
; 
1 
Wars 
1 2? Wh 
xx 
19 
1 
- c => 
103 7 
„ 
"vs 
1 
1 ”. 
We... fo. 4 1 
: 1 . 
8 ' 
=_ 1 
: 2 , 
1 
s 1 
7 5 
oe of 
4 * * 1 
8! 1 
© 0 
1. 
11 4 
1 
K 5 "1 1 
» 5. 
- A . 
. 1 
. 13'S: 3 
"1%. 
* 
180 } 14 
1 4 
Pl 198 
| "WE . 
2X 3 
: 1 
1 
1 
: ' 
1 
EW} 
LEE 
3; oy 
1 
1 
\ 44 
+ 
j 9 
+I 
1 1 
* 
1 
al. * 14 
1 
+9 BY 
. is 'F 
* 4 
' L088 9 
11 
h 4 
5 
18 18 
1 3 x$ 
? 4 
1 14 
. 9 
f 4 
FE 
c Fe * 
ER ; 
iN 1 
« ET 37 
„ * » 4 
7 1 0 
117 
Þ 'T 7 
Io 19 7 
: is 18 
15 
i 4 <A. 
$4 ii 4 
T L1H 
W's 
if 4 
1 
. 


And often to our comfort ſhall we find 
Ihe ſharded beetle, in a ſafer hold [ 
han is the fulwing'd eagle. Oh this life, 4 
I nobler than attending for a check; 41 
| licher than doing nothing for a bauble; | Pal 


rouder than ruſtling in unpaid - for filk : 5 
uch gain the cap of him, that makes- him fine, 
F no life to ours. 
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Cuid. Out of your proof yon ſpeak; we poor unfledg'? 
Have never wing'd from view o' th' neſt ; nor wat not 
What air's from home. Hap'ly this life 3 is beſt, 
If life is beſt; ſweeter to ou 
That have a ſharper known; well coreponding 
With your Riff age; but unto us it is 
A cell of ignorance; travelling a-bed, 
A priſon for a debtor, that none garen 
To ſtride a limit, 
Aro. What ſhould we ſpoke of 
When we are old as you? when we ſhall hear . 
The rain and wind beat dark December? How, 5 
In this our pinching cave, ſhall we diſcourſe 
The freezing hours away? we have ſeen nothing. 
Bel. How you ſpeak? * x 
Did you but know the city's uſuries, . 4 
And felt them knowingly; the art o'th' court, 
As hard to leave, as keep, whoſe tomb to limb 
Is certain falling, or ſo flipp'ry, that ; 
The fear's as bad as falling, The toil o 'thiwar, 
A pain, that only ſeems te ſcek out danger 
- ' T'th'name of Fame and Honour; which dies jth'ſearch, 
And hath as ſoft a ſland'rous epitaph, 
As record of fair act; nay, many time, 
Doth ill deferve, by doing well: what's wands: 
Muſt eurt' fie at the cenſure. O boys, this ſtory 
The world may read in me; my body's mark'd 
With Roman ſwords; and my report was once 
Firſt with the beſt of Lode, Cymbeline lov'd me, 
And when a ſoldier was the theam, my name 
as not far off; then was I as a tree | 
| Whoſe boughs did bend with fruit. But i in one night, 
A ſtorm or robbery, call it what you will, 
Shook down my mellow hanging, nay, 0 leaves, 
And left me bare to weather. | 
Guid. Uncertain favour? _ 


Bel. My fault being nothing, as 1 have told you oft, 


But that two villains, whoſe talſe oath prevail'd 
Before my perſect honour, ſwore to Caen 

I was confederate with the Romans; ſo 
Follow'd my baniſhment, and this tweaty years, 
This rock, and theſe demeſnes, have been my world 
Where J have liv'd at honeſt freedom, pay'd 
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More pious debts to heay'n, than in all 

The fore-end of my time, - But, up to th* mountains, 

This is not hunter's language; he that ſtrikes 

The veniſon firſt, ſhall be lord o' th feaſt, 

To him the other two ſhall miniſter, 

And we ſhall fear no poiſon, which attends 

In place of greater ſtate; _ | 

Ill meet you in the valleys.  [Exeunt Guid, and Arv. 

How hard it is to hide the ſparks of nature? 

Theſe boys know little they are ſons to th' king, 

And Cymbeline dreams not they are alive, 

They think they're mine, and tho' train'd up thus meanly 
I th' cave there on the brow, their thoughts do hit 
The roof's of palaces, and nature prompts them = 
In ſimple and low things, to prince it muck 
Beyond the trick of others. This polidore, 2 
(The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 
The king his father call'd Guiderius) Jove ! 
When on thy three-foot ſtool I fit, and tell 95 
The warlike feats I've done, his ſpirits fly out 

= Into my ſtory, ſay thus mine enemy fell, 

ch, And thus I ſet my foot one's neck, even then | 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he ſweats \ . 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himſelf in poſture 
That acts my words. The younger brother, . ; 
(Once Arviragus) in as like a figure | 
Strikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhews much more 
His own conceiving. Hark, the game is rouz'd—— 
O Cymbeline ! heav'n and my conſcience know | 
Thou did'ſ unjuſtly baniſh me, whereon | 
At three and two years old, I ſtole theſe babes, 

zht, Thinking to bar thee of fucceflion, Ou 
Thou reft'ſt me of my lands, Euriphile, | 
Thou waſt their nurſe, they*take thee for their mother, 
And every day do honour to her grave; ? 12 
Myſelf Belarius, that am Morgan call'd; 

oft, They take . natural father. The N is up. [Exit. 
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SCENE . . 


9 5 7 Pale. 8 3 

Enter Cymzzr LI * x, rann crorzu, Lveuws, an 
; ords. us Sh 

Cyan. *HUS far, and ſo farewel, _ . 44 
Luc. Thanks, royal Sir; W 

Lam fight fry that I muſt report you - oh 
's enemy. I delireof ou M. 

A AE over land, to Milford-Haven, 3 No 
Cym. My lords, you are appointed for that aithe: 4 pre 
The due of honour in no point omit; _ c 
So farewel, noble Lucius. Lac. Your Kar my lord. > 
Clot. Receive it friendly, but from this time a 15. 
I wear it as your enemy. Luc. Sir, the event p 
Is yet to name the winner, Fare you well, Pie 


LEwtl Luc. etc. He 
Queen. He goes hence frowning ; ; but it . us, 
That we have given him cauſe, | 
Culat. Tis all the better, | 
Your valiant Britons have their wiſhes i in it. 
Queen. Tis not ſleepy buſineſs, 
But muſt be looked to ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 3 
cm. Our expectation that it ſhould be thus 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle queen, 
Where is our daughter; the has not appear - 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender d 
The duty of the day. She Iooks as like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty, 
We've noted it. Call her before us, for 
We've been too 4.2 in ſufferance. e * Lord, 


 _ Breen. Royal 
Since the exile of Poſthutnus, 1 bed 


Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my lord, | Ino. 

"Tis time muſt do. Beſeech your majeſty 

Forbear ſharp ſpeeches to her. She's a ladßx Was 

$0 tender of rebukes, that * are ſtrokes, ay, 
. 28 


d. 


CLMBELINE 3 


Ef TT Re-enter xt Lord. 


Cota: Wherei is ſhe; Sir? how Ef 
Can her contempt ' be anſwered ?_ k 2 9 
Lord. Pleaſe you, Sir, L 5 
Her chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anſwer 
That will be given to the lowdeſt noiſe we make. 
Queen. My lord, when laſt I went to viſit her, 

She pray'd me to excuſe her keeping loſs, 3, 
Whereto conſtrain'd by her infirmity, 


dhe ſhould that duty leave unpaid to you, 


Which daily ſhe was bound to profer; this 

She wiſh'd me to make known; but our great court 

Made me to blame in memory, m. Her doors lock'd ? 

Not ſeen of late ? Grant, heavens} that which 1 fear 

Prove falſe. CErit. 

ueen Son, I ſay; follow the king. | | 

Clot. That man of hers, Piſanio, her ol: Henne 

have not ſeen theſe two days. — Lit. 
Queen. Go look after | | 

Piſanio, he that ſtand'ſt ſo for Mans ta. 

He has a drug of mine; I pray his abſence 

Proceed by ſwallowing that; for he believes 

It is a thing moſt precious. But for her, 

Where is ſhe gone? haply deſpair hath ſeiz'd ber; ; 5 | 

Or wing'd with fervor of her love, ſhe's flown ' . 

To her deſired Poſthumus; gone ſhe is 5 52 

To death, or to diſhonour, and my end 

Can make good uſe of either. She word PRA 


I have e the . row n. (Exeunt. 


* 
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Wien: © 


7 3 and enn 


Imo. HO U told'ſt me when we came from horſe the 
place 
Was near at hand: O where is 8 


Say, good Piſanio? what is in thy ming 5 | 1 
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10 cru E LIN E. 


Would be interpreted a thing perplex d 

Beyond ſelf-explication, - What's the matter? a 
Why tender'ſt thou that paper to me? wg 
If't be ſummer news, 

Smile to't before; if winterly thou nad 

But keep that count'nance ſtill, My huſband's hand? 
That drug-dama'd Italy hath out- crafted him, 
And he's at ſome hard point. Speak, man; thy tongue 

May take off ſome extremity, which to read 
Would be even mortal to me, | 
Pi Pleaſe you read. | 
And you ſhall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The — diſdain'd of fortune. | 

lmogen reads. 

THY miſtreſs, Piſanio, hath play'd the Arumpet in my 
bed: the teſtimonies whereof lye bleeding in me. I ſpeak 
not out of weak ſurmiſes, but from proof as ay as my 
grief, and as certain as 1 expect my revenge. That part, 
thou Piſanio, muſt act ſor me, if thy faith be not tainted with 
the breach of ber; let thine aun hands take auuay ber life: 
1 ſhall give thee opportunity at Milford Haven. She bath 
my 3 25 for the purpoſe ; where, if thou fear to ftrike, and 
to make me certain it is done, thou art the pander to her diſ- 
honour, and equally to ne diſſayal. | 

Piſ. What thall I need ta draw my ſword? the paper 

Hath cut her throat already. No, tis flander, 
Whoſe edge is ſharper than the ſword, whoſe tongue 
. Out-venoms all the worms of Nile, whoſe breath 
| Rides on the poſting winds, and doth belye 
All corners of the world: kings, queens, and ſtates, 


Maids, matrons, nay, the ſecrets of the grave | The 
This viperous ſlander enters. What cheer, madam? Thou 
mo. Falſe to his bed! what is it to be falſe? Whe: 
JI .0o lie in watch there, ànd to think on him? dince 
To weep twixt clock and clock ? if ſleep charge mare, "ok 


To break it with a funeral dream of him, 
And cry myſelf 2 ? tha” s falſe to's bed. 

Piſ. Alas, lere 

Ins. I falſe? thy 9 witneſs, Iachimo, 
Thou did'ſt accuſe him of incontinency, 
Thou then look'ſt like a villain; now, methinks, 
Thy favour's good enough. Some Jay of ialy; 
Whoſe feathers were her painting, hath betrayed him. 


— 


0 n 5 i 1 „ wy 


Poor I am ſtale, a garment of faſhion ; 

I muſt be ript; to pieces with me: N 

Mens vows are womens traitors 00d ſceming 
By thy revolt, oh, huſband, - ſhall c nal 

Put on for villany. | 

Piſ. Good madam, hear me 

Imo. Come, fellow, be though honeſt, 

Do thou thy maſter's bidding, When thou bed him, 
Alittle witneſs my obedience. Look, „ 

[draw the ſword myſelf, take it, and hit 

The innocent manſion of my love, my heart; 

Fear not, 'tis empty of all things but grief; 

Thy maſter is not there, who was indeed 

The riches of it. Do his bidding, ſtrike, 
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f Thou may'ſt be valiant in a better cauſe: = 
| But now thou ſeem'ſt a coward. } 
J Pi Hence, vile inſtrument, 1 
: Thou ſhalt not damn my hand, | 
„Lino. Why I muſt die. FS fl 
da if I do not by thy hand, thou art F 

No ſervant of my malter's, Againſt fell daughter | 


- Whereis a prohibition ſo divine 
f That cravens my weak hand: come, here's my 3388 | 


-, 
S #1 
Ke 4 x; ; 
. 


| 

x bowething's afor't—Soft, ſoft, we'll no defence ; vi 
What is here, LOpening ber ris : 11 

The ſcriptures of the {loyal Leonatus, | il 

all turn'd to hereſy ? Away, away. 1 
[Pulling his letter out 17 her. breaſts bil 

Corrupters of my faith you ſhall no more [i 

ze ſtomachers to my heart: pr'ythee diſpatch, Þ 1 

The lamb intreats the butcher. Where's the knife ? 11 

Thou art too ſlow to do thy maſter's bidding, vo 

When, I defire it too. Pi/. O gracious lady? vB 

dince I receiv'd command to do this * 15 1 
5 have not ſlept one wink. 4 
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Imo. Do't, and to bed then. 

Imo. I'll break mine eye · balls firſt. 

Ino. Wherefor chen, didſt undertake i it? 

Why haſt thou gone ſo far | 

o be unbent? when thou haſt ta'en thy ſtand, 

b'elected deer before thee? Piſ. But to win time 
o loſe ſo bad employment, in the which | 

have confider'd 'of a | courle ; s good lady, 


r 


— LESS 4: 


12 CYMBELINE. 


Dark as your fortune is, you ſhould tread a courſe 
Pretty, and full of view; yea, happily, near 
I Thereſidence of Poſthumus; ; ſonigh, at leaſt, 


Hear me with patience. - z 4 
Imo. Talk thy tongue weary, ſpeak; | 0 

I have heard I am a ſtrumpet, and mine ear, | V. 

. Therein falſe ſtruck, can take no greater wound, 7 
Nor tent, to bottom that. But peak. : T 
Pif. It cannot be, 55 8 A 
But that my maſter is abus'd, ſome villain, - 

Ay, and ſingular in his art, hath done you both | 50 
This curſed injury. Imo. Some Roman courtezan? (1 
Piſ. No, on my life; _ 

I'll give him notice you are dead, and fend him "if 
Some bloody ſign of it. For tis commanded fro 

I ſhould do ſo; you fhall be miſs'd at court, Ki 
And that will well confirm it. 1 Wh 
Imo. Why, good fellow; | | 11 
What ſhall I do the while? "where bide? ? how live? ? Wir 

Or in my life what comfort, when I am | Aud 


Dead to my huſband? Piſ. If you'll back to th court. Foo 


Imo. No court, no father; 

Piſ. If not a court, = Oe, 
Then not in Britain muſt you bide. Where then! 
Imo. Hath Britain all the ſun that ſhines ? | 
There's living out of Britain. Piſ. 1 am moſt glad 

You think of other place: th' ambaſſador, 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-Haven, 
To- morrow. Now, if you could wear a mien 


That though his action were not viſible, yet 
Report ſhould render him hourly to your ear, 
As truly as he moves. Imo. Oh for means, 
Though peril to my ee not death on't, 
I would adventure. 5 

Piſ. Well then, chere's the point: 
You muſt forget to be a woman, change 
Command into obedience; fear and niceneſs, 
The handmaids of all women, or more truly 


| Women is pretty ſelf, into a waggiſh courage, 


Ready in gybes, quick anſwer'd, ſaucy, and 
As quarr efjous as the weazel: nay, you muſt | 
Forget that rareſt treaſure of your cheek. 1. T 
Expoſing it (but oh the harder heart, I 


CYMBELINE. 


Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 5 5 
cken, Kita te VVV 
Your labourſome and dainty trims, neee e 
You made great Juno angry. Imo. Nay, be brief: 
Lice into thy end, and am almoſt 
A man already. 

Piſ. Firſt, make yourſelf but like 0 one, q 
fore- hinking this, I have already fit, 
(Tis in your clock-bag) doublet, hat, hoſe, all 
That anſwer to them, Would you in your ferving, - 
And with what imitation you can borrow | | | 
from youth of ſuch a ſeaſon, fore noble Lucius | 1 
Preſent yourſelf, deſire his ſervice, | tell him 1 
Wherein you're happy, which will make him fo, | 
(If that his bead have ear in muſic,) doubtleſs 
Vith joy he will embrace you; for he's honourable; 
lod doubling that, moſt holy. For means abroad, l 
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t. lou have me rich, and I will never fail 
beginning, nor ſupply, ; 'F'1 
Imo. hou art all the comfort | + 
The Gods will diet me with. This attempt - 


lam ſoldier to, and will abide it with | * 1 
5 2 courage, Away, I pry' the. *. 
Piſ. Well, madam, we muſt take a ſhort farewel, 

Lelt being miſt d, I be ſuſpected of 


our carriage from the court. My noble miſtreſs, I; 
lere is a Phial glaſs 1 | 
That's in't is precious; if you are ſick at ſea, 
r tomach-qualm'd at land, a taſte of this 

Vill drive away diſtemper. To ſome ſhade, 
lod fit you to your manhood; may the Gods 
ret you to the beſt. TExeunt. 
Imo. Amen, I thank thee, Sh 
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A G SCENE I. 


APA 


Ener CL OTEN. 


Lov E und bate her; for ſhe's fair and ru, 
I love her, but | 


vor. 1 D d 


zun 4 K * E. 
Diſdaining me, and ürowing favours on A . 


Even to Auguſtus's th Pi{. Or this, or periſh. 
guſtus's throne. A S,Or p 4h FE 
May prove his travel, not her danger. Clot. umph. 


— 


-  Clet. Sirrah, is this letter true? 


The low Poſthumus, flanders ſo * ent, 
I will conclude to hate her, e 


1 
Enter br b. 


Who is here? ah you. precious pandar, villain, 
Where is thy lady? in a word, or elſe 0 
Thou art ſtraightway with the-fiends. 8 
BY. Oh, good my lord. 3 
of. Where i 1s thy lady? ? or, by Jupiter, 


- = not aſk again, Cloſe villain, 


T'li have this ſecret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is ſhe with Poſthurous : 
Piſ. Alas, my lord, 


: How can ſhe be with him! ? when was ſhe miſled 2 | 


Clot. Where i is ſhe, Sir? —_ me home, 


| What is become of her? PI,. Oh, my all worthy lord! 


Clot. All-worthy villain? 
Speak, or thy ſilence on the inſtant is 
Thy condemnation and thy death. Piſ. Then, Sir, 
This paper is the hiſtory of my knowlege 
Touching her flight, : 

Clot. Let's fee't; I will purſue her | 
She's far enough, and what he learns by this, 

Piſ. I'll write to my lord ſhe is dead. Oh, Innogen, - 
Safe may ſt thou wander, ſafe return again. 


Piſ. Sir, as 1 think. 

Clot. It is Poſthumus's hand, I "eng t. Sirrah, if thou 
would'ſt not be a villain, but to do me true ſervice; that 
is, what villainy ſo'er I bid thee do, to perform it, di- 


rectly an d truly, I would think. thee an honeſt man; thou 


ſhouldit neither want my means for the relief; nor thy 
voice for thy preferment. 9 

Piſ. Well, my good lord. | 

Clot. Give me thy hand, h'eres my purſe, Haſt any 


of thy late maſter's garments in thy poſſeſſion? - 


Pif. I have, my lord, one at my lodging, which he 
forgot to take with him, it was a favourite of my lady 
and miltreſs, 


E ET TRE TT CS 


1 


d! 


ade. 


Imo. Y-See a man's life is a tedious one, 


Is ſorer, than to lie for need; and falſhood 
Is worſe in kings, than beggars. My dear lord. 


o r N N EL IA E. 315 
dun. The rk kee Yok doſe, SOTEY | 


Pic I ſhall, my lord. Krit. 
Clot. Meet thee at ande Haves? even there, thou 
villain, Poſthumus, will 1 kill thee. She ſaid upon a time, 
that ſhe held the very garment of Poſthumus, in more 
reſpect, than my noble and natural perſon ; with that ſuit 
upon my back will 1 raviſh her; and when my luſt hath 
din'd, to the court I'll foot ber home again. My revenge 

is now at re- Raten., 12 L had wings to follow it. 
| g ä ws "pp 


The Fons 2 cv. 


» Fats Niobas FI Oy Ss 


I've tir'd myſelf; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I ſhould be ck, 
But that my reſolution helps me: Milford, ; 
When from the mountain top Piſanio ſhew'd thee, 
Thou haſt withing a ken. Oh, Jove, I think 
Foundations fly the wretched, fuck T mean, 
Where they ſhould be relieved. Two Deggars 3 we, 
I could not miſs my way. Will poor fol 
That have afflitions on them? yes, no wonder, 3 
When rich ones ſcarce tell true, To lapſe in ae 


Thou art one o' th' falſe ones; now L think on thee, 
My hunter's gone, but even before, I was 

At point to fink for food. But what is this? [Seeing the Cave: 
Here is a path to't—'tis ſome ſavage hold; 

It were beſt not call; I dare not call; yet famine, 
Ere clean it o erte nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty and peace breed cowards, hardneſs ever 
Of hardineſs is mother. Ho! who's beer 

If any thing that's civil, ſpeak; 

No een, then I'll enter. 

or draw my ſword; and 3 _ enemy 


— 


— 


E 0 Y M R E LIN E. 


But fear che ſword like me, ' he'll ſcarcely look on't. 
Grant ſuch a foe, good heav'ns. [She gaes into the cave. 


Enter BELLARIUS, ee and ARVIRAGUs, 
Bel. You, Paladour, have prov'd belt woodman,. and 
Are maſter of the feaſt; Cadwall and I © 
Will play the cook and ſervant; come, our Romachs _ 
Will make what's homely, favourly; „ wearineſs _ 
_ Can ſnore upon the flint, when reſty floth m 
Finds the down pillo hard. Now peace be here, 105 
Poor houſe, that keeps thyſelf. on 
- Guid, There is cold meet i' th' cave, we'll his on 
R 
Whilſt what we have killed be cook'd. 
„ Stay, come not in — 
But that it eats our victuals, I ſhould chiok 
He were a fairy. Gaid, What's tlie matter, Sir? 
Bel. By Jupiter, an angel! or, if not, | 
An earthly paragon. 6 Evinrncls.” 
No Wer than a boy. TE 
n Enter 1 from BA cob 
Lak Good maſters, harm me not; 
Before I enter'd here, I call'd and thought 
T0 . d. or bought, what I have took ; 7 good 
. 
I have ſtoll'n nought, nor would not, chogah I'd found 
Gold ſtrew'd i' th' floor. Here's money for my meat, 
I would have left it on the board ſo ſoonn | 
As I had made my meal, and parted thence _ 
With prayers for the provider. Guid. Money, youth? 
Arv. All gold and filver rather turn to dirt, 
An" tis no better reckon'd, but of theſe | _ PR 
Who worſhip dirty Gods. Imo. I ſee you're angry: : 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, I ſhould _ 
Have dy'd, had I not made it. fall Whither bound? 
Imo. To Milford-Haven. Mops abs ho 
Bel. What's your name? F 
Imo. Fidele, Sir; I have a kinſman, who- 
Is bound: for Italy! he embark'd at Milford; 
To whom being going, almoſt ſpent vii hnoger, 
I am fall'n in this offence. : 
Bel. Pr ythee, fair youth, 2 
Think us no > nor meaſure 0 our 8 minds. 
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N MiB4EiL!Tt NE; | 969. 
By this rude place we live in, Wel l-encounter'd, 

'Tis almoſt night, you ſhall have better chear 

Ere you depart, and thanks to ſtay and eat ir, 

Boys, bid him welcome. - | 

Aro, T'll love him as my brother; 

And ſuch a welcome as I'd give to him, 

After long abſence, ſuch is yours, 

Guid. Moſt welcome: | 
Be ſprightly, for you all mongſt n 

Imo. Mongſt friends? 

If brothers, would it had been ſo, that they e 
Had been my father's ſons, then had my prize g 4fde. 
Been leſs, and ſo more equal to thee, my Poſthumns.. 

Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſs.  - 

Cuid. Would I could free it. 1 

Aru. Or I, whate er it be, | E 
What pain it coſt, what danger \ 

Bel. Hark, boys. 1 Whiſpering.) le Great oc. c 
That had a court no bigger than this cave, 
That did attend themſelves, and had the virtue 
Which their own conſcience ſeal'd them; laying by 
That nothing - gift of different multitudes 
Could not out- piece theſe twain. Pardon me, Gods, 

I'd change my ſex to be companion with them, 

Since Poſthumus is falſe, Bel. It ſhall be ſo; . 
Boys, we'll go dreſs our hunt. Fair youth, come in; . 
Diſcourſe is heavy, vip 3 when we have Ward. 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy ſtory, 

o far as thou wilt ſpeak it. Guid. Pray draw near, 

Arv. The night to th' owl, _ 

And morn to th' lark leſs welcome, * 

Ino. n Sir. 8 I pray draw near. braun. 


| Dd 3 
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s KE N K a j 
The Foxes. 5 
Enter 1 eee 5 y J 3 : 
Clor. I am near to the place where they ſhould meer, I 
if Piſanio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his garments 


ſerve,me ! Poſthumus, thy head, which is now growing H 
upen thy ſhoulders, ſhall within this hour be off, thy D 


_ _ miſtreſs enforc'd, thy garments cut to pieces, before her 


face, and all this done, ſporn her home to her father, I 
who may, happily, be a little angry for my ſo rough 
uſage ; but my mother having power of his teſtineſs, WF W 


ſhall turn all into my commendations. My horſe is ty'd 
up ſafe, out ſword, and to a ſore purpeſe ;* fortune put 
them into my hand ; this is the very deſcription of their M Pe 
1 PRs and the fellow dares Nn me. [Exit. 
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4 Cave. Bo 

Euter BE 1 1 4 1 . 6 U1IDERIUS, AXVIRAGUS, and 15 
| | ImoGEN, His 

Bel. OL U are not well: remain here in the cave, 8 
We'll come to you aſter hunting. 

| Aro. Brother, ſtay here; * | c 
Are we.not brothers? fat! 
no, So man and man ſhould 5 B 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, i 
. Whoſe duſt is both alike. I am very ſeek. Clot 
Guid. Go you to hunting, yet I am not well. 65 
[ms, So ſick Fam not, yet I am not well. Wh 


So pleaſe you, leave me, | Lots 
Stick to your journal courſe; the breach of infor; 

Js breach of all, I am ill, but your ven by me 
Cannot amend me. Society i is no co 


and 


To one- cab FO apt very V geek, | 


£592 


Since I can reaſon of it. Pray you'truſt me 8 5 


Arv. Brother, farewel. Imo. I with you ſport. 
Aro. You health——S0 pleaſe vou, Sir, 


Imo. Theſe are kind ereatures. God what lies have | 
| I heard? 2407 
Our courtiers fay, N but at court: 55 


Jam ſick ſtill, heart - ſick Piſanio. 1 

I'll now taſte of thy drug. [Drinks out 4 th laue 
Gudd, I couꝰ d not ſtir hims a 

He ſaid he was gentle, but unfortunate;... FFF 


Diſhoneſtly afflicted, but yet honeſt. 

Arv, Thus did he anne; ; * fad, belle 
Imight know more. „ Aer.” 
Bel. To th' field, to th' field: 1 x" 
We'll leave you for this time, g⁰ in, /and ren. 

Aru. Wel not be long r RT, 3 
Bel. Pray be not ſeek, "4 METS 
For you muſt be our houſewife. ee | 
Imo. Well or ill, Jam bound to you... | Exit. 
Bel. This youth, howe' er diſtreſs' d, appears er have ne 
Good anceftors.. 44s; „ 
Aru. How angel Abe he figs | VV 
Nobly he yokes a ſmilling with a ligh. i 
Guid. Yet I do note, | ou 
That grief and patience, reoted in bim both, | 
Mingle their ſpurs together. 555 
Aru. Grow patience, 
And let the ſtinking elder, grief, untwine | 
His periſhing root, from the increaſing vine. 
Bel. i is great morning. Come away: who's there 3 ? 


Enter Cr or. 7 It 
chf. L cannot find thee runagates, chat villain 
Hath mock'd me. ; f E 
Bel. Thoſe runagates! _ 6 IE 
Means he not us? 3 know ww tis 


Cloten, the ſon 6' th' queen; I fear ſome ambuſſ 
Guid. He is but one; you and my brother ſearch 
What companies are near; pray you away, 
Let me alone with him. [Exeunt Bellarius and 33 
Re-enter CLoTEN. Bork a6 3) 
Clot. Soft, what are you. 5 | 


250 CYMBELIN E: 
That fly me thus? Some villain-mountaincers— 
I've heard of ſuch. Thou art a robber, = 
A law-breaker, a villain; yield thee, thief 

Guid, To whom? to thee? ? what art thou? have not I 
An arm as big as thine? a heart as big? 

5 words. I grant are biggar, for I wear not 
| r in my mouth. Say what thou art, l 

Why 11 ould: yield to thee ? Clot. Thou villain baſe | 
Know'ft me not by my clothes? 

Guid. No, nor thy tailor, who made thoſe clothes, 
Which, as it ſeems, make thee, 

Clot. Thou infurious thief, | 
Hear but my name, and tremble. 

Guid, What's thy name? 

Clot. Cloten, thou villain. ' 

 Guid. Cloten, then doble villain, 10 80 name. 

I. cannot tremble at it; were it toad, adder, ſpider, 
Twould move me footidr; Clot. To thy furrke? fear, 

Nay, to the mere confuſion, thou ſhalt know TER oh 
1 am ſon to th queen. | 
__" Guid. I am ſorry for't; not ſeeming. Ben 

So worthy as thy birth. ' Clet. Art not afraid? - 

Guid. Thoſe that I reverence, thoſe I fear; the wiſe; ; 
At fools I laugh, not fear them, Clor. Die the death; 
When I have flain thee with my proper hand, x 
I'll follow thoſe that even now fled hence, 

And on the gates of Lud's town ſet 4 heads; 
Yield,. ruſtic mountaineer. [Figbt, and exeunt. 


Enter BEzLarvs cit] ARVIRAGUS, 
Bel. No company's abroad. | 
Arv. None in the world; you did miſtake him fure, 
Bel. No, time hath nothin golurr'd en lines of fa- 
| . 

Which then he wore; the e a in his voice, 

And burſt of ſpeaking were are bis: I am dee 
Twas very Cloten. 


Aru. In this Po we Jef chew. But ſee r brother, 
Zong Gvtvsrvs. Z | 


® , 
© ** * . 14 F 


"oe ZOO 


M BAE Lal NE. 
g Cut off one Oloten's head. 5 | 
Son to the queen, after his own OTA t. Man bitte 1 
Bel. We are all undoge. u 4:94 9's 3 1 
Guid, Why, worthy; father, het . we to HR * þ 
But that he ſwore to take, our lives? the lam I ; 
protects not us, then, why ſhould; we be tender, 1 
Jo let an arrogant piece of fleſh threat ac” Bel: . | 
Play judge, and executioner, all;himſelf 2, . 
For we-do fear no law. What company: ../, 1 a (3 
Diſcover you abroad? Bel. No ſingle out 
Can we ſet eye on; but in all ſafe reaſon... 
He muſt have ome. attendants. . 00 N 
It is not probable he'd come alone. e 
Arv. Let ord'nance _ | Ws 
Come, as the Gods foreſay it, A . 
My brother hath done well. Bel, I had no mind WAY 
To hunt this day : the boy Look 8 hne * 
Did make my way long forth | en e bi 
Cuid. With his own ſword. © ads 
Which he did wave againſt. my eh ite ta'en 


RE 


His head from him: I'll throw't into t creek, 
£ Behind our rock, and let i it to the ſea, Fg 
e; And tell the fithes he” 5 the queen”: 5 . bai by 
: That's allT care, i (Exit. 
15 Bel. I fear it will be reve d: ty.” 
Would Paladour, thou Bade nor eber. : hough v valour 
Becomes thee wel enough. N | | 
5 Arv. Would I had don't. 75 0 e e 
Bel. Well, 'tis done: C „ 
We'll hunt no more to-day, nor ſeek for danger 
Where there's no profit. I pry'thee to our . | 
fa lou and Fidele play the cooks; I'll ftay | 


Till haſty Paladour return, and bring him 

To dinner preſently. hb. Poor ſick Fidele! 

ll willin gly to him; to gain his colour 

I'd let a river of fach Cloten' 8 weer. e ee 
and praiſe myſelf for charity. 2TH 2, [Exth 
Bel, O thou Goddeſs, ' - 1 78 5 
hou divine nature! how cycle ii blazon'ſt 
n theſe two princely boys: they are as gentle Wen 
s zephyrs blowing below the violet, to 1 
ot wagging his ſweet head; and yet, ed ö 

Their royal blood eachaf e as the rud'ſt wind 


„ cr E LU INE 

That by the top doth take the mountain pine, y 

And make him ſtoop to th' vail. | Tis wonderfol A 
N 


That an inviſible inſtinct ſhould frame n 
To royalty unlearn'd, honour untangh 


Civility not ſern from other; valour, r, 'y 
That wildly grows in them, but Ne a | : 

As if it bad been ſow'd: eee « rol ee Is 

What Cloten's being here to us portends, © £5 Wa 

Or what his 11 — ed aa H. 

Enter Gviperwvs. pr en" 4 

| Cid. where 0 W Ye 


I have ſent Cloten's clot-pole 'down the. fiream, 


In embaſly to his mother; his II 8 haſtage Oh 
For his return. 22 mf W. 
Bel. My ingenious instrument, 3 TON Th 
Hark, Paladour, it ſounds: : but what Win 1 Mi 
Hath Cad wat now to give it Lent ak 7 * 5 Joy 
\Guid. Is he at home? ; 5 „„ A f T Th 
Bel. He went hence even n w 195 + Wh AH 1 } 
Guid. What does he mean? *** 85 © 4 Cor 
Since death of my dear mother _ ; Ain 
It did not po before. All ſolemn, SY vs 5 gha 
9 er ſolemn accidents, Fea 
| Enter uten. 5 

Bel. Loak, here he comes; he 

And brings the dire occafion in his looks, 617 25 
Ot what we blame him for. 1 I 0 G 


__ Frv, The bird is dead oll 
That we have made ſo much on- eher 1 
Have ſkipt from fixteen years of abe to 205 7270 
Than have ſeen this. LL: 
Pt ws Oh ſweeteſt, faire till * 
And art thou my poor Fide ? 
Bel. What © he dead, bow found yon him ? 

Arv. Stark —ſmiling as ſome fly had tickled-flumber, 
Not as death's dart being laugh'd at; his right cheek 
Repoſing on a cuſhion, CGuzd. Where? Aro. O' th' floc 
His arms thus leagu'd, I thought he llept, and put 
My clouted brogues from. off my feet, whoſe rudeneſs 

| Anſwer'd my ſteps tao loud. 
Guid. rw 12 8 he'll make hs . a bed; 


C TM B E LIN E. 3209 
With female fairies will his tomb be bade, 
And worms will not come near Dim. 
Arv. With faireſt flows, | 
Whilſt ſummer laſts, and I leave dere, Fidel, 
Ill ſweeten thy ſad grave: 
gel. Great griefs [ſee elne the del rer 
I; quite forgot. He was a queen's ſon, _ 85 
And though he came our enemy, remember 
He paid for that: our toe was princ ly; 
And though you took his life, as being our foe, 
Yet bury him, as a 8 de r bring your iy. 


eren, Guid. ond are | 
Oh! Selene as $52] j | | 


/ic Who ever yet could found thy bottom, Sat 

the 00ze, to ſhew what coat chy ſluggiſh carrack 
Might eaſilieſt harbouriia? Thou bleſſed ching 
jove knows what man thou might' have made, but oh t | 
Thou dy'dſt, a moſt rare boy of melancholy. 


Enter Guipz aiv nd Azyreacos, with the N 

Come let us lay the bodies each by each, 

And Rirew*em o'er with flow'rs, and dn the morrow 

Shall the earth receive em. Arv. Sweet Fidele'! 93 . 

Fear no mare th' heat 0 th ſun, N 
Nor the furious winter's blaſt; e 

Thou thy worldly taſk haſt done. „ 
And the 8 of life is paſt, TR Mg 


Guid, Monarchs, ages, . 71 mut | 
Follow thee, and come to duſt. Exeunt with the body, 


Ti be PALACE. h 


Enter er Lords 4 b 185 


Gm, A GAIN; and bring me word how 'tis with her; 
A fever with the abſence of her ſon; 

Madneſs, of which her life's in danger; heav* as! 

How deeply you at once do rouch me. Imogen, 

The great part of my comfort, gone ! my queen 


= cr N B E LL 1 . 


Upon a Jeſperits bed, and in a time ; 
When fearful wars point at me! her for. ons, 
So needful for this preſent l it ſtrikes me, „ 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow, 
Who needs muſt know of her departure, an 
Doſt ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll inforoe t from thee | 
By a ſharp torture. T5 
Piſ. Sir, my life is yours, ſt it at your vil. TT. 
2 Lord. Good, my li | Ino 
The day that the was mi 1 19 
I dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 
All parts of his ſubjection loyally. For lord Cloten, 
Their wants no diligence in ſeeking "_ . 
He will no doubt be found. ec. rh 3 
Om. The time is troubleſome | 
We'll flip you for a ſeaſon, but our jealouſy | 
Does yet depend. | 1 
2 Lord. So pleaſe your majeſty, 5 
The Roman legions all from Gallia dr wn, a 
Are landed on your coaſt. os | 
Sn. Now for the counſel of my Ga and q queen: 
I am amaz'd with matter, let's withdraw © —- 
And meet the time, as it ſeeks us; we fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, but | 
We grieve at chances here—Away.- [Ereunt. he 
Piſ. T've had no letter from my maſter lined | 


I wrote him Imogen was ſlain, tis firange! 4 hez 
Nor hear I from my miſtreſs, who did — | | kno 

| To yield me often tydings. Neither know 1 | Hurd 
What is betide to Cloten, but remain „„ Twas: 
Perplex'd in all. The beay'ns ſtill muſt . FR Naſt | 
| Wherein I'm falſe I'm honeſt; not true, to be true. | 

_ Theſe preſent wars ſhall find I love my country, | The c 
Ev'n to the note of th* king, or or I'll fall in them; Ind c 


All other doubts, by time, let em be clear'd, Murd' 
Fortune ws, hs in _ ee bro are not ter d. ben his i. 


EerubELYtSs Aa 
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AForEsT. 


InoGEN and crorxx, on a Bank ftrew'd with Flowers? 


os 
* 


F . 


ES, Sir, to Milford- Haven, which is the Wiki 
Irhank you—by yond buſh—pray howfar thither ? 
Ods pittikins—can it be ſix mile yet? 
I've gone all night=—faith, I'll lye down and ſleep. 
But ſoft; no wenn n Gods, and goddeſſes |— 
L Seeing the Boy. 
The flow” rs are like the pleaſures of the world; | 
This bloody man the care on't. I hope 1 dream; - 
for ſure I thought I was a cave-keeper, ; 
And cook to honeſt creatures. 0 
[tremble ſtill with fear; but if there be 
let left in heav'n as ſmall a drop of pity 
kia wren's eye: oh, Gods! a part of it! | 

5 Ihe dream's here till; even when I wake, it is EN 
Without me, as within me; not imagin'd, felt, : 
\ headleſs man The garment of my Poſthumus ? 
[know them well, this is his hand | 
Murdered Piſanio 
Twas thou conſpiring with that devil Cloten, 
laſt here cut off my lord. Piſanio l 
flow ſhould this be, Pifanio! ——— Tis he! 
The drug he gave me, which he ſaid was precious 
Ind cordial to me, have I not found it 
Murd'rous to th' ſenſes? that confirms it home: 
his is Piſanio's deed, and Cloten's deed, 
th, my lord! my lord! [ Lies down upon the body. 

Exter Lucius, and Captains. 
Luc, But what from Rome? 
Cap. The ſenate hath ftirr'd up the 3 
nd gentlemen of Italy, moſt willing ſpirits, 
hat promiſe noble ſervice; and they-come 
Ob 1 Ee 


lay, fo * | 


226 1 1 B E 1 1 N E. 
Under the conduct of bold lachimo, c 5 


Syenna's brother. Lac. When expect vou chem? As 
Cap, With the next benefit o th wind. - 1 80 
Luc. This forwardneſs * Br 


Makes our hopes fair. Soft ho, har . is . 
Without his top? the ruin ſpeaks, that ſometime 
It was a worthy building. How | a page 
Or dead or ſleeping on him? but dead er 
For natune doth abhore to make his hed 
With the defunct, or ſleep an! wr dead, 
Let's ſee the boy's face. + | 

Cap. He's alive, my lord. 7 
Luc. Hell then inſtruct us of this 5 Young one, 7 
Inform us of thy fortunes, for it ſeems 
They crave to be demanded; who is this 
Thou mak'ft thy bloody pillow what art thou * 
Imo. L am nothing; or if not, il 
Nothing to be, were better; this was my len, 


A very valiant Briton, and a good, 4 # 
That here by mountaineers lies ſlain: alas! of 0 


There are no more ſuch maſters; 1 4 
Luc. *Lack, good youth | . * | ” "7 
Thou mov'ſ no leſs with my complaining, than 
Thy maſter in bleeding; ſay thy name, n friend. 
Imo: Fidele, Sir. EE Wa, 
Luc. Thy name well fits thy faith; 
Wilt take thy chance with me? I will not ſay, 
Thou ſhalt be fo well maſter'd, but be ſure 
No leſs belov d. Go with me; 2 
Imo. I'll follow, Sir; but firſt, an't Ys the Gol 
I'll hide my maſter from the fowls as deep 
As theſe poor pick-anzes. can dig; and when 
Wirh wild wood-leaves, and weeds, I ha' ſtrew'd his gra 
(Such as I can) die er, PII weep, and ſigh, 
And leaving ſo his ſervice, follow you, 
So pleaſe you entertain me. Luc. Ay, good vouch, 
And rather father thee, than maſter thee ; my friends 
The boy hath taught us manly duties; Jet us 
Find cut the prettieſt dazied - plot we can, 
And make him, with our pikes and partizans, 
A grave. Come, take bim up; boy, he is preferr d 
By thee to "WP" he ſhall be interr d Uthit 


p: - 


ks ſoldiers can, Be chearful, wipe thine eren, 


rv. S 


Apo EST, a March ata Diſtance — 


ne, Enter Brno. Geld ralvs, 3 Anvizacus. 


ts a. 


HE "noiſe is round about us. 
Bel. Let us from it. „„ 

e' higher to the mountains, there fogure/x us. 
To the king's party there's no going; newneſs 
of Cloten's death, we being not known, nor muſter'd 
inong the bands, may drive us to a render 
Where we have liv'd: and fo extort from's that 
Which we have done, whoſe anſwer would be death 


. Wawa on with torture. It 


Cid. This is, Sir, a doubt : n 
90 ſach a time) nothing becoming yOu; 

or ſatisſying us. 
Arv. It is not likely, '- 
at when they hear the Roman horſes neigh, 
hold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
id ears ſo cloy'd importantly as now, 
hat they will waſte-their time en N 
o know from whence we are. | 

Bel. Oh, I am known 
Vf many in the army; and beſides the * 
lath not deſerv'd my ſervice, nor your loves, 
Cuid. Pray, Sir, to the army; 
and my brother are not known; yourſuli 

v out of thought, and thereto ſo o er. grown, . 
innot be que ion d. 3 
Aro. By this ſun that ſhines 
ll thither what thing is it, that Inever 
lid ſee 1 man die, ſcarce ever look'd on blood, 
E e 2 
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Some falls are means the happiar to Te. Ah ta | 
way him e + | 5 [LEreunt. | 
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Mluſt murder wives much better than I, 
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But that of coward hares, hot goats, and veniſon ? ? 
I am aſhamed to look upon the holy ſun, "his have. 
The benefit of his bleſt beams, den s 
So long a poor unknown. 
Guid. By heay'ns I'll goz; © 

If you will bleſs me, Sir, and give me leave, 
I'Il take the better care; but if you will not, 
The hazard therefor due fall on me, * fs 75 
The hands of Romans. 
Ard. So ſay I. 
Bel. No reaſon 1, fince of your lives you fer 

So flight a valuation, ſhould reſerve 

My crack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys. 
I in your country wars you chance to die, 
That is my bed too, lads, 19 Gare Pl 2 7 0 | CExeun, 


* * | 


M® 


8s Wy * N . . 


792; : 
1 


4 F 16% between the Torah Wy Rozen A 


* ner Po $THUMUS with a Hoody Handlerchief. 


F EA, bloody cloth, I'll keep thee; ſor I wiſh'd 

Thou ſhould'ſt be colour'd thus. 190 married 
ones, 

If each of you would take this courſe, how many 


b Bri 


For wrying but alittle? Oh Piſanio! — 2 
Every good ſervant does-not all commands 
No bond, but to do juſt ones. Gods! if you | 
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
Had liv'd to put on this; ſo had you ſaved 
The noble Imogen to repent, and ftrook | 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But alack, 
You ſnatch ſome hence ſor little faults; (that's love) 
To have them fall no more; you ſome | permit. 

To ſecond ills with ills, each worſe than other, 


* 


And make them dreaded to the doer's thrift; th h 
But Imogen is your own. Do your beſt wills, 
And make me boſs t e 1 am e hither 


gui 


\ 


— 


CYMBELINE. 329; © 
Amongſt the Italian try, and to fight _ | 
or lady's v.44 tis enough > _. 
That, Britain, I have kill'd my miſtreſs :. peace, 
ll give no wound to thee; therefor, good heav'ns, 
Hear patiently my purpoſe, I'll diſrobe me 
Of theſe Italian weeds, and ſuit myſelf 
As does a Britain peaſant ; ſo I'll fight 
Againſt the part I eame with: ſo TI die 
for thee, O Imogen, for whom my life 
b, every breath, a death; and thus unknown, 
fitied, not hated, to the face of peril, | 
Myſelf I'll dedicate. Let me make men know | 
Wore valour in me, than my habit's ſhow; 
Gods, put the ſtrength o'th' Leonati in me; 
To ſhame the guiſe o' th' world, I will begin, 5 
The faſhion, Leſs without, and more within. [E xis. 


ml, 


7 | AFI ZID / BATTLE. \ 
17 grand Fight between the Ro MANS and BRITONS; the - 
rie/l Ros are drove off, n If 


Enter PosThHumvu's and Ixcirno fighting. 
TX "Tacnimo drops his Sword, 
V. JR yield thee, Roman, or thou dy'ſt. 
lascb. Peaſant, behold — 
Peſt. No, take thy life and mend it. [Exis Poſt. | 
lach. The heavineſs and fin within my boſom — 
kes off my manhood; P'ye bely'd a lady, 
le princeſs of this eountry, and the air ont 
0b rengingly enfeebles me, or could this carle, 
) * Wicry drudge of nature, have ſubdu'd me, | 
i ny profeſſion; knighthoods and honours borne 
wear mine, are titles but of ſcorn; 1 | 1 
th heav'n againſt me, what is ſword or ſhield; 3 
guilt, my guilt, o'er-powers me, and I yield, Zins. 1 


e323 


— 
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8s . E N . *. ; 
| A Wee. = 


F . and iſt Lord. 


1 Lordi HIS is a day tura'd ſtrangely. | 
Cam'ſt thou from where * made the Rand? ? 
Pif. I did. 5 


Though you it ſeems came ſrom the fliers. : 


x Lord. I did, 5 

Piſ. No blame to yau, 115 * all was 1 | 
But that the heavens fought: the king himſelf 
Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken, | 

-And but the backs of Britains ſeen; all flying 
Through a ſtrait lane, the enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the tongue with ſlaught'ring, ſtruck down 
Some mortally, ſome ſlightly touch'd, ſome falling 

erely through fear, that the ſtrait paſs was damu'd 
With dead men hurt behind, and COIL Pg” 
To die with lengthen'd Gas: > 2 

1 Lord. Where was this lane? 

Pi. Cloſe by the battle, dich'd and wall'd with turf, 
Which gave advantage to an ancient ſoldier, _ 

An honeſt one I warrant. Athwart the lane? 

He, with two ftripling lads, more like to run 
The country baſe, than to commit ſuch flaughter, 

Made good the paſſage, cried to the fliers, ſtand, 

Or we are Romans, and will give you that 
' Like beaſts, which you ſhun beaſtly, and my ſave 
But to look back in frown; ſtand, ſtand. 

1 Lord. Were there but three? _ 

Pi/. There was a fourth man, in a poor ruſtic Mbit, 8 
That Rood the front with them, Theſe matchleſs four, 
Accommodated by the place, gilded pale looks, 

Part ſhame, part ſpirit renew'd, that ſome, turn'd cowards 


But by example, gan to look 


The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o'th' hunter. Then began 
A ſtop i tht chaſer, a retire; anon 


Fg 


dee 


* 
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A rout, confuſion thick, and the event 
A vidory for us. | 
1 Lord. This was ſtrange. cs j 
An old man, two boys, and a.poor ruſtic. 
Pi. Nay, do not wonder—but'go with me, nd 
dee 5 Wee and join the ** Joy. 5 xeunt, 


e oe ou 


A Wood. 


Enter PosTaunvs. 3 


2 O. day, how many would en given their ho-- 
nours S 
To've ſav'd their carcaſſes? took heel to do't, 

And yet died too. I, in mine own woe charm'd, 

Could not find death, where I did hear him groan, 

Nor feel him where he ſtruck. This ugly monſter, | 

Tis ſtrange he hides him in freſh cups, ſoft beds, 
dweet words; or hath more miniſters than we 
That draw ifs knife i' th' war. Well, 1 will find nim; 
No more a Britain, I have reſum d again, 

The part I come in. Fight, I will no more, 

But yield me to the verieſt hinds, that ſhall 
Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is 
On either ſide, For me, my ranſom's death, | 

| come to ſpend my breath; | 
Which neither here Tl] keep, nor bear again, OE el age 
But end it by ſome means for Imogen. „„ - 
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SCENE vr. 


8 1 Ix E' 8 N. 8 x 


| Water 1 1 Goibzzivs, 
AxvIIAAGUs, PisAx 10, and Lords. 


| Gn. 1A 3 by my fide, you, whom the gods have 


Preſervers of my throne: 0 is my "SAR 
That the poor ſoldier that ſo richly fought, _ 
4 7 rags ſham'd gilded arms, whoſe naked breaſt 
'd before ſhields of proof,) cannot be found N 
He hal be happy that can find him, if 
Our grace can make him ſo. | 
Biel. I never faw 
Such noble fury in ſo poor a ching. 8 
Om. No tidings of him ? 


P;{. He hath been ſearch'd among the land, and living, 


But no trace of him? m. To my grief, 1 am, 
The heir of his reward, which I will add 9 0 
To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain; 


[To Bel, Guid. an Arvirag. 


By whom, I grant, ſhe lives. Tis now the time 
To aſk of whence you are. Report it. Bel. Sir, 
In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen: a 
Further to boaſt, were neither true, nor modeſt, 
Unleſs I add, we are honeſt. m. Bow ann; 
Ariſe, my knights o' th battle, I create ou 
Companions to our perſon, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your eſtates. 
| Enter CorxnELIivs and Ladies. 

There's buſineſs in theſe ſaces : why ſo ſadly 
| Greet you our victory! you look like Romans, 
And not o th' court of Britain, 

Cor. Hail, great "yy 
Do ſour our happineſs, muſt report 
\ The queen is dead. 
Cym, Dead, ſay'ſt thou! how ended ſhe " 
Cor, With borror, madly #ying, like herſelf; 


. 
— : 


ö — 


Whe, being cruel- to the world, concluded 0 © 
Moſt e L. herſelf. What ſhe confefſl,  . © 
Iwill report, {0 pleaſe you. Theſe her women 

Can trip me, if I err; who with wet cheeks 1 


Mere 2 ee e es , af AE 


Cym. thee ſay oe 
Cor. Fi 20 . 200% d ſhe never ie, your on 
Aﬀedted greatneſs got by you; © e 
Married your roy alty, was wife to your Place, 
Abhor'd your perſon. - - OI 
Cym. She alone knew this: ; PROSE 
And but ſhe ſpoke it dying, I avould not FOOL EY? 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed, © © - © 
Cor. Your daughter, whom ſhe bore in hand to r | 
With ſuch integrity, ſhe did confeſs, | 
Wai as a ſcorpion to her fight, auhoſe liſe, 


. 


But that her flight prevented it, ſhe bad VVV 


Ta'en off by poiſon. | 
Cym. O moſt delicate o 
Who it't can read a woman? is there more? 
Cor. More, Sir, and worſe, She did conſe 7 hes had | 


For you a mortal mineral, which being lool, 


* 


1 5 
FN Should by-the mixture feed on life, and Ferm. "IS + 
By inches waſte you. In which time, Jhe purpos'd 
By watching, weeping, tendance, to vercome 5 
z. You with her ſhew: yes, and in time, to work, 
Her ſon into th' adoption of the crown : 


But failing of her end by bis ſtrange abſence, 
Grew ſhameleſs, deſperate, open'd, in diſpight 
Of heav'n and men, her purpoſes; repented 
The ills ſhe hatch'd, were not effected: fo 
Deſpairing, dy'd. 
Cym. Heard you all this, her women? 
Lady: We did,” ſo pleaſe your highneſs. 
Cym. Mine eyes 
Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautiful : " 
Mine ears that heard her flattery, nor my heart, | 
That thought her like her ſeeming. It had been vicious 
To have miſtruſted her : yet, O my daughter! ; 
That it was folly in me, thou may '/t ſay, 
And f prove it in 8 feeling. Peas! n on wn 
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K ky 


Ester Lucius, Tacuino, and other 3 . ä 


5 Lroxarus behind, and Ixuo E. 


Thou com'ſt not, Caius, now for tribute; that 
The Britains have ras'd out, though with the lod... 
Of many a bold one; whoſe kinſmen have made'uit 
That their good ſouls may be appeas'd, with or 
Of you their captives, which ourſelf Have granted. 
So think of your eſtate. - 

Luc. Conſider, Sir, the chance of war; the day 
Was yours by accident: had it gone with us. 
We ſhould not, when the blood was cool, have threat'ned 
Our priſoners with the ſword. But lince the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be called ranſom, let it come: ſufficeth, 
A Roman, with a Roman's heart can ſuffer; 
Auguſtus lives to think on 't; and ſo much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
IT will intreat, my boy, a Briton born, 
Let him be ranſom'd : never maſter had 
A page ſo kind, ſo dutious, diligent, 
So tender over his occaſions. 
He hath done no Briton harm 85 
Though he hath ſerv'd a Roman. Save h, Sir, 
And ſpare no blood beſide. ; 

m. I've ſurely ſeen him; 
His favour is familiar to me; boy, 
Thou haſt look'd thyſelf i inte my grace, 
I know not why, nor wherefor, | 
To ſay, live, boy: ne'er thank thy maſter, lives | 
And aſk of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt 
Fitting my hounty, and thy ſtate I'll give it; 
Know'ſt him thou look'ſt him! ſpeak | 
Wilt have him live? is he thy kin? thy friend ? 
Imo. He is a Roman, no more kin of me, | 
Than 1 to your highneis, w who being born your valfal 
Am ſomething nearer. - 

Om. Wherefor ey him fo? —_ 

Imo. T'll tell you, Sir, in private, if you "Y 
To give me hearing. 

m. Ay. with all my heart, 
And lend my beſt attention. What's thy name ? 
Amo. Fidele, 1871 
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1 0 ſavd ano: ben 
Not more reſembles than . ch. l "RY 
Who dy'd,. and was Fidele; what think you? 1 
Cuid. The ſame dead thing alive. 3 85 : 
Bel. Peace, peace, ſee further; PT 
Pi It is my miſtreſs: | 
Since ſhe is living. let the time run on, IG 
| To good or bad. | 
3 ' Cym. Come, Rand. thou by.o our ſide. + _ ,, 
| Make thy demand aloud. Sir, ſtep you Coons br. Phe © 
Give anſwer to this boy, and do it freely, 
Or by our greatneſs, and the grace of it 
Which is our honour, bitter torture ſhall 
Winnow the truth from falſhoad.. On, ſpeak to him. 
Ino. My boon is, that this zeatlean may, render 
Of whom he had this ring. | | 
Poſt. What's that to him! . 1 | 
Cym. That diamond pan, 75 lay, i.” 
How came it yours? | 
lach. Thou'lt torture me to leave e char. 
Which to be ſpoke would torture thee, . 5841 
Im. How! me? | 91% 'F 
2 I am glad to be conſtrain'd.to utter what | 
Torments me to conceal, By villainy | 
I got this ring; 'twas Leonatus jewel, [thee 
Whom thou didſt baniſh :; (and. 8 may grieve 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir neꝰ er liv'd , 
Twirt ſky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, wr lord : 
Cym. All that belongs to this. 
lach. That paragon, thy daughter, . | 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falſe 9 | 
Quail to remember. Give me leave, I faint— { Swoons. 
Cym. My daughter, what of ber? Renew-thy ſtrength, | 
had rather thou ſhould'ſt live, while nature will, 
Than die ere I hear more: ſtrive, man, and ſpeak. 
lach. Upon a.time, (unbappy was the clock 
That ſtruck the hour) it was in Rome, (aecurs'd 
The mantion where, ) 'twas at a feaſt, oh would 
Our viands had been poiſon'd1 or at leaſt” | 
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Thoſe which I heav'd to head; the worthy Poſthunus— 
Gm. I ſtand on fire. Come to the matter. 8 
lach. Your daughter's chaſtity; there it be ins: e 


He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, © © M 
And ſhe alone were cold; whereat, I wretch bc 10 
Made ſeruple of his praiſe, and wag'd with hats M. 


Pieces of gold, gainſt this which then he wore | 
Upon his honour d finger; to attaͤnů 0 1 
In ſuit the place of's bed, and win this ring, 
By hers and mine adultery. Away to W ; 
Pol 11 in this deſign: well may you, Sir, 9 | x 
Remember me at court, where I was taught, 
By your chaſte daughter, the wide difference | 
*Twixt amorous; and villainous, 
vet to be brief, my prattice ſo prevail'd; 
'That I return'd with fimilar proof, enough. | 
To make the noble Leonatus mad, 
By wounding his belief in her renown, 
With tokens thus, and thus; and he could not 
But think her bound of chaſtizy quite crack d, 
T having ta'en the forfeit; e s 
Methinks I ſee him now 
Po. Ay, ſo thou do't, * [Coming forward, 
on fiend! ay me, moſt credulous fool, 
gious murderer. Thief, any thing 
T The 's due to all the villains paſt, in being, 
To come—Ob give me cord, knife, or — 28 
Some upright juſticer, Thou king ſend out 
For torturers ingenious; it is 
That all th' abhorred things o'th' earth hd, 
By being worſe chan they. I am Poſthumus, 
That kill'd thy daughter: villain-like, I lye, 
That caus'd a lefler villain than myſelf, 
A ſacrilegious thief to do't. The temple. 
Of virtue was ſhe; yea, and ſhe herſelf 
Spit, and throw Nones, caſt mire upon me, ee” 
The dogs o' th' ſtreet to bait me; every villain 
Be call'd Poſthumus Leonatus, and 
Be villainy leſs than twas. Oh Imogen! 
My queen, my liſe, my wife! oh Imogen, 
Imogen, Imogen! 5 
Iwo. Peace, my lord, _ hear — | 0 


0 1 M „ 1 1 N 2. =: - 
| Poſt. re- eee Page, there-is no a 
me: "Ring ber, Joe fares. ; 
Piſ. O gentlemen, help 
Mine and your miltrefs—Oh, =o load en 
You ne er kill d Imogen till W e wt 
Mine honour'd lady | 
Cym, Does the world go round? 5 

Poſt. How came theſe ſtaggers on me? 

Piſ. Wake, my miſtreſs. 
m. If this be ſo, the Gods do mean to ſtrike me | 
To death with mortal joy. . 
Imo. Why did you throw your wedded lady from you? 
Think that you are upon 1. and * $457 
5 me _ 


rl the tree — ou 

Om. My child! my child! 
ly deareſt Imogen. | 
Imo. Your bleſfing, Sir. 2 85 bi 
Bel. Tho you did love this youths: I G you oy 
lou had a motive fort. 
Gm. My tears that fall 
trove holy water on thee ; Imogen, 
Thy mother's dead. 

Ino. I'm ſorry for't, my lord, Ky 
Cm. Oh, ſhe was naught; and long of her it was 
lat we met here ſo ſtrangly; but her ſon 
k gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Uuid. Let me end the ſtory ; *twas I that flew him, 
(ym. The Gods forefend. 
vould not thy good deeds ſhould from my lips 
ck a hard ſentence: pr ee u ads 
kny't again. 


Cuid, IL have ſpoke it, and Ldidit, ene IG 
Im. He was a prince. 75 . 
uid. A moſt uncivit one, The wrongs he did me . 
ere nothing prince · lite; for he did provoke me 
th language that would make me ſpurn hone: 58 
t could ſo roar to me. E cut off's head, „ 


bd am right glad be en e + 43 S 


rd, 


0 tell this tale of mine. 1 1 
Vou, I. r 
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m. Bind the offender, 
And take him from our Preſente. | 
Bel. Stay, Sir king, e 
This man is better than the man he "ng 
As well decended as thyſelf, and hath - 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 
Had ever ſcar for. Let his arms alone, 
They were not born for bondage. 

Im. Why, old ſoldier, | 
Wilt thow undo the worth thou art unpaid for, 1 
By taſting of our enen how of deſcent | 
As good as we? 

| Bel. I am too 1 and ſavey; here 8 my. knee; | 
Nighty Sir, | 
Theſe two young gentlemen that call me father, 
And think they are my ſons, are none of mine; 
'They are the iſſue of your lions, my W 
And blood of your begetting. 

m. How? my iflue? 
Bel. So ſure as you, your father's: T' 1 Morgan, 
Am that Bellarius, whom you ſometime baniſh'd; 


- 


Your pleaſure was at once my offence, my puniſhment 


Itſelf, and all my treaſon. Theſe gentle princes, 
For ſach, and ſo they are, theſe twenty years 
Have train'd up; thoſe arts they have, that 1 
Could put into them. But, gracious Sir, 

Here are your ſons again: and I muſt loſe 

Two of the ſweet'ſt companions in the meds. 

The benediction of theſe covering heav'ns, 7 

Fall on their heads like dew, for yy are e worthy 
To in- lay heav'n with ſtars. 

Om. Thou weep'ſt, and ſpeal'lt: 

The ſervice that you three have done, i is more 
Unlike, than this thou telFit. I loſt my pq 
Tf theſe be they, I know not how to win 

A pair of worthier ſons. Guiderius had 

Upon his neck a mole, a ſanguine ſtar. © 

It was a mark of wonder. | 

Bel. This is he! | 22s 

"Who hath upon him ſtill that mil fangs; [4 

It was wiſe nature's end, in the donation, 

To be his evidence now. 
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Gym. Oh, what ami Te $9! Bu þ 
A mother to the birth of thees? FA ne er e 95% ee 
Rejoic'd deliverance more; bleſt may you be 
| That after this ſtrange ſtarting from your orbs, p 
You may reign in them now; oh ae 18255 
Thou haſt loſt by this a kingdom. | Ns OE 
Imo. No, my lord: | 
[ have got two worlds by't. Oh: my le brothers, 
Have we thus met? Oh never ſay hereafter | _ 
But I am trueſt ſpeaker. You call'd me brother 
hen I was but your ſiſter; I your brother, 
When ye were ſo indeed. 
Gym. Did you e'er meet? 
Arv. Ay, my good lord, 
Guid. And at firſt meeting lov'd. 
m. All o'er-joy'd 
fave theſe in bonds, let them be joyful too. 5 
for they ſhall taſte our comfort. 4 3 A 
Imo. My good maſter, I will yet do you Serie . 
Luc. Happy be you. 9 
m. The forlorn ſoldier that ſo nobly fought, 
le would have well become this place, and grac'd | { 
The thankings of a king. 7? | 
Poſt. I am, Sir, | . 
The ſoldier that did company theſe three \ 
In poor beſeeming; twas a fitment for 
The purpoſe I then follow'd. That I was he, 
peak, Iachimo, I had you down, and might 
fave made your finiſh. — 
Iach. I am down again; =. [Kneels, 
but now my heavy conſcience ſinks my knee, 
is then your force did. But your ring firſt, 
ind here the bracelet of the trueſt princeſs 
That ever ſwore her faith; now take that life 
teſeech you, which I ſo often owe, 
Paſt. Kneel not to me: | 
The power that I have on you, is to ſpare you: 
The malice towards you, to forgive you. I, 
lod deal with others better. 
m. Nobly doom'd; 
Ne'll learn our freeneſs of a ſon-in-law: 


tardon's the word to all, Laud we the Gods; 


NE C TM B E LIN B. 
And let our erooked ſmoaks climb to their noſtrils 
From our bleſt altars. Publiſh we this peace 
To all our ſubjects. Set we forward; let 
A Roman, and a Britiſh [enſign wave 
Friendly together 88 Lud's town march; 
And in the temple of- 
Our piece we'll ratify, "Seal i it with feaſts, 

Set on there: never was a war did ceaſe 


Ere bloody pen were N with . a peace. 
N omue 


- The Exp of the FigsT Volumt. 


